


3, 


$2 


a1 


AB 


= 
“— 


e 


a ae 


d, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF THE ROD AND GUN. 








Terms, $4 a Year. ae See 
Srx Monrss, $2. 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 12, 1898. 


{ VOL. XLV.—No. 15. 
No. 818 Broapway New York. 








For Prospectus and Advertising Rates see Page iii. 








The FoREST AND STREAM is put to press 
on Tuesdays. Correspondence intended for 
publication should reach us by Mondays and 
as much earlier as may be practicable. 








Forest and Stream Water Colors 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of origina, water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest and Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 

Jacksnipe Coming In. ‘‘He’s Got Them” (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 
SEE REDUCED HALF-TONES IN OUR ADVT. COLUMNS, 

The plates are for frames 14x 19in, They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 

Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 
Price of the pictures alone, $1.50 each ¢ $5 for the set. 

Remit by express money order o1 postal money order 
Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 


REVOLVER PRACTICE FOR THE NEW YORK 
POLICE. 


THE Board of Police Commissioners of New York 
city are about to adopt in part the suggestions made by 
FOREST AND STREAM last July for familiarizing the force 
with the use of their revolvers. The need of some system 
of practice has long been apparent, and it is hardly an 
exaggeration to say that: heretofore the police force with 
relation to its firearms has been more of a menace to 


peaceable citizens than a power to restrain the unruly. . 


Compared with the long night stick the revolver has had 
little moral effect where the criminal classes are con- 
cerned. ! 

While ForEst AND STREAM is thoroughly in sympathy 
with the action of the Police Board, we do not think the 
system they have decided upon for practice will be as con- 
ducive to practical results as the plan at first proposed. 
It differs in two important respects. The target to be 
used will be the ordinary Creedmoor target, of sufficient 
size to meet the requiréments of novices in the art of 
revolver shooting, and the time for shooting any string 
will be unlimited. FOREST AND STREAM proposed a time 
limit of at least one minute for strings of five shots and a 
target the size and shape of an average man, which was 
to be divided into three sections—head and chest, trunk 
and arms and legs, and values given to shots on these, 
parts relative to their deadliness. 

In view of the results to be accomplished we still 
believe this to be the better plan, inasmuch as it repro- 
duces actual conditions much more closely than the other, 
and as it is calculated to teach the policeman both the 
limitations of his weapon and its effective use in cases of 
emergency in the most easily comprehended way, and 
also in the shortest possible time. It would have the fur- 
ther advantage of giving him some idea of anatomy, and 
after he had learned to make good scores under the 
original conditions, the rating could be reversed, so that 
crippling shots would gain a higher percentage than those 
likely to be fatal, and in this way the cause of humanity 
would be served. 

The ordinary rifle or revolver target is a very deceptive 
thing even to the practiced eye when the range is un- 
known. Toaman squinting along thesights of a revolver 
there is little difference in the appearance of a target 
4x6ft. in size at a distance of 50yds. and of one 10 14in. 
at a distance of 10yds. The one thing that interests him 
about the target is its appearance relative to his front 
sight. The actual distance, which for all practical pur- 
poses is a much more important factor, is a matter of lit- 
tle moment after his sights have been properly adjusted. 
This isone of the main reasons for the fact, so well known 
to sportsmen who handle the rifle, that target-shooting 
and actual hunting are very widely separated—that a 
man may be a good shot at a target and his accomplish- 
ment stand him in poor stead when he comes to shoot at 
game. 

It therefore seems not unlikely that the policeman may 
be trained to be a reliable shot at the target and still be 





worth very little as a marksman under conditions of 
actual service. A target at any distance is a very differ- 
ent looking thing from a man, and the policeman may 
practice a long time at the target without getting much 
idea of how big a man would look through his sights, or 
where to hold at various ranges to compensate for the 
vicious recoil of his treacherous weapon. 

And here lies the essential difference between the two 
systems; on the one hand, in the man target the police- 
man is given a standard with which he is familiar and a 
training that will clear up in his mind just those points he 
needs to be enlightened upon, while on the other hand he 
is taught something he has to unlearn every time he 
brings his revolver into actual service. 

We believe that the time limit has a very practical 
value, as it is of the utmost importance that a policeman 
should know how to shoot effectively upon instant notice. 
Criminals and mad dogs must be stopped quickly if they 
are to be stopped at all, else the policeman would better 
reserve his fire. 

To train the police to be passable marksmen at the tar- 
get will be, in our opinion, only half doing the thing. 
What they need is a training which shall reproduce as 


nearly as possible the actual conditions they are likely to 
encounter. 


A VANISHED HERO. 


In the mechanical world the passing away of the muz- 
zleloader and the advent of the breechloader simply 
marked transitional stages in the mechanical evolution 
of firearms, a mere incident in the multitude of incessant 
changes taking place in the mechanical world, a neces- 
sity in the march of progress. In the world at large, 
however, the introduction of the breechloader had a much 
wider and more potent significance. The breechloading 
rifle soon cleared the element of danger from the atmos- 
phere of the wilderness and opened up that vast area to 
the uses of civilized man. 

But the muzzleloader was not driven out instantly. It 
contested the field stanchly, though steadily losing 
ground. It had the prestige of long use and valiant 
deeds. It was endeared by associations of success at the 
target, of trusty service in time of deadly peril, of pleas- 
ant associations afield. It was a friend whose life and 
peculiarities were known. It-had antecedents. It had 
character. 

But regardless of sentiment or partial judgments, in 
the march of progress there must be change; the good 
must yield to the better, the weaker force must yield to 
the stronger, and all things rejected from the uses of men 
must sink into the oblivion which comes from perpetual 
disuse. 

But of the work which the hardy pioneer, trapper, 
miner, hunter and adventurer were able to accomplish 
with the aid of the breechloading rifle and fixed ammuni- 
tion in preparing the wilderness for man’s peaceful pur- 
suits, often contending against fierce beasts and savage 
man, history has many times recounted. 

It is unnecessary to dwell upon this phase of the sub- 
ject, but another though less direct phase is worthy of 
more than passing attention; that is, the effect of the 
breechloader upon the literature of the country. In this 
respect it wrought a great change also. Its destructive- 
ness was so great that at one swoop it wiped out the 
materials of the romantic school which pitched its action, 
scenes and adventures in the American wilderness. 

Had the breechloader been in use at the time of which 
Cooper wrote, the charming Leather-Stocking tales would 
never have been written, and the same is true of all simi- 
lar tales, although of many of them it can truly be said 
that if they had never been written the world would have 
been a gainer by it. 

In literature the limited power of the muzzleloading 
rifle, with its cumbersome accessories of powder horn, 
bullet pouch, patches, ramrod and flint lock or percussion 
caps, supplemented with the hunting knife in times of 
desperate need, gave the writer every opportunity to bring 
the personality of the hero into conspicuous play. The 
author of fiction in particular revelled in the personal 
prowessof hishero. If death did not result from the first 
shot the whole dramatis persone then came into action, the 
hero went to the front and all the complexities and_ perils 
began to swirl, If the hero or the villain had had a 
repeater and fired eight or ten shots in rapid succession, 
a few deaths would have resulted and the action of the 
story would have ceased. The physical prowess of the 
hero would, at the same time, have had no play. 


It was an easy matter for the novelist to balk the one 
shot of the muzzleloader. A twig in the line of flight 
deflected the bullet; the cap, being damp, failed to 
explode; the victim stumbled at the moment and the bul- 
let went hurtling and whistling over his head. At the 
worst, if a man were killed it was but one character 
gone, and such in no wise affected the unity of the story. 
But the shot being tired, or the besetting dangers being 
too many for the hero to face, his physical powers and 
mental cunning came into play against the like 
opposing powers—the rifle, or bow and arrow, or cap- 
tivity, being a constant menace and a possible danger, 
a spur to the most desperate effort. Were the hero hotly 
pursued by savages or maddened panthers or grizzly 
bears, he loaded his rifle as he ran; and this shot failing, 
the author had in reserve a most thrilling description of 
a desperate knife fight. The hero, ambidextrous if neces- 
sary, made such rapid play, had such wonderful bodily 
activity, so clear an eye, and judgment and generalship 
8o just, that a squad of charging Indians against him were 
no match for his lightning thrusts and bodily . shiftiness. 
But in the event that it was desired that he be over- 
matched, then there was the long run through the woods 
with the relentless pursuers madly on his trail; the fleet 
runner who led his fellows; the turning back of the hero 
to give the leader battle; the desperate encounter which 
ended barely in time for the hero to resume his flight; the 
desperate leap of the chasm or plunge into the deep tor- 
rents when nature had been strained to her utmost, and 
the escape. . 

And the breechloader changed all this. It wiped out 
the physical prowess of the hero and all its festooning of 
romance. In an encounter it put the physically slight 
man on an equality with the giant, all else being equal. 
The old school of literature was then a further impossibility , 
As to comparing the old literature of the wilderness with 
the new, it cannot be done, for the breechloader soon 
ended the wilderness and made it the home of men. But 
of the old literature, the best of it is not without interest 
and merit. While the breechloader accomplished a great 
good in opening up a vast country for man’s habitation, 
who is there who does not regret the passing away of the 
wilderness and its literature? 


SNAP SHOTS. 


WE begin the publication to-day of a new series of 
chapters in the life history of Uncle Lisha Peggs, Samuel 
Lovel, Solon Briggs, Pelatiah Gove and those other per- 
sonages of Danvis in Vermont who have taken their 
places among the worthies of the Green Mountain State, 
and have been given lasting fame by the magic of Mr. 
Robinson’s pen. The former series, ‘‘Uncle Lisha’s Shop,” 
‘Sam Lovel’s Camps” and “‘Danvis Folks,” originally 
printed in our columns, are reckoned among the classics 
not only of sportsmen’s literature, but of New England 
life. In this new series we shall look in on Uncle Lisha 
in his camps on the Little Otter marshes on Lake Cham- 
plain, and the incidents and human nature to be chronicled 
will prove not less entertaining than those that have gone 
before. 





There is our contributor, O. H. Hampton. ‘Follow his 
example. When he comes across a good game country 
where there is something left for another, he sits down at 
his next stopping place and writes about it to the FoREST 
AND STREAM. Do likewise. If. you know where there is 
good shooting, tell of it in these pages.. There are those 
who want to know all about it. When we were moved 
to write a paragraph the other day about the busy folks 
who with all their press and push of work find time now 
and then to go into the woods with a gun or to cast a line 
where the bass lurks in the lake, we had Mr. Hampton in 
mind among others. We ought all of us to admire his 
good sense in going shooting when he can, and to be 
grateful to him for demonstrating, as he does so well by 
precept and example, that ‘‘you don’t have to be chained 
to business all the time if you don’t want to be.” 


The extreme drought which has prevailed over large 
areas of the country has seriously affected shooting con- 
ditions. Covers which usually contain woodcock and 
grounds where snipe are looked for have been so parched 
that it is useless to look to them for a solitary bill. The 
foliage, too, is withering up, and’ the autumn has not in 
store for those who go afield the gorgeous coloring which 
makes so much of a tramp in October, 
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UNCLE LISHA’S OUTING. 
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1.—Planning Campaign. 


THE company in Uncle Lisha’s shop, after discoursin 
of hunting and lamenting the decrease of game, lapeed 
into a meditative silence, which was broken at by 


Sam Lovel’s deep-toned, deliberate voice. 

‘I tell ye what, I’m jest a hankerin’ tu go daown tu 
Leetle Otter Crik, a duck-huntin’, Don’t ye remember, 
Antwine, what a mess on ’em ghey As, & — ee 
that spring we was a trappi e’ must sights on 
‘em there in the fall, when the wid eats toch ae 

The Canadian grunted emphatic assent without inter- 
= tic pulls-at. a pipeful of damp tobacco, 

ill it was in full blast, then he gave further testimony. 

“Yas, seh, dey was great many dauk dat tam, but 
naow dey was two dauk quarrly for evety wil’ hoat, an’ 
dey was more as honded taousan’ bushil wil’ hoat.” 

‘That's ruther more’n I should ha’ sot’em at,” said 
Uncle Lisha; punching a hole in a patch with a crooked 
awl and inserting the bristle of a waxed end. ‘‘But I’ve 
seen slews on ’em on the ma’shes, an’ I do’ know’s you're 
lyin’ much, for you, Antwine. Why don’t ye go, 
Samwil, you an’ Solen an’ Jozeff an’ Peltier an’ ’mongst 
ye? Ye might jest as well as not, right arter ye git y’r 
corn cut up, an’ stay a good spell ’fore tater diggin’. 

“Bah, gosh! Ah’ll go, me,” cried Antoine, ‘‘Ah’ll can 
show you haow for shot de dauk! Ah’ll was be preffick 
mans for kill dauk, me.” 

‘Me an’ yer father an’ the women folks c’ld git along 
wi’ the chores, julluck rollin’ off'm a lawg,” Uncle 
Lisha continued without noticing the Canadian’s self-in- 
vitation, “an’ I don’t see as there’s nothin’ tu hender ye 


Sam pondered the proposition for a considerable time 
before he replied with a question. 

; “Why won’t you go, Uncle Lisher? The chores hain’t 
no fret, an’ I c’ld git Billy Wiggins tu help du ’em.” 

‘Me go?” said Uncle Lisha, casting a quick glance on 
Sam to see if he meant what he was saying. Good airth 
an’ seas! I’m tew ol’ tu go —— raound wi’ a = 
o’ boys! I should jest sp ile the rest on ye’s fun. tter 
take yer father, Samwil.” 

“You couldn’t snaike him daown there wi’ a yoke o’ 
oxen. He’d a sight druther stay ‘long wi’ the women 
folks. You wouldn’t spile no fun an’ if we settle on goin’ 
you got tu go tew.” 

“Yas seh, you jes’ leetly boy as we was Onc’, 
Lisha,” Antoine d for his further enco ment, 

The old man sat meditating for some time with idle 
hands upon his knees before he answered: 

‘*Wal, the’ hain’t no denyin’ but what I'd luf tu. I use 
tu squirmish ’raound them ma’shes consid’able when I was 
a ‘whippin’ the cat’ daown there thirty year ago. An’I 
sh’ld luf tu see the folks. I p’sume tu say the’s some ’at 
haint fergot me yit. But I guess I’d ortu stay tu hum an’ 
help yer father an’ the women folks.” He heaved a sigh 
= ~~ and gave the patch a resolute punch with 

e aw 

“You needn’t let that hender ye,” said Pelatiah Gove, 
*‘for I c’n turn tu an’ help ’m if the’s any — 

“Why, you'll go ‘long wi’ Lae eg said Sam. 

Pelatiah shook his Shead in slow but determined nega- 
tion. ‘‘No,I don’t want to go—not down there,” and 
“5 knew why. 

“Wal, you'll go, Jozeff ?” Sam asked. 

The first res was a dubious squeak of the rickety 
chair as Joseph Hill shifted his position in slow perturba- 
tion of spirit, and then as he leaned cautiously aside to 
iemet bib unstable seat, assuring himself in an under- 
tone, ‘‘I ruther guess ’t won’t, not yit,” he answered: 

‘Wal, I s’pose I’d ortu, an’ then again I s’ I hedn’t 
ortu. I'd ortu go an’ git rested up, which I hain’t hed no 
chance sence hayin’. Then again the’s lot tu du ’at I 
hain’t seemed to git ’raound tu, an’ father he’s kinder 
peaked, do’ know but he’s sorter failin’, do’ know’s I ever 
see him quite so docyle. An’I do’ know as M’ri an’ Bub 
c’ld git along wi’ the chores erless they c’n punch that 
*ere ’Lige Kellick tu help ’°em some, they can’t never git 
him up tu in the mornin’, the lazy shote. But I do’ 
know ’s father’d let me hev his , if Bub ’ld spare it, 
he’s a whangin’ ’raound wi’ ’t ev’y chance he gits. But 
if the ducks is as thick as you tell on it seems’s ‘ough a 
feller c'ld git feathers ’nough tu fill a tick, an’ that’s jest 
what M’ri wants. I got tu make that the main p’int in 
talkin’ on’t over with M’ri, an’ I can’t answer fer sar- 
tain until I du, but P’m hopesin’ the feathers ‘ll fetch 
her.” 

**An’ what du you say, Solen?” Sam asked. 

Solon Briggs heaved a sigh so deep that it served to clear 
his throat as well as to express regret. 

“Well, I’m obl tu say that my goin’ on sech a 
taower has got tu forewent, because I have hereto- 
before gin my bonafied promise tu Mis’ Briggs, betwixt 
hoein’s, tu take her over ta Adams to visit her folks, if 
she’d wait till after hayin’, which she hevin’ done so, I 
can’t intricate myself aout on, hon’able.” 

“I s’pose not,” Sam admitted, “but I s’pect all onus ’at 
goes hev got tu talk aour women folks raound fust. They 
gen’ally hev objections tu stag parties. If it hain’t the 
work ’at ortu be done, it’s your health. Stag parties is 
turrible onhealthy.” 

‘Bah gosh,” said Antoine, straightening and swelling 
himself to his greatest dimensions and speaking in a big 
voice, ‘‘when Ah’ll took notion Ah’ll goin’ somewhere, 
mah hwomans make off hees min’ Ah’ll goin’, an’ ant 
said nothing ’f he aint want hees head slap.” 

‘*Wal,” Solon said, ‘‘my idee is ’at moral ion goes 
furder’n rambumptiousness in argyin’ wi’ femaline folks.” 


“Antwine’s the advantage o’ most on us,” Sam 
explained, ‘‘in in’ of him a he wife ’at’s twicte as big 
as what he is.” 


*O, Sam, no he an’t, too. Ah tol’ you, seh Ah’ll took it 
w’en he was young an’ Ah’|l brought it up for suit me, not 
hesef. ‘iT see, Hein?” 

**Wal, I cal’late the truth on’t is, she’s glad tu git red on 
ye as often as she ken,” Uncle Lisha said as he rubbed 
down the seam with the handle of the awl. 

‘It pears ough aour huntin’ party was simmered daown 
tu Uncle Lisher an’ Jozeff an’ Antwine an’ me, anyways, 
for Peltier won't an’ Solon can’t an’ mebby the’ can’t none 
on us, not for sartain ‘fo "fore we find aout what aour 
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women folks says. But s’posin’ we du go, we want tu 

Peltier’s scaow boat—over ’t the pond, haint it, 
Peltier?—for Uncle Lisher an’ Jozeff, an’ me an’ Antwine 
*ll hev my canew, an’ we c’n lwud them an’ aour tent pro- 
miscuous ontu a an’ drive daown within tew rod 
o’ where we camped when we went fishin’ an’ git aour 
team kep’ somewher’s nigh.” 

“Why, Samwil, ee got us so nigh there a’ready, I 
can e’enamost smell the camp-fire,” said Uncle Lisha. 

‘**We don’t want tu kerry no gre’t var’ty o’ pervisions,” 
Sam continued, ‘‘jest some pork an’ taters an’ a leetle 
smidgin o’ bread tu start on—we c’n buy bread o’ the folks 
daown there when we git aoutan’, le’ mesee—” ; 

‘An’ onion, Ah’ll drudder not have had anyt’ing as not 
had onion, me.” 

““Of course, so’s ’t you c’n be strong whilst we suffer,” 
said Sam, and went on enumerating the necessaries of the 
trip. ‘An’ a slew o’ pares an’ shot an’ caps an’ wad- 
din’ an’ blankets an’ lemme se what else?” 

‘Why, Samwil, you goin’ tu du julluk t’other feller ’at 
went a-huntin’? He got already tu start wi’ his ammer- 
nition lwuded intu bis pockets, an’ tu make sure he hedn’t 
forgot nothin’ he went over ’em all. ‘Here’s my shot,’ 
says he, a-saippin’ his hand on one pocket, ‘an’ there’s my 
paowder,’ a-puttin’ his han’ on another, ‘an’ there’s my 
caps. All right,’ an’ off he went till he come tu the 
woods an’ a pe'tridge a-stan’in’ on a lawg, not six rod off. 
‘By thunder! says he, ‘I hev forgot suthin', an’ it’s my 


**Yes,” Sam said, “guns might be hendy an’ we'll have 
us some, an’ le’ me see—” 

‘We want tu kerry a gre’t big bag tu put them ’ere 
feathers in,” said Joseph Hill; ‘‘I do’ know as sech an al- 
mighty gre’t bag, but a tol’lable middlin’-sized sort o’ bag, 
but I’ve got tu kerry a bag for’em if I don’t kerry nothin’ 
else, cause the heft o’ my argyment lays in them feathers. 
An’ Samwil an’ Uncle Lisher,” he leaned far forward and 
spoke in a loud, impressive whisper which was empha- 
sized by a prolonged creak of the unstable chair, ‘“‘you 
don’t want tu say nothin’ ’baout it tu your women folks, 
*cause they’d up an’ tell M’ri’ an’ then daown ’ould go my 
shanty.” He settled back in his seat with spasmodic 
chuckles, to which the chair responded with a series of 
short squeaks, then its legs began to slip and sprawl a ; 
there was a gathering sound of splitting and b ing 
wood fibers, till with a final crash and resounding bump 
chair and occupant went down to the floor together. 

“I’m almighty glad cn’t,” Uncle Lisha roared, almost 
like an echo of the brief sudden uproar. ‘I wish’t it had 
bruk two year ago, the dumb’d squeakin’ thing. Open the 
stove door, Peltier, an’ chuck in the pieces fore some 
tarnal fool seis tu mendin’ it. Hurt ye any, Jozeff?” 

‘*Wal, not ra’ly,” Joseph answered, looking helpless and 
foolish as he sat amid the ruins. “I sod daown a little 
sollider ’an I callated tu, an’ it jarred me some, an’ I 
b’lieve I bit my tongue, seems ’s ough.” 

‘“Where was de litlin’ struck?” Antoine asked; and Aunt 
Jerusha a at the door of the kitchen, cried out in 
a tremor of anxiety: 

‘‘What in the livin’ airth! Has the stove fell daown? 
Lisher Peggs, be you hevin’ a fit?” 

“It’s that dumb’d chair, an’ I’m glad on ’t.” 

“It’s fort’nate ’at the linter hain’t underminded by no 
suller,” said Solon, as he viewed the wreck, “‘or Joz-ff 
might have been promulgated into the dep's.” 

“Sam Hill!” Joseph ejaculated, as he began to push 
aside the wreckage with deliberate hands preparatory to 
rising. ‘Ef oe wan't a kerwollups! Wal, I guess I'll 
g’ hum an’ kinder begin tu hint tu M’ri ’baout the feath- 
ers. Don’t seem ’s ough I sod daown on none that time 
sca’cely.” And as he went forth the other visitors de- 


parted after him. . 





MAINE GAME NOTES. 


Jock Darling. 


Joc DaRLING is a representative of the old type of 
hunters and pioneers that is fast disappearing, and which 
in a few years will be a thing of the past. Born and 
brought up under the shadow of Maine’s pine trees, he 
has that intimate sense of acquaintance with nature that 
comes to few, and I doubt if a man more at home in the 
woods could be found. He is a master of all the intrica- 
cies of woodcraft and hunting, and a man of great origin- 


ality. 

Though sixty-five years of age he stands erect and _ his 
step is springy and tireless. Even now you can’t get Jock 
to ride over a road if there is a chance to walk. His fea- 
tures are clear cut, of the old Roman type, and betoken 
determination and resource. In manner he is gentlemanly 
and obliging. He is a good conversationalist, possessing 
a fund of interesting anecdote and reminiscence, and as 
a companion in the woods he is the same the last day as 
the first, and I know of no greater tribute. 

Jock has his own ideas on the game laws and the man- 
ner of their enforcement, and his honest convictions have 

him to run foul of the wardens more than once, 


but no man has a greater respect for law and order. He - 


holds the office of first selectman in his native town, 
which shows the regard of those best situated to know 
an, oe as a game warden he has along and enviable 
record, 

Next to his many-sided knowledge of woodcraft the 
thing that imap’ me most abvut Jock Darling was his 
great ingenuity. He has not only learned what other 
woodsmen know, but also, through his quick-wittedness, 
he has acquired an extra power over nature which is en- 
tirely original, : 

A single instance will suffice to explain what I mean. 
Tired and wet one winter’s evening he came to a deserted 
lumber camp, where he prop to spend the night. 
His first uisite for comfort was a fire, but when he 
examined his matches he found that all were wet, and 
that the heads came off without producing a light. 

Another man in his predicament would have spent a 
cheerless night, but the dilemma only set Jock’s wits a- 
working. He had heard of fire being produced by friction, 
and this principle furnished him a working basis. 

Inside the camp was a “‘deacon seat”—a plank bench 
supported by four rude legs cut from saplings—and Jock 
set to work to whittle a smooth groove in its side. When 
he had finished this to his liking he procured a cedar stick 
that nearly fitted the groove and rubbed it briskly back- 
ward and forward. Soon he had the bench smoking hot, 
and placing one of his matches in the groove began the 
drying process. By repeating this a number of times he 
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succeeded in getting the match so dry that it was no 
trouble at all to start a fire. 

This is only a circumstance to some of the obstacles Jock 
has overcome in the woods. .In fact, he does not recog- 
nize obstacles except to get the better of them. If he 
wants a piece of cord he takes it from a cedar or bass- 
wood tree. The woods afford him_ shelter, bedding, 
means of a (oy water at least), food for sus- 
taining lifé and a thousand other things as well. - 

When one sees a man so thoroughly the master of the 
situation it seems hatd to realize how some people will 
get lost and starve, and suffer cold and hardsbip in the 
same woods that are such a generous storehouse of gifts 
to the one who has the key. 


Jock About the Camp. 


Jock not only does a lot of difficult things, but he also 
does everything well, even if it is so simple a thing as 
building a fire or pitching a tent. I found this out the 
first day in camp as I watched him do the two thin 
mentioned. As soon as the wagon which had brought 
our boats and outfit, the first s of the journey, disap- 
peared, Jock proceeded to the tent, and the pro- 
gramme thus ina’ was at every future camp 
— adhered to—shelter first, grub afterward. 

ock cut his poles a little longer than necessary. After 
he had sharpened the two uprights at the bottom he pro- 
end on en ne igned ee 

e an is he did in a masterly , su e 
pole in one hand and ——e his t axe with ‘the 
other. He changed the V which nature ven toa fall 
U shape = means of adroit cuts with the edge of 
the axe delivered over the upper arm of the crotch, and 
he finished by trimming the points short so as not to 
punch holes in the tent roof. 

Taking the uprights in both-hands he drove them into 
the ground by successive blows till they were sufficiently 
8 y to stand erect, after which he took them down. 
He inserted the ridge pole in its proper position in the tent 
and then from the inside fitted the ends to the crotches. 
It only remained to raise the uprights and place them in 
the holes in the ground which had been prepared and to 
anchor the tent to convenient trees or roots, lacking 
which pegs were . 

Having pitched the tent satisfactorily and gotten our 
things under it, including some straw, which in the ab- 
sence of balsam was used our first night in camp for bed- 
ding, Jock made his preparations for supper. 

As a preliminary he procured two dry logs which he 
placed side by side. Next he cut huge — from a sea- 
soned stump near by, some of which he whittled with his 
knife into a series of long shavings, grouped like the 
feathers in a rooster’s tail. These he arranged between 
the parallel logs, heaping up the other pieces above. He 
applied a lighted match to the shavings and thirty seconds 
after had as good a fire as heart could wish, 

To a our woods ones Jock was compelled to 
bake bread for every meal. J knew his bread was . 
but I was a little surprised to hear a practical cook of the 
other sex acknowledge that she had never eaten anything 
better. How this lady came to taste his bread I do not 
know, but she said that she had and that her opinion was 

on the actual thing. Jock mixed his own flour— 
and I don’t know what went into it, except that I saw 
him once direct a thin stream of pork fat from the frying 
pan into the dough—but it was good bread and whole- 
some. nd in this regard I age | word should carry 
weight, for I lived off Jock’s b for ten days and 
came out of the woods a better man than I went in. 

When Jock came to bake the bread he had to rearrange 
his fire, so as to get from it a direct outward heat. 

Sometimes he would accomplish this by setting up <4 
pendicular splinters of dry wood against a back log, whi 
at other times he arranged them horizontally. The effect 





JOCK AND THE STONE DOG. 


was always the same—a glowing fiery mass that sent 
great waves of heat into the open front of the oven and 
that baked the thin bread to 


e core, 
Jock cooked other things at the fire—one day it wag a 
mixture of resin and boiled oil, d to ake his new 


canoe watertight. I asked him how he was going toapply 
this, and he replied: ‘With the brush I’ve got.” “Th 
aint brush proved to be his hand, and a good 
rush it was, and a good job he made of the canoe. 
So much for Jock about the camp. 


Moose Facts and Theorles. 


Jock is a most interesting conversationalist on topics 
penne to the woods, and you may be sure that what 

e says is the result of his own experiences, He dislikes 
to talk from hearsay, and when he tells you there are 
three kinds of yellow lilies in the Maine streams, you are 
morally certain that the knowledge came to him at first 
hand and that he can back it up. He does not confine 
himself to his facts, however, but generalizes from them 
and puts them to interest. 

Years ago, when he was a yues man, Jock hunted 
through the wildest portions of Maine for moose: One 
year he killed a hundred of these great animals. He 


would not do it again if he had the opportunity, but i 
those days things were very different, and the rom had 


e extrinsic value such as the sportsman has since given 
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In the fall of the year in question he killed twenty-six 
moose for the market, all of which were put to g use 
in supplying meat to the settlements. As the winter 
advan a party of Canada Indians came into Jock’s 
hunting country, which was no great distance from the 
spot where he told the story, and began an indiscriminate 
slaughter for the hides alone. 

The game seemed certain of extermination, and not 
willing to see the Indians get all the profits, Jock took 


felt something slimy deposited on the seat beside me, and 
turning suddenly-beheld the dog, her head cocked on one 
side, ears forward and eyes twinkling, ready to play the 
moment I should reach out my hand for the stone. I 
tossed the stone into the road, and in a moment she had 
jum down and recovered it, and was back on the 
rapidly moving wagon. 

ng before we reached our destination she was reduced 
to solitaire again, but her enthusiasm never waned. She 





BACKWOODS BREAD BAKING. 


a hand also. Before spring he had secured seventy-five 
moose hides—a statement which contains a volume in 
itself. Most of the moose of course were killed in the 
yards, and it is a wonder that any of the race survived. 

Parenthetically Jock remarks that moose are at any 
time of year much easier to kill than deer, provided you 
can find them. He says that on two occasions he shot 
four moose in succession from the same spot with a 
muzzle-loading rifle. He dropped each moose with a 
single shot, and the others stood and looked on while he 
measured bis powder and rammed home the ball designed 
for their special benefit. 

In connection with the abundance of moose Jock told 
of the scarcity of deer. In fact there were no deer at all 
in the Sebois country at the time of which he spoke. 
Moose and caribou had the region entirely to themselves. 

‘The wolves even had followed the deer further east and 
south... Around the settlements the deer led an unen- 
viable life. Harassed on one side by the ever hungry 
wolves and on the other by scarcely less bloodthirsty 
men who killed by the wholesale on the crust, they were 
thirty years ago nearly exterminated. Darling says that 
he traveled on the snow once for a week through what 
had been one of the best deer ranges in Maine and only 
saw the tracks of three deer. The wolves and crust-hunt- 
ers between them had made a clean sweep. 

This very depletion of their numbers proved the salva- 
tion of the remaining deer. The wolves migrated to 
better penene grounds, and public sentiment was aroused 
against crust-hunting, with all its cruelty and wasteful- 
ness. One ‘incentive for this style of hunting had been 
the open market for venison at any time of year. 

A rigid close season, which included the months of 
heavy snows, made illegal venison unmarketable, except 
perhaps to the lumber camps and in small quantities, and 
thus one of the greatest channels for the drain was closed. 

The law limiting the number of deer killed by any one 
man was a deterrent upon skin-hunting. And so by de- 
grees the situation improved until to-day the deer are far 
more abundant in most localities than they ever were in 
the history of the State, 

The great increase in the number of deer began twenty 
years ago, and Darling thinks it was due in a measure to 
immigration from some section further west. He argues 
that the breeding stock left in the State was not sufficient 
to account for the great and miraculous increase that 
took place, and that it must have been due to some ex- 
traneous source. 

When the wolves migrated the deer moved into the 
moose range, and to-day they are as abundant there as 
elsewhere, The only limit to their increase seems to be 
the amount of food available. The number killed by 
hunting, both legal and illegal, has not apparently as 
yet checked the increase, 


A Dog With a Fad. 


The dog shown with Jock in the illustration belonged 
to Brown, the driver who carried us back in the woods. 
She was a most intelligent animal, and possessed an ex- 
uberant store of vitality. She also was mistress of an ab- 
normal appetite for stones—not that she actually ate 
them, but she always carried one in her mouth like a quid 
of tobacco, or perhaps in deference to her sex I had better 
~—— portion of chewing gum.” 

hen we learned to know her better we found that this 
little idiosyncrasy of hers was a direct result of her ex- 
uberant spirits, and that she carried the stones to play 
with them. Her owner pointed out a lump on her fore- 
head that he said she received by failing to catch in her 
mouth a stone thrown her, and her teeth were much the 
worse for wear as a result of her over-enthusiastic play. 

For the first part of our journey she was content to 
have a little game of solitaire with the stones, which were 
only too abundant along the highway, but after a while 
she tired of this, and I noticed her looking wistfully at 
the wagon upon which we were riding. A little later I 


stopped the game but once, and then she had provocation, 
for a large field mouse ran across her path. She dropped 
the stone then only long enough to bolt the mouse. - 

At Hay Brook Farm she was as full of play as ever, and 
the picture shows her just after she had sneaked up to 
Jock and laid a stone upon his knee. She has withdrawn 
- —_ in her opinion is a proper distance, and is ready 

or play. 

It is interesting to note that a pup of hers at this same 
farm has inherited her love of playing with stones, but 
the mother is the friskiest and most indefatigable at the 

ame. 
. Uncle Jock’s Log Cabin. 
After selling out at Nicatous, Darling began looking 


“Uncle Jock’s Log Cabin,” and will no doubt hereafter 
be the headquarters of many hunting parties. Though 
as yet uncompleted, I can picture it now, as I hope to see 
it this winter, with somber-colored carcasses of game 
hanging from its eaves—perhaps a moose, possibly only 
deer and caribou, maybe a bear in his coat of brilliant 
black—the whole garnished by festoons of partridges, 
and set off by a background of fleecy whiteness. 
J. B. BURNHSM. 


A DAY’S SPORT. 


Mr. GrorGce W. Hatcuetr had, during his vacation in 
upper New York State, a rather remarkable experience 
with the fauna of that region. 

‘It seems almost a pity,” said Mr. Hatchett, ‘“‘that I was 
alone at the time. 1 am rather apt to understate things 
(Mr. H. is a drummer) and my horror of exaggeration, or 
of what might appear to be such, compels me to omit all 
account of my fishing.” 

My host at the little place where I stopped kindly gave 
me some valuable pointers (seeing I was from the city and 
inexperienced), and when I was starting for a day in the 
meen he thoughtfully fitted me out. A quantity of hard 
crackers, a piece of uncooked salt pork and a quart of 
molasses as indispensables, together with a package of 
ground coffee and a coffee pot, made a compact parcel 
he slung across my left shoulder. From my right shoul- 
der he slung a hatchet, a frying pan, a coil of clothes line 
and a handsaw. He intrusted to me his own fowling 
piece, which he called a Queen’s arm, with ammunition, 
and with kindly enthusiasm beaming from his eyes he 
wished me good luck, his honest wife and daughter com- 
ing to the doorway and almost laughing at my ardor. 

Once into the trackless woods with my trusty weapon, 
I was alert for game, but for several hours pA toes on 
seeing nothing. Suddenly in a a just ahead I saw 
two grayish brown objects not far apart and instantly 
fired. My host must have put in a heavier charge than he 
intended, for there was a fearful report and the recoil of 
the piece nearly knocked me over, but I killed both 
animals, which I soon saw were woodchucks. At the 
sound of the report I noticed a reddish streak flash into 
the end of a fallen tree and [ at once set to work with my 
saw and evened off the hollow end, then with stout stakes 
trimmed with my hatchet I securely barricaded the open- 
ing; imprisoning the fox, as I had no doubt it was, until 
I could come back and get him. My long tramp had made 
me ae , 80 I built a fire, and with some crackers, fried 
pork and strong coffee had a good snack. I was smoking 
my third pipe when a crackling of dried twigs caused me 
to turn around and I saw two bears, an old one and a half 
grown cub, making toward me. Leaving my arms, provi- 
sions and implements I mounted into a tree, my coil of 
clothes line still across my shoulder. The bears at 
once began eating my crackers and pork and 
were particularly pleased with the molasses, which 
they licked from the bottle as one after the other 
they took it in their paws and upturned it. The 
big one was sitting up preparing to finish the bottle when 
I dropped a noose over her head and swayed away at the 
rope, which I had thrown over a limb above me. Gentle- 
men, I have sold a bill of goods to old C. up in Connecti- 
cut, but never, with that exception, did I have such a 
tussle. Indeed, without some assistance from the younger 
bear I might not have succeeded. He in his surprise and 





THE END OF THE CARRY, 


about for a néw hunting country. He cannot rid himself 
of his love of the woods—that lies at the root of his 
nature—and though he could well afford to give up guid- 
ing So settle down, inaction and comfort have no charms 
for him. 

Nothing could quite make up to him for the excitement 
of the chase, for his balsam bed at night or for his light 
canoe by day that knows and obeys his touch like a thing 
of life. Jock loves these too well to put up with the 
humdrum of civilization, and for an excuse to be in the 
woods he guides, 

He has selected the Sebois country as being one of the 
best large game sections in Maine, and one of the few 
localities where moose, caribou and deer are all to be 
found in numbers. 

He has secured a lease of a large tract of country about 
Grand Lake, and has nearly completed a roomy perma- 
nent camp near the outlet. This will be known as 


WORDLEY BROOK. 


wrath grabbed the loose end of the mame, which had 
fallen to the ground, and yanked at it, thus materially 
aiding my efforts. The old one was finally done for, and 
while the young one was moving around her I slipped 
down from the tree and with a charge from the gun and 
a few blows with the hatchet finished him. I saw I would 
barely have time to get back to the house before night- 
fall, so I prepared to return. I now observed that the 
shaking of the branches in my struggle with the bear 
had created a disturbance in the tree. Bees in great 
numbers were buzzing around, and I had to dodge about 
to avoid rt It was, I saw, a bee tree. As 
nothing could be done till the next day, I made my way 
homeward and spent a restful evening arranging for the 
bringing in of the honey and game. I ticked off the re- 
sults of my trip as follows: One-sixth dozen woodchucks, 
one-sixth dozen bears, one-twelfth dozen red foxes, one 
bee tree (E. and O. E.), 
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AN OUTING IN THE SIERRAS.—IV. 


Glenbrook and Out. 


On Aug. 12 I left the California part of Lake Tahoe, 
and in an hour the Meteor carried me to Glenbrock, 
Nevada, nearly opposite Tahoe City, and thirteen miles 
distant. Glenbrook is for the present at least a busy, 
thriving little town, with a most home-like inn kept by a 
lady from Maine. 

There are stores, a number of good houses, school- 
house, church, and what has made it, but will in the end 
let it die or live a feeble existence, a large saw-mill, that 
has perhaps more than any other factor contributed to the 
prosperity of the Comstock and other mines. 

This mill is the property of a company of which Mr. 
Duane Bliss, my host and pleasant companion for a couple 
of days, is the president and general manager. 

Beginning a quarter of a century ago, when the moun- 
tains—which encircle the lake—were covered with a 
magnificent forest of pines, cedars, firs, tamarack and 
other trees, this company having acquired many thou- 
sand acres began a most thorough course of exposing the 
rocks and crags and manufacturing romantic and grand 
scenery as well as timber, lumber and firewood. The 
timber is carried up a ten-mile railroad, built first along 
the edge of a cafion with a sharp rise, then crosses its 
head on trestles, then by a three-legged zigzag ascends 
the face of 4 mountain—on which a healthy goat would 
grow weary, about 1,000ft. in ten miles—to the summit. 
Here the lumber is cast into atwelve-mile flume; and the 
swift current of clear mountain snow and spring water 
shoots it down to Cafion City, built of it, whence it is dis- 
tributed to Virginia and other cities; and millions of feet 
of timber go into the bowels of the earth to timber the 
mines, the firewood to furnish pump power and heat the 
cities of the mming region. Year after year the denuda- 
tion has spread; peak after peak has thrust its naked 
head into visibility, and the border of available timber 
within paying distance has gone further away, until at 
another point on the lake shore it became necessary to 
build nearer to the supply another city, Bijou, with more 
railroad, and a long wharf over which to its end the rail- 
road extends; and from it the logs are dumped into the 
lake, made into rafts, towed by the company’s steamers 
to Glenwood, hauled out through the saw-mill and sent 
up the mourtain and down the flume as were their pre- 
decessors. But a few years more and there will come an 
end. With no more trees within profitable distance there 
will be no more uses for the mill, the railroad and the 
flume. With them out of demand, no more work for the 
men, no more need of the houses, school-house and 
church, and Glenbrook and Bijou will be deserted villages. 
It is fortunate for those who must remain that the loca- 
tion is pleasant; and when pushed to it pleasant hotels 
may attract a share of the summer travel. 

That afternoon Mr. Bliss invited me to a ride up the 
mountain on the railroad. I accepted with pleasure, but 
must confess that when given the choice between the cab 
and the cow-catcher my first thought was in favor of the 
cab, but when he remarked, ‘‘Here’s my favorite seat,” 
at the same time taking a seat across the head of the 
engine, I did not have courage enough tq decline, and we 
mounted, using the cow-catcher to rest our feet. Aftera 
bit I began to enjoy it, with our backs against a guard on 
the front of the boiler—the entire horizon open to our view 
—and no dust. The ride up the two legs, when we went 
ahead, was exciting and very pleasant; but on the middle 
stretch where we had to back the heat was perceptible. 
We dashed ahead at good speed around mountain Cape 
Horn, over high trestles, along the edges of deep cafi ns, 
until we reached a table land or flat almost up to the 
summit, along which we ran quite a distance, and I won- 
—_ at the thrifty appearance of the grass. It is a cattle 
rancn. 

On the whole, the ride up and down again from the 
flume will be long remembered. 

After a pleasant dinner at his home I had a pleasant 
chat with Mr. Bliss and family. We had all — in 
China, Japan and India, and had much in common. 

The next morning early the Emerald took us over to 
Bijou, 12 miles; then leaving us on the wharf, she tackled 
an immense raft of great logs to tow back, while we 
mounted this time the cab of the locomotive, backed 
down the wharf for our use, and started for Myers 
Station, 10 miles. This road, leading along a compara- 
tively level route, along the base of mountains and edges 
of valleys in which many cattle were grazing, was Jess 
picturesque, but actually more dangerous than the Glen- 
brook road; for there were lots of chances for steers, cows 
or calves to be on the track. One such chance—and one 
only—has had a serious termination. A few years ago 
a suddenly awakened or startled calf lying unseen near 
the track jumped up and onto it, ditched the engine and 
killed two or three men. We went along very carefully, 
throttle in hand, and had no adventure. 

Along the road there are branch roads and switches 
leading up cefions. . 

At Myers Station, which we reached at 9:30, a hand- 
some pair of good and safe horses were hitched ‘to a very 
comfortable buggy, and we started across the Sierras on 
the old stage road from Carson and Virginia City, the 
road over which so much treasure has been hauled, and 
imniortalized by Bret Harte and other Western writers. 
The first three miles was asteady climb and asteep one, for 
we went up about a thousand feet in three miles; then at 
about 8,000ft. up, and from one of the highest of surmount- 
able summits, we began our way down, reaching Straw- 
berry, where we had a very excellent lunch at about noon. 
Welay off there until about 3 P..M, for it was blazing 
hot and the horses ne« ded rest. 

The little hotel is temptingly near the banks of the 
American River, and hot as it was I did not resist the 
temptation to put my rod togetherand mukea few casts— 
a very few it turned out, for I did not, and ought not to 
have even expected to,.get a strike. But there occurred 
something which brought to my notice a fact that I had 
not hitherto observed. In all of the work I had done at 
the high altitudes I had panted a great deal, but perspired 
— —. Here the reverse was the case. A hundred 
yards of tramping caused profuse perspiration i 
about 4,000 or 5 000ft, renee we 

The road, although so old, and according to the views 
of Mr. Bliss, who had gone over it often, now in bad 
shape, struck me as very fair, except for the dust, 
Going down a steep grade just before reaching Straw- 
berry (and very glad that the horses were good holders 
back), Mr, Bliss told me that this was the identical hill 


made historic by the gallop down and by a short turn 
almost a countermarch over “Slippery Ford,” given by 
Hank Monk to Horace Greeley years ago. There’sa bridge 
over the river now, but the approach to it over bare rocks 
would no doubt. if wet, be slippery enough. I can read- 
ily believe that in his account of the occurrence Mr. 
Greeley did not exaggerate his emotions. 

Several places were pointed out where more or less 
successful and _ histori *-hold-ups” had occurred, and 
here and there where a grizzly had been encountered; but 
the great number of wagon loads of campers, men, 
women and children on their way in, and a goodly num- 
ber of established camps in suitable locations, of a few 
adventurous bicyclers pushing their wheels before them 
up the hill, of women and children strung along and 
whipping the American River for trout, and of herds of 
calves and young cattle tranquilly cud chewing, and at 
no time a — distance apart dwelling houses, dairies, 
ranches and taverns, indicated that the danger of meeting 
either road agent or bear was at a minimum. Jack rab- 
bits, California quail and hare we did meet in abundance, 
and no end of chipmunks. 

We reached the P.c:fic House, thirty-nine miles from 
Myers Station, at 5:30 P. M , and there spent the night. 
I must give a free ad. to this hotel, simply this: I never 
in my life had in any country, at any resort for travel- 
ers, so excellent a supper and breakfast so splendidly pre- 
pared as those here given us by Mrs. Zimmerman—enough 
of everything for three times the capacity of Mr. Bliss 
and myself, and each course better than the other. 

As the Pacific House was only about 50yds. from the 
bank of the American River, I thought I would try it 
again with my rod, but when I walked to the edge and 
looked down a steep almost up and down climb of about 
300ft. I concluded, in rer.embrance of my climb up and 
sliding down the railroad embankment at Truckee, that 
I wouldn’t. A half-pound fish would have been a heavy 
one before I got him up that bank. 

In this vicinity the forest has been nearly obliterated, 
— fertile stock ranches and dairy farms have taken its 

ace. . 

At6 A. M the next day we got under way again, and 
after an eighteen-mile drive, so dusty with the ground- 
up, red, gold-bearing earth that all that had gone be- 
fore seemed by contrast dustless, we at noon reached 
Placerville on the railroad, and bidding Mr. Bliss good-by 
my outing was atanend. In spite of the dust and heat 
I don’t know that I have ever more enjoyed a drive. Mr. 
Bliss was thoroughly familiar with the country, and 
pointed out many places and scenes of which I had read, 
and snatches of Bret Harte’s and Joaquin Miller's writings 
were being constantly recalled. 

There were places where the road, wide enough for 
safety with a good team and skillful driver, had but little 
over, and the ravines below, the mountain sides above, 
were very close to our wheels. One place a forest fire, 
due to camper’s carelessness, had landed the burning end 
of a great pine across a part of the track, and a slight 
shy by the horses would have ss us to a great 
depth; but at a word from their master they steadied 
down and we passed in safety. Again, near the Pacific 
House, we encountered a wash-out and had hardly a foot 
tospare. It wasa grand ride of nearly sixty miles by 
carriage, eleven by railroad and twelve by boat, and a 
fitting termination to a delightful outing. PISECO. 


GROUSE HUNTING IN PIKE COUNTY. 


A TRIP at this time of the year through Monroe into 
Pike county, Pa., is particular interesting; and especially 
so to any one who has had business ties confine him in 
any of our large cities without rest or change during the 
entire hot summer now happily at an end. 

But to the man who takes this trip in a comfortable 
wagon, behind a good pair of horses, with George Stiff 
(the pathfinder of Mount Pocono) as driver and guide, 
with a pet, set purpose in view, and the complete where- 
with stowed away in the wagon, to carry out that pur- 
pose, it was delightful. A few nights of frost had tinted 
those old hills, and those vast slopes of n had changed, 
mottled here and there with a light yellow and red, as a 
warning to all nature cf the closing of summer and the 
coming of fall. The robins and crows seemed to travel in 
company instead of alone, the mountain ash was perfec- 
tion in its happy combination of colorings, red and green. 

A six hours’ drive from Mount Pocono brought us to our 
destination, the Promised Land (right in the center of 
glory). From out the wagon we secured our guns, 
ammunition, hunting clothes and George Stiff (he had 
been most carefully packed in), also a pair of young 
English setters. Ben Hadad was to begin his second 
season on grouse; and my little blue Belton, Countess 
Jennette, was to have her first whiff at these gay birds of 
the forest. 

We found the Promised Land almost a deserted timber 
camp. Some years’ chopping, drawing and sawing and 
forest fires have left little for the woodsman of this day 
to do. One house is, however, well occupied by sturdy 
Ed. Wilson, his good wife and six golden-haired children. 
The name of this place should be changed to Hunter's 
Paradise. A fine pond three miles long is full of gamy 
pickerel and other fish; wild ducks are in plenty, witn 
often a bear, sometimes a deer, and grouse galore. 

Grouse hunting in Pike county is all right for any one 
who can stand it. I cannot conscientiously recommend 
it as a health-giving pastime for the weak and weary of 
limb and body, nor the proper exercise for those suffering 
with the gout. Nor does a man need to be an all-around 
acrobat and athlete, but awfully near it. I will add, 
neither is it a good place fora man to learn to shoot. 
Learn to shoot first and go grouse hunting afterward, aad 
see how little you actually know about the art. There is 
no “‘ready?” ‘‘right!” ‘‘pull,” in grouse shooting. Mr. 
Grouse is essentially a bird of the brush, and he sticks 
pretty close to his native heath. I can prove that by the 
owner of that unknown wonder, Donald, who in the 
estimation of his master will surprise the dog world next 


year. 

In this country one will find more fallen timber (always 
black), huge rocks (always on edge), bull briers (full 
grown), rhododendron thickets (proof even against 
cyclones and forest fires) to the acre than in any other 
part of this whole country. Many times one will hesi- 
tate whether to go over or under q particular log, and in 
many eases will decide to do both, and come out witha 
well-knit, close-fitting brier collar on any his reli just 
& point or two below parj == wa 


But even in this anti-watermelon qpening comaay 
there are beautiful places, restful to mind and alike 

—the mystic spring all alone on that great hillside, sur- 

rounded by a carpet of soft fine grass, a small picture 

framed in ru mountains, cool, refreshing and invig- 

orating; the ong shady road through the swale to 

Link’s, full of old moss-covered rocks and logs—one of 

the few places that have escaped the awful fury of the 

forest fire and the modern cycione. A rest here is quite 

a real dream of the wilderness, with that splendid sporte- 

man and indulvent companion, my brother the Doctor, 

by my side. The Doctor's only kicks are, that the day 

don’t last longer and the morning don’t come sooner, and 
that we don’t have a wagon to ride home in when the 
hunt has ended five miles from camp, and the excitement 
of chasing some old bird has died out with night close at 
hand. and he discovers after all that his legs are not built 
of steel springs. 

I will not tire the readers of FoREsT AND STREAM with 
all the details of that three days in Pike couaty, but my 
love of the dog tempts me to tell of some of them. 

On the first morning out we struck for a point of low 
timber that looked promising. The dogs passed in well 
in advance of us. Soon Ben took on that solemn air and 
slow tread that with him means ‘“‘get your gun.” Jen- 
nette, less familiar with this sort of work, quickly slid to 
the front and hesitated a second only. The scent was 
new, but the sense was native and inborn. She straight- 
ened, I called “Steady!” A superfluous noise, however. 
She was down, steady, fast and true, with patient 
Ben’s head well drawn forward at her flank, her first 
grouse, well done. The D ctor flushed, but in such a 
cover his shot were not eff+ctive. 

On we go, two more flush wild; we separate and follow, 
Wilson and I to the left, the Doctor and George to the 
right, up through an old oak woods whose entire founda- 
tion was heavy broken tocks and fallen timber. Another 
fine point by Jennette and the left barrel brings to earth 
a handsome fellow. While reloading, up go two 
more; but alas! the gun was open. Ben comes in and 
finds my bird, which Jenn. could not locate. 

A few yards further and two more take to wing, —_ 
the left doesthe work. My bird falls with a broken wing. 
We go to find. The Doctor and Ben have left us. We 
must search alone. From rock to rock bounds Jennette, 
seemingly coming no nearer to that hidden cripple. She 
takes a wider cast down with the wind, swings and comes 
up. With head high and every sense on the alert, on she 
comes, straight as an arrow, until confronted by a high 
flat rock, apparently too high for the leap, but fearful of 
losing for an instant what those delicate nostrils contain, 
up she gore, lands on the edge, starts to cross, hesitates, 
stops; the hanging tongue is drawn in, with it one side of 
the upper lip; she gently raises that slender left paw, 
lowers that knowing head, s htetis the bushy tail and 
all is still. The only motion in that dumb ahimal was the 
beating heart, the breathing even seemed hushed. For 
200yds. in any direction could be seen this smiall statue of 
mottled marble, on its immense brown stone base in this 
old woods, where all was so still. It was a sight to gladden 
the heart of any true sportsman. To me it was beautiful. 
Ten in front of her, crouched at the foot of a tree, 
well hidden under a rock, we found my bird, a handsome 
cock, only wing tipped. The guide secured him, and we 
pushed oa until the noon hour, flushing some birds, but in 
too heavy cover for effective shooting. 

The early afternoon found us four miles from home 
with no birds in our bags and in a irenching rain. With 
coat collars turned up and hat brims turned down, we 
struck for camp Indian file. Nearing the end of this 
forced wet march, in an old road, with our bedraggled 
dogs well in advance, we were surprised to see them both 
swing half around and come to a full point at the edge of 
a brier patch. Before we could come up, however, a half 
dozen birds flushed and took to cover. Wedidn’t. We 
immediately took after them, and in less than an hour, 
from this lot and another one, we had four and a half 
grouse in our pockets. George Stiff had the half, and it’s 
remarkable how his gua will shoot at short range. He 
killed, picked and stewed that bird with one blow. We 
were soaked to the skin and broke for home. 

The second day netted us a wonderful outing; in fact, 
as I recall it, we were out from sunrise until dark, and 
took in most of Pike county; Wilson as guide in the 
morning, his friend (and now, I hope, mine) Sam in the 
afternoon; but we got few birds. I shall never forget 
Sam cutting loose with his 10-boreand 54rs. of black pow- 
der (one could readily imagine himself at the —— 
grounds) on a hen grouse. When the smoke had cle: 
away we found two feathers and some badly shattered 
timber, but no bird. Snortly afterward I flushed 
this same bird. Of course she. got up well back 
of me, Jennette being well to my right in some 
short timber. My two barrels only served to make 
that thoroughly frightened bird go all the faster and hide 
all the closer. I marked down carefully, in a thick brier 
patch, too thick for the dog. She followed part of the 
way in, however, and as I supposed turned to go out. 
Raise that bird we couldn’t, and passed on over the hill 
into an old road, and called the dog. It was of no use, 
I must go back and find her. This I did, in a tangle of 
briers pricking her in twenty places, down fast on a full 
point, and she had been in that position until she trembled 
from tip to tip. The timber was scant, the way was clear 
and my empty pocket filled me with desperation, to say 
nothing of sy obligation to the faithful animal. That 
bird must die. Three days later, comfortably seated at 
my own table, I picked its bones. 

i traveled the track of the fiery fiend and scrambled in 
the wake of the cyclone, and explored the thicket of 
rhododendron, yt wearied not. I must get another. The 
sun had not only tinted, but bad painted the west in dark 
colorings; the distant bells told of the going home of the 
wandering mountain cow. We had from the 
early twilight of the woods into the remaining light of 
the road and had taken up the wearied tread of the tired 
hunter homeward bound. The night of despair smothered 
me. I had alittle hen grouse to show the Doctor, and 
wondered what had been his luck. Jennette, footsore, 
worn and weary, would run ahead, lie down and rest her 
blistered feet, await our coming and then on again. 

During one of these painful spurts those sensitive 
nostrils det-cted a late diner by the roadside. Around 
like a flash she became motionless, one foot up (only three 
hurting in this position). I swung my heavy artillery in | 


at the right, 8. to the left, commanding the heavy gun to 
covered the retreating enemy with 


open the bettie while I ¢ 
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my light 12-bore. A whirr, a whiz, a boom, a bang, 
bang, and the darkness deepens (caused partly by Sam’s 
power explosion) as I retrieve a magnificent cock hand- 
somely ruffed. 

The lightness of heart partly relieved me of the oan 
of my boots. I found the Doctor in camp changing his 
clothes and telling the natives that Ben Hadad was the 
greatest dog on earth. 

The third day gave us some fine sport with many points 
and flushes. and some birds in the bag, more left in the 
wood, dogs’ feet so sore they could scare: ly stand, the 
breaking of camp, packing the wagon, the twenty-five 
mile drive out of the wilderness, and some comforting 
conclusions, we had all had a good time. The Doctor 
had only had use for his Hebrew and Greek in getting 
over and under Pike county logs, and while weary and 
worn many times I don’t think his ‘‘chair” ever occurred 
to him; and Ben Hadad had opened his second seasun 
handsomely. 

And as for me—well, had my best customer asked me 
the price of an eighteen-twill henrietta or the extent of 
the advance in mohair I should have told him I was out 
of the business and didn’t know. And Jennette don’t 
understand me to infer or claim that she was perfect, 
only awfully near it. Her mistakes were only those of 
want of judgment born of lack of experience; the heart 
was always right and more than willing, and no one 
error was committed twice in one day. I would rather 
witness one good day’s work of the well-broken dog than 
a to all the playhouses in America and the time to 
take them in. 

Euly night found us once more at the Doctor’s cot- 
tage. Next day early forenoon again at business, full of 
vigor and anticipation of the next trip two or three weeks 
later, and again I call for ‘‘woodland echoes” while I 
recall the mountain brooks. - THOMAS 

Naw York, Sept. 21. 
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O. H. Hampton. 


From my earliest recollection guns and explosives fas- 
cinated me, and the hunting tales told by my uncle fed 
an inherited love of shooting. Father’s youngest brother 
was but five years my senior and a born sportsman, so he 
became my teacher and companion in all manner of 
ways to capture the wild creatures of the woods that sur- 
rounded our homes, but we pursued them under many 
difficulties, for it was a hard struggle to wrest the means 
for subsistence from among the roots and stumps of the 
newly cleared lands, and there were no idlets in either 
of our homes. Two or three half holidays a year was all 
the time that could be spared from work, except such odd 
hours as bad weather gave us. Of money we had none, 
except from 25c. to $1 earned each spring helping neigh- 
bors plant corn after our own was done, 

Our first weapons were cross-bows, which we made 
ourselves at odd hours and of evenings. The stocks were 
made of black walnut fence-rails, and white oak saplings 
made good bows. One of my uncles was a wagon maker, 
so we had plenty of tools, and as both of us were natural 
mechanics we turned out goods that were quite credit- 
able; in fact, they» would have been worthy of a placein 
the recent Sportsmen’s Exposition. Ata distance of two 
or three rods our best arrows seldom missed the center 
more than an inch, and flew hard enough to penetrate 
aninch board. Many chipmunks, woodpeckers and an 
occasional gray squirrel came to grief from these arrows, 
Grandfather had two guns—an old-fashioned rifle and a 
single barrel, brass-mounted shotgun, with heavy barrel, 
86in. long. It was an Haglish make, and a good gun. 
Properly charged, it seldom failed to bring a squirrel 
from the top of the tallest tree, but grandfather did not 
believe in encouraging boys in anything but work, so we 
got no good from those guns until I was 12 years old, 
then we began to steal them out when grandfather was 
away from home. We knew very well that dire punish- 
ment would follow if we were found out, but the tempta- 
tion was so strong that we would have risked almost any- 
thing for two or three hours in the woods with those 
 aoge Dear old grandmother said we must not do so, 

ut we knew she would not tell on us. and she cooked 
=r @ squirrel for us that grandfather never knew 
about. 

Father had a rifle also, and I remember the first time he 
ever knew of my using it. hile he was gone to town 
and I at work in the sugar camp, I saw a fox squirrel, the 
first one I had ever seen, and probably the first that ever 
visited that part of the country. Running to the house, I 
got the rifle and made haste to the big ash, and saw the 
squirrel lying flat on a big horizontal limb 80ft. from the 
ground. He hugged the other side of the limb, so there 
was but little chance for killing him, and when I went on 
the other side he slipped away from me. This was re- 
peated a number of times, and it looked like that squirrel 
was going to be toosmart for me. At last I thought of a 
long string in my pocket, and hanging my hat and coat 
on a bush, tied the string to the bush and went to the 
other side of the tree, taking the end of the string with 
me, the squirrel slipping round the limb as usual. Then 
I got all ready to shoot, and jerked the string, shaking 
the coat and hat on the bush; the squirrel instantly 
slipped to my side of the limb, and got a bullet througn 
his body. I was too proud of this trophy not to show it, 
and did not believe father would frown on such success, 
The squirrel was a curiosity to him, and perhaps he was a 
little proud of the boy’s shot too. Besides that, it would 
be a hard-hearted parent that would punish such a happy 
boy as [evidently was; so the reproof was a very gentle 
one indeed. 

When I was fifteen years old one of my cousins bought 

dfather’s shotgun for $3, but soon tiring of it offered 
f to me for $8 15, and I bought it, going in debt 50 cents, 
as I had but $3, and must have some cash to buy ammu- 
nition. This was in the early summer, and we worked so 
hard that father had a good deal of trouble to get us out 
of bed in the mornings; so we asked him if we might have 
Saturday afternoons if we would get up at 5 every morn- 
ing, and he agreed to it. This was on Sunday evening, 
and the following week was a mighty long one. 
Every day during the noon hour that gun was oiled, 
wiped and touched up generally, and on FKriday 
night I hied myself to the store with my 35 cents 
and two bottles, in one of which I got lb. of pow- 
der and 2}lbs. No. 8 shot in the other, buying no 
caps, as I had found some G. D.’s in father’s shot pouch. 
Saturday afternoon at last, At 1 o'clock on that after- 





noon there might have been seen a freckled boy going 
across the cornfield toward the woods. He was dressed 
in blue cotton shirt and trousers. An old straw hat cov- 
ered his head and his feet were bare. In his pockets were 
those bottles of shot and powder, and in his shirt. bosom 
were some ne pers for wadding, while across his 
shoulder is that shotgun, which he fully believes to be the 
best gun in the world. If it isn’t, why did ndfather 
own it? That boy bas done a man’s work for thirteen 
hours every day this week, all the clothes he has on him 
cost less than $1, and his shooting outfit was about as 
as could be imagined. Hs knows that next 

onday he will have to take up the drudgery again, but 
now, just now, he feels that he has earned his half holi- 
day, and has it before him, and has the means to make it 
enjoyable. His soul is filled with anticipation till there is 
no room for the memory of hardships or trouble 
about future ones. How little, how very little 1t takes to 
make us happy if it is just what we want! 

At the edge of the woods the boy stands on the fence a 
moment watching some neighbor’s boys bending over 
their hoes in a cornfield, then with a long-drawn breath 
of pure happiness he slips from the fence and begins a 
noiseless tramp through the cool, shaiy woods. Wood 
pewees here and there sing a lazy note, bees hum drow- 
sily about the poplar blossoms, and woodpeckers cling 
idly to the sides of dead trees; everything seems to invite 
repose, and if that boy only knew it. he is tired enough 
from his week’s drudgery to lie down and sleep till sun- 
down, but he never felt less tired or sleepy in his whole 
life. Not once during that long afternoon does he sit 
down or abate his watchfulness in the least, but at dark, 
when he reaches home and throws down two squirrels 
and a monstrous horned owl, he suddenly finds himself 
faint with hunger, weariness and collapsed excitement, 
but mother has saved some fried chicken (the rest of the 
family had supper at 5,’clock), and gives Lim a cup of 
coffee, a rare treat in tnose days, so hunger is y Be and 
weatiness subsides into a feeling of perfect comfort. 
Father comments on the unusual size of the owl, says 
they are very hard to get, dhd asks how the boy managed 
to get him. Then the boy, with eyes bright enough to il- 
luminate the freckles on his face, recounts in detail all 
the exciting events of the hunt, not omitting mention of 
a crippled one that got into a hole before the gun could 
be reloaded. Father says the boy did pretty well, but 
mother says, ‘‘I’m sorry for that crippled squirrel; it may 
suffer lots of pain;’ and the boy mentally resolves not to 
let mother hear about any more cripples. 

Excitement subsides ones more, and drowsiness over- 
powers him till he twice falls asleep while washing his 
feet, He thinks he h.s not been in bed five minutes when 
father’s voice at the foot of the stairs says, ‘‘Come, come, 
boys, get up.” Every day of the following week he 
reviews that shoot and plans fot the one to come, and the 
second half holiday is anticipated with even more eager- 
ness than the first. Doubtless there are some people who 
can see no enjoyment in such (what are to them) trifling 
matters. If so, it’s just because they were not built that 
way, while this boy was built that way. He was born 
with the hunting instinct in him as strong as it ever was 
in any setter or pointer, and the enjoyment of it all was 
keener because it could be so seldom indulged, and 
because it was such a contrast to the drudgery of a new 
farm in a forest country. 

I often look back on that boy’s life, not as my former 
self, but as some other boy whom I knew very intimately, 
and there is always something pathetic about that freckled 
barefooted boy with the old single-barrel, and even that 
could be so seldom. I wonder if that boy would 
have gone crazy with happiness if somebody had given 
him a modetn hammerless ejector and an unlimited 
supply of shells loaded with nitro powder, though I guess 
he would have prefered black powder; the loud report 
would have harmonized better with his exuberance. 

The Saturday afternoon shoots continued through this 
summer, but the following winter there came an enthu- 
siastic teacher for our district school. He boarded at 
father’s and roamed with me. Before spring he had so 
enthused me on the subject of getting an education that 
the gun was almost forgotten, and the following spring I 
became practically che foreman on the farm, in which I 
began to take an interest, as from it had to come the 
means to pay my way through college. We also got some 
machinery which made some of the hardest work com- 

tively pleasant. From this time until my 27th year 
i was too much occupied with other things to have much 
time for field sports, though hunting occasionally; some- 
times borrowing a gun, but owning none after the old 
single-barrel. I cannot remember how long I kept it nor 
what became of it. 

In the autumn of 1870, being about to remove to a 
region where there were ew of squirrels, and engage 
in a business that would allow some time for sport, I 
bought a double 20 gauge gun for $15. One of my 
neighbors in the new place had a setter dog and quail 
were very abundant. I could dosome wing shooting, but 
had never seen a dog point a bird. This neighbor invited 
me to go quail shooting with him. I shot fifteen quail 
on the wing that day, and came home a confirmed dog 
and quail crank. For the next three years I never 
neglected a chance to go quail shooting and often made 
chances to go, if they did not come along of themselves. 

The 20-gauge gun not being very satisfactory, I sold it 
and got a new l2-gauge, W. More, for $35. It was 
an excellent cylinder bore, a muzzleload-r of course, 
and did service until '74, being then displaced by a 
breechloader. 

In Sept., 73, I went to Dallas county, Ia., to shoot prairie 
chickens. At that time there were vast reaches of wild 
prairie there, and chickens, ducks, geese and cranes were 
abundant on all the prairies, while quail were numerous 
along all streams where there was timber. The shooting 
was 80 fine, the country so pleasant, and my recovery 
from a recent severe illness was so rapid and complete, 
that I decided tostay there. During that autumn | shot 
1,200 chickens, 600 ducks and 600 quail. What did I do 
with them? Sold them. You see I did not in to read 
Forsst AND STREAM till a year after that, and it did not. 
say much about market-hunting at that time, 

The following summer I got a 12-gauge breechloader 
of one of the prominent American makes. The advertise- 
ment said it was bored to throw shot ‘“‘thick, even and 
with great force.” As I had seen a few breechloaders 
that made a closer pattern than my muzzleloader I ex- 
pected this one would, but it did not, and shot no harder 
either, ick ing and easy cleaning were its sole ad- 


vantages over the muzzleloader. The firm’s advertise- 
ment in FOREST AND STREAM caused me to buy the gun; 
not only that one, but several others. 

For three years I remained in this section, shooting 
much of the time during the shooting seasons. They 
were years of great enjoyment, for I had good health, 
few cares and abundant shooting. They were the best 


. three years of my life. 


Business interests in another part of the country made 
it necessary to leave there in the autumn of 76. After 
everything was ready for our departure my wife said: 
“Let me go, and you go out on the prairie and shoot. till 
you get enough of it, for you can’t shoot where we are 
going.” AsI sorely regretted leaving such happy hunt- 
ing grounds, I saw her safely started East. then I and 
Flora, my favorite dog, started for Uncle Benny Hoyt’s, 
way out on the north prairie, and stayed there twenty-one 
days. Every day we hunted from sunrise till dark, and 
were often two miles from the house when dark came. I 
do not remember that either of us ever stopped once to 
rest, except an hour at noon each day. Flora’s feet were 
worn till they bled every dav, but she never let up nor 
stopped except to point birds. She traveled more than 
2,000 miles in those twenty-one days, galloping at least 
ten hours every day. She ate an incredible amount and 
grew very thin and so did her master, but a tougher, bet- 
ter seasoned pairseldom gointothe field. On the twenty- 
second day I sold the gun, gave Flora toa friend, and 
with keen regrets turned my face away from what had 
been the happiest spot on earth for me. 

Shorting had taken too mush of my time and I deter- 
mined to abandon it altogether, and succeeded fairly well 
for nearly four years, but the season of ’80 found me at 
Wall Lake, Ia., equipped with a new gun, a spring wagon 
and pair of horses, and knocking down chickens right and 
left. Once more the gun was sold and dog given away. 
(I’ve owned thirteen dogsand never sold but two.) For 
the next two years but little shooting was done. Then 
my shooting brother came to live with me, bringing his 
pointer, and I bought another gun, and quail began to get 
scarce in our neighborhood. Since then I have shot in 
eighteen different States. I was never fonder of shooting 
than now, but in these later years a moderate amount of 
time and ordinary bags are entirely satisfying. It is a 
matter of regret that a complete diary of all my shooting 
has not been kept, so that in the winter of old age I might 
live it all over again. 


[When we wrote to Mr. Hampton for a portrait to go 
with this story of his shooting days, he wrote: ‘I will 
furnish the desired picture, but am sorry to say it will 
hardly be one that does me justice (and you know I’ve no 
good looks to spare), for the reason that some time last 
June I undertook to keep the garden, the potato patch, 
the strawberry plants, the sweet potatoes and the melon 
patch clear of weeds, as well as repairing fences, mowing 
fence corners and trimming the orchard, in addition to 
which a good many miles have been tramp-d in search of 
squirrels that were very hard to find. All the above, 
combined with very hot weather, has got me in very thin 
condition and not in good shape for being photo’d. 
However, the grass is still very green, “— and pears 
are ripe, we have bacon and string beans for dinner, had 
fox squirrel for breakfast, and Jack Cates says he knows 
where there are twenty woodcock and is going to-day to 
see if he can spot them for me. A hundred watermelons 
are absorbing juice and sweetness from the moist earth 
and the hot sunshine, and we will begin to shuck them in 
about two weeks. All previous invitations to help roll on 
the grass still hold good.” The photo has not han re- 
ceived; we shall give it some other time. ] 





EHEU. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I was an earnest and tireless admirer of O. O. S. prior 
to reading his ‘‘eheu” effort in ForEsT anD StrEAM, Oct. 
5. And why the change? Because in that pleasiag 
sketch he assumes to be historical, and everyone knows 
that a historian is nothing if he is not accurate, impartial 
and full—not too full. 

In treating a biographical chapter of that noble and 
talented sportsman, Uripides, sometimes erroneously 
spelled Euripides, or in diminutive Rip, as his friends 
were wont tocall him in moments of endearment, he 
left out several important essentials of the story. More- 
over, he is wrong in circumstance and inference, as I 
will proceed to show. 
neither the inventor nor discoverer of the compressed 
composite exclamation now coming into vogue, e did 
not properly identify " as the bona fide all-round per- 
sonage who rode three days on a bicycle to a river bank 
merely to say ‘‘Eheu!” when he found that he had no 


worms. 

Rip only had the advantages of a common school edu- 
cation, and his real name was Willie, and he was so : 
known till his ninth year, when he was spontaneously re- 
named after the followipg curious manner: He was 
basking in the springtime of life and also taking his 
schooling. His precocity and ceaseless study won the 
interest and approbation of his tutor, a grave man with a 
low, narrow brow, but with much back head and ears, 
While the latter sat one day with his pupils silently 
grouped around him, thinking an hour or so perspicacity- 
ishly over the possibilities of eheu, as they did twice each 
pleasant day, the teacher suddenly looked at Willie and 
said, ‘Willie, U-rip-i-des out of your head as a carpenter 
rips shingles off an old house,” then he relapsed into 
silence. At this they all pondered earnestly tu discover 
the meaning concealed under such simple words, for the 
wise tutor often spoke mystically in parables, or epilogues, 
or dialogues, or even in the house. But the solemn say- 
ing took root, and Willie was known as Rip thereafter. 
At a much later period in his life, when he had bestowed 
his name, or what was left of it, on a helpmate, his eldest 
daughter asked permission one morning to buy a sealskin 
jacket; he curled his patrician lips and said, “Naw.” 

er uncle, who was standing by, interceded and said 
pleadingly, ‘‘Let her, Rip,” and this terse saying 1s in use 
till this day. 

As Rip grew older his natural proclivity for fishing and 
shooting could not be repressed. H:3 could often be seen 
seated on the peak of Parnassus, his feet hanging repose- 
fully on theside, and that thouzhtful, serious look on his face 
which fishermen affect when they are thinking of nothing. 
Although the p’ak was as sharp as a toothpick, as may be 
verified by reference to the iliustrations in any atlas— 
he would sit, I say, on the peak in the ides of March, pul- 


T boldly contend that Rip was ': 
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ing bullheads out of the Castalian spring, jerking them 
in wide, rainbow circles over his head from one side of 
the mountain to the other. 

Now, on the trip which O. 0. S. so charmingly de- 
scribes—thatis, when Monsieur Rip invited his frien 8 Maj. 
Simon Kylus and Judge Philip Hidias, et al, to —s 
in the Hylocz River with no other implements three 
cayuses in mule harness and a two-wheeled buckboard 
which was intended for sale and for use in Barnum’s 
circus—O. O. S. basely libels that noble sportsman. His 
hospitality was not of that sort. He would not take 
three friends on a three days’ tripin a vehicle hardly large 
enough for one, with no provisions, no tackle, no worms, 

but a thirst. But they did on that trip and 
had the worms along in a jug. But eheu, while the party 
was absent from camp fishing or rather accumulating the 
germs of some big stories, a base villain sneaked into 
camp and stole the jug. Within two seconds after the 
return to camp the loss was discovered and Rip raised his 
voice aloft in grief and anger and said: ‘Quick, let us 
raise the eheu and cry, t the thief may be appre- 
hended!” O. 0. S., who was about in-the 50s, and who 
evidently knows his way about now, happened to hear 
the one word eheu; because Rip raised eheu in a loud way, 
he immediately and with evil result imagined that Rip 
Was saying naughty things. Not Rip’s prothonotaries, 
nor his captain of the host, nor his chief mandarin, nor 
his master of the horse, nor any of his other numerous 
statesmen ever used the word, and for that reason I object 
to it entirely as not being sanctioned by usage, good 
derivation or necessity. Eheu! 

Dick OF CONNECTICUT. 


WORDS FOR BUNCOMBE. 
BY CHAS, HALLOCKE. 
One may as well write as talk for Buncombe: Hinc 
verbee. 


Situated 2,000ft. above the common level of man’s 
habitat, walled in by mountain ranges, and accessible only 
by two unde und passages, one from the west and the 
other from the east, which are reached by steep and 
tortuous ascents up the beds of streams, the territory of 
Buncombe seems almost another Vale of Rasselas, the 
similitude being strengthened by the profusion of fruits 
and flowers which cover the slopes, the opalescent atmos- 
phere, and the luxuriant and fields which crown 
the topmost summits. With an axis thirty miles in extent, 
and a fertility which would make an Eden smile, it is not 
only agriculturally self-sustaining, but it would be almost 
possible toclosethe gateways of Paint Rock andSwannanoa 

the outside world, and stand a protracted siege. 

‘ew knights of feudal times could boast such goodly or 
secure domain. 

Asheville, the beautiful; much extolled and world wide 
known, is the roof garden of Buncombe. It is its focus 
and culminating point. Proctor Knott, down by the level 
of his great wont we sea, could never hope to attain so 
high an eminence, oratorical or ee. It is 
Mecca for tourists the whole year round. They come in 
crowds from the South in summer and from the North in 
winter, oe until the solstices are well spent. Only 
in May and October do breaks occur in the pilgrimage. 
Frosts and heats do not check the tidal fluxes any more 
than they interrupt the migration of wild fowls: any 
meteorological excesses being accepted as preferable to 
home conditions. Nights are invariably cool at all seasons; 
_ and so are the mornings in this month of September. But 
the afternoons at present are hot: not so much purposely 
to distress lawn tennis players as to ripen the corn and 
fruits for the farmers, which isa benisontothem. As for 
mid-summer, I have found from continuous experience 
the entire season through that the day temperature in 
these mountains and throughout the whole Appalachian 
chain is oppressively hot in July and August, even at 
altitudes 2,500ft. above sea level. I should say the average 
was at least ten degrees above that of the Laurentian 
ranges, and perhaps of the Catskills as well. The nights, 
however, are refreshing, and that is a comfort to contem- 
plate when one’s collar is limp and the blood at fever heat. 
On Roan Mountain, for instance, at the ‘‘Cloudland Hotel,” 
6,394ft. elevation, the man without an overcoat must 
exercise to keep warm. 

What Lenox in Massachusetts is to the Berkshire Hills 

ocially and transcendently, the town of Asheville is to 
Buncombe county, N. C.; only the conformation of the 
inclosing mountains is more massive and the convention- 
alities less exacting. Pretension is not much over- 
strained and the glitter of wealth does not blind the unac- 
customed eye, so that Mr. Slimpurse contemplates its 
visible expression as he does the afterglow of sunset, 
delighting in its radiance because the solar power is not 
felt. Even the dominating magnificence and scope of 
Biltmore is tempered to the shorn and impecunious, who 
regard it less as a wonder than a cornucopia of super- 
abundance disseminating blessings in its overflow. The 
multitudes of workmen who are still employed in creat- 
ing, erecting and enlarging the premises recognize its 
beneficence. Like the craftsmen of King Solomon’s Tem- 
ple they seem bound together and to the master builder by 
some impelling tie, and few of them, I ween, would de- 
cline a life service. Mr. Vanderbilt’s intercourse with 
them is affable, it is said, and his wages liberal; no less 
than $12,000 being distributed by him among the citizens 
of Asheville every week in the way of salaries and other 
—— in connection with his establishment. 

d so it happens that Asheville in all its esthetic and 
economic ts is made inviting to sojourners and 
transients. Its dimpled hills and undulations are soft and 
velvety. Shade predominates; foliage and sward are as 
green in September as in June. Every residence has a 
lawn, and every lawn a hammock. Drives and trolleys 
wind everywhere. The French Broad River, 100yds. 
wide, incloses half its environs. From its central emi- 
nence on Battery Park, dominating the surrounding 
streets like the Capitol at Washington or the State House 
dome in Boston, that inimitable structure known as the 
‘Battery Park Hotel” looks out on every side across an 
interval of compacted bricks and mortar to circumjacent 
hills and wooded ridges crowned with modern villas. 
Beyond this tangible ‘horizon, away off in the blue dis- 
tance under the cloud line, in phalanges almost unbroken 
stand the circumvallate mountains reaching north, 
south, east and west—the Great Smokies, ms, 
Black Mountains and Blue Ridge all in full view; not just 
one single ‘Presidential Range” aligned in grim array as 


in the White Mountains, but Titanic elevations alliaround, 
out of whose serrated ranks rise no less than forty domes 
and peaks exceeding 6,000ft. in height. Gaze in what- 
ever direction we may, there loom inimitable heights. 
It is grand! The outlook has no counterpart on the 
continent. 

In darkest nights, when its electric lights are on, the 
myriad windows of the hotel gleam like fireflies, while 
observers who gaze out from its storied heights over the 
shadowed plain below seem to survey a sea brilliant with 


phosphorescence, out of which the intenser coruscations ~ 


from the many electric masts flash in the darkness like 
stars of extra magnitude. From this high point of van- 
tage one also sees such kaleidoscopic sunsets as he never 
saw before, so varied in their cloud effects and displays 
of color that no two ever appear alike, Perhaps it is be- 
cause the ether is purer, and vapors gather in more fan- 
tastic shapes among the mountains! Orthat the argon in 
the atmosphere is better suited to the exactions of argo- 
nauts and gicbe trotters! 

Until the Western North Carolina Railroad first scaled 
these battlements of ‘‘cloud land” with its iron ways, 
a dozen years ago, Asheville was practically isolated and 
unknown. Now it is the ultima thule of tourists. Visit- 
ors come all the way from Europe to inspect the great 
American dukedom and the castle which has no equal on 
the Rhine; indeed, no such watermelons on the rind. 
And since it has been included in the comprehensive 
Southern Railroad system, brick blocks are going up en 
masse on the principal streets, and villas by the score: 
Asheville rising, Phenix-like! 

In the reorganization of the old Richmond Terminal 
system and the consolidation of no less than thirty differ- 
ent railroad lines in one, the Southern Railroad Company 
has achieved a stupendous and complicated unde ing 
with remarkable celerity and efficiency at a time of great 
financial depression, and to-day it is a most potential fac- 
tor in the industrial economy of that vast section of 
country which is best illustrated at the Atlanta Exposi- 
tion. People used to taunt the schedule-makers of Dixie 
with allowing their Northern patrons to stop off by the 
wayside to pick cotton, but now the time made by all the 
principal lines vies with the best. Indeed, the time is 
coming soon when a mile a minute on the magnificent 
flyers of the B. & O.,the C. & O, and the Southern Rail- 
way will cease to be regarded as anything extraordinary, 
for only recently a delayed vestibule train under Engineer 
Kinney made the 140 miles between Charlotte and Dan- 
ville in 144 minutes, with stops at Salisbury and Greens- 
boro. The twenty-three miles between Concord and Salis- 
bi were covered in twenty-one minutes. 

est of Round Knob, on the division approaching Ashe- 
ville, the scenery is very grand and the tortuous ascent 
almost equal to the zigzag up the Cascades, on the Pacific 
division of the Great Northern Railroad. From one point 
the track over which the train has just climbed may be 
seen on fourteen different grades, and the course is so 
sinuous that the sun beams into the car windows first on 
one side and then on the other; while silvery cascades 
leap from the mountain sides so close as to almost wet the 
coaches with their spray. It is just after this toilsome 
ascent that the train draws into the long tunnel at Swan- 
nanoa, and thence out of the gloom into the upper firma- 
ment and sunshine of Asheville. The two spurs of the 
same railroad which run northwest to Paint Rock and 
southwest to Murphy, 120 miles, are romantically rugged 
almost all the way, and are reckoned among the most 
daring pieces of railroad engineering in thecountry. This 
region is not only attractive to lovers of scenery, but 
sportsmen as well. 

About the end of September, when the leaves are turn- 
ing brown and the mast is dropping in the woods, the 
Southern Railway combination issues its annual dog tariff 
in the interest of the craft, oe for the carriage of 
one dog free in baggage cars and additional ones at mod- 
erate rates. The management also places at the dis 
of those who shoot a special service of hunting cars which 
may be chartered by the day or week; and as an addi- 
tional help it distributes ‘‘free gratis” an 80-page illustrat- 
ed pamphlet which outlines the game laws of Virginia 
and North Carolina, and designates no less than sixty-two 
localities in the latter State alone, all accessible by its 
own lines, where deer, wild turkeys, grouse and quail 
may be found and hunted ad libitum or by permit. A 
bag of 100 quail is claimed to be a fair day’s average to 
two guns throughout the State. As for Buncombe county, 
where I write, the mountain system is complex and 
much forested, and there is “right smart” of turkeys, re- 
puted to be wild, and afew deer and bear. On Turkey 
Creek, so named for the abundance of these gallinaceous 
birds found there ninety years ago, I have seen with my 
own eyes no less than fifty in a single day’s reconnoissance 
picking grasshoppers on the hill slopes. In further at- 
testation it is recorded that no* more that three years ago 
a festive party of sixteen New Yorkers headed by G. 
Randolph Curtis, who subsequently bought an upland 
farm in the vicinity and cut out a mountain highway 
abreast of the picturesque French Broad, camped down 
at Blackwell’s Springs, a cosy nook in a little valley 
twelve miles out of Asheville, where I recently spent a 
pleasant month, and in the course of two weeks’ time 
shipped home five brace of noble bronze backers which 
were true to color and form. It was just after a heavy 
snowfall in November, and the party were so fortunate 
as to secure the most of them within easy range of the 
Major’s (Blackwell’s) house, thus saving the hardship and 
exposure of a wide range through the slushes. I may 
add that in my candid opinion turkeys reasonably wild 
can be found almost anywhere within gunshot of any 
farmhouse in Buncombe—if hunted before next Christmas. 

Sportsmen need not get easily lost in Buncombe. The 
lay of the land is easily cast by the trend of the moun- 
tains, and from almost any eminence one may trace the 
courses of the French Broad, New Found k, Bear 
Creek, Turkey Creek, or Sandy Mush. He may go 
astray, to be sure, and yet not be actually lost. ‘Indi 
not lost; wigwam lost.” So much of the country being 
cultivated and — makes the way plain. 

By the way, Mr. Editor, has it never occurred to you as 
singular that the average sportsman with his bag and gun 
will wander all over a new country in quest of e, 
most diligently os traveled highways, and always 
find his way home; while the same individual, perhaps, 
with umbrella and carpet-sack, will be most cular to 
inquire the —— road and miss the way after all? and 
perhaps have to lie out all night with his destination nt 
half a mile distant? Perhaps Fido can,explain. 


Just now the mast is shedding abundantly in the woods: 
chestnuts, hazelnuts, chinquapins, walnuts, hickories and 
acorns. It is ‘‘a mast Spry and game should be abun- 
dant. There is no end of rabbits in the brush, on the 
ridges, and in the graveyards, too, There will never be 
a better chance than now for sportsmen to secure a rab- 
bit’s foot. The left hind foot of one of these graveyard 
rabbits, carried in the trousers pocket, will always bring 
good luck. The country negroes affirm it and stand pre- 
pared to prove it. 

{t is a favorite drive out from Asheville to Blackwell’s 
Springs. Parties of a dozen will often go out to drink the 
sulphur water. Wayfarers and tourists always stop for 
sample draughts and tramps even are not denied. In- 
valids who have full faith in sulphur cure sojourn there 
for months together, drinking and bathing until they be- 
come well saturated, and inasmuch as sulphur water is 
used almost wholly for cooking, laundry and household 
purposes it has been insinuated that the body odor from 
an old habitue is like an exhalation from a matchbox. 
The Major himself is a picture of florid health, due to in- 
nate good nature no less than sulphur, and being 6ft. 4in. 
high and pursy in proportion is the correct cut for a drum- 
major. Consequently, when he heads the advance on the 
corn pone and butter cakes at the call of the big planta- 
tion bell which swings in the tower, the procession which 
files into the dining hall from the outlying summer 
houses, tennis courts and swings is imposing. In 
to provender there can be no such word as fail. The 
Major served as home commissary for Buncombe county 
during the trying times of the war to provide subsistence 
for the helpless and bereft and can be depended on now. 
His garden teems with fruit and vegetables, his coops 
with poultry and the creek with catfish, hornyheads and 
suckers. The clover fields drip with milk and honey. 
Many of his guests come from’ New Orleans, but he has 
eee from all sections, down East as well as out 

outh, 

On moonlight nights, when the full-blown orb, risin 
like a resplendent soap bubble over the mountain which 
faces the Major's house, shines through the foliage of the 
a. oaks and sycamores aligned along the border of 

rkey Creek, the semi-somnolent observer who is seated 
on the front veranda may discern in bold relief the 
silhouettes of guinea fowls at roost upon the lower limbs. 
Guinea fowls, we know, are esthetic in their tastes and 
fond of al fresco life. Disdaining the artificial shelter of 
coops which barnyard fowls accept, they nevertheless 
indulge that sense of security which the vicinage of man 
begets, and in this way sometimes come to grief. For, 
the great horned owls (the Major says), watching their 
opportunities, drop down noiselessly beside them, bypno- 
—s them by their bodily warmth, and gradually edg- 
ing them off toward the end of the limb, which bends 
beneath their weight, catch them on the fly! The victim 
has hardly begun to dream that he is falling before he 
finds himself being borne silently and helplessly away. 
The owl does not snatch his prey bodily off the limb, but 
maneuvers until, quite clear of impeding branches, he 
can exercise an unobstructed wing movement, making 
reprisal doubly sure. : 

I love to hear the Major sophisticate! One day I asked 
him how he managed to keep his premises clear of the 
suckers which spring up from the roots of the silver. leaf 
poplars, of which he has many. He said: ‘I always cut 
them in May, the day before or after the full of the moon. 
Oaks and locusts the same way. In fact, whole forests 
are systematically ‘deaded’ by See eagen at that time. 
They dead them 7 ringing the bark with an axe a few 
feet above ground. The trees are sure to die. Boards 
made of the same will last four times as long as others. 
Rails will last fifty years longer, and so will posts, if set 
reversed, but ends up. I always cut my timber at such a 
date, and cord wood, too. I get 50 per cent. more fuel.” 
And he added, “I suppose the sap is in its fullest flow at 
this time, so that the trees more readily bleed to death.” 

“That's all right! But what has the full of the moon to 
do with it?” 

“‘Reckon it draws the sap.” 

The Major enjoys to get the attentive ear of his hearers 
when he can. Next to the minor tones of the mountain 
wren, I love the Major’s. His voice is like the mocking- 


bird’s. 
dlatuyal History. 


THE WAYS OF NATURE. 


OnE of the pues of an outing in the mountains or 
woods is to observe the workings of nature. The time 
was when I took no pleasure in the woods or fields unless 
carrying gun or rifle and in scearch for game. To be 
sure, I like shooting as well as ever; but I can also enjoy 
much in nature that made no impression on me years ago. 

The past spring and summer were spent by the writer 
in the mountains of central Idaho, camping in one local- 
ity the entire time. 

Many an idle half hour was whiled away in watching 
the birds, the squirrels, the chipmunks, or the numerous 
insects that made their homes about our camp. The 
most interesting of all were the black ants; but I could 
never decide what relation those of middle size bore to 
the large ones, if any. They would sometimes march 
together—at least it seemed like a parade—and then the 
smaller ones apparently acted as scouts for the big ones; 
one of their parade grounds was right in front of our tent. 

One performance that puzzled me more than anything 
else was to see many of them each carrying another ant; 
sometimes the one being carried was grasped by the back, 
though oftener by the ‘‘nippers;” but in either case the 
one carried was all doubled up. Of see maby exam- 
ined very few were found to be inj ; if released they 
would scamper away as lively as the rest. 

We were troubled very little by insects; woodticks and 
mosquitoes were the only real annoyances; the latter were 
not bad, but the woodticks were a great annoyance for a 
month. The insects that were most numerous are as fol- 
lows: Black ants, three sizes, with us all summer; green 
flies (blow flies), all summer; mosquitoes, May 15 to July 
15; woodticks, May 15 to June 15; horse flies, five kinds, 
June 15 to Aug. 15; gnats, July 15 to Aug. 15; house flies, 
July 1 and on; small green worms on the trees, July 1-15; 
small white butterflies, Aug.1-30; yellow jackets, Aug. 15 
and on; black hornets, Aug. 20 and on. Of course they 
did not all come or go on the dates given, but the greatest 
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numbers were observed between those dates, Some of 
the insects probably stayed until frost, but I left the 
mountains before the heavy frosts appeared. 

ROLLIN SMITH. 


EXTINCTION OF THE BLUEBIRD. 


PascHaL, Ga.—The little bluebird (Silvia sialis)—Wil- 
son’s ornithology—once common in the United States and 
Canadas, has not been seen alive in Georgia since the ex- 
treme cold weather of Feb. 7 and 8 last. 

On the morning of both of those days the thermometer 
registered from Columbus, Ga., to Florida 8° above zero, 
and southward to Ocala, 9 to 11° above. 

It is now regarded as almost certain that these little 
birds—down to the 80th parallel—were destroyed by the 
cold snap, and as a result some very interesting questions 
are now being discussed by those supposed to be versed in 
natural science. The bluebird was indigenous and resi- 
dent in every Southern State summer and winter, and 
only a summer resident in the North. The first pleasant 
spell of weather in March never failed to bring him as far 

orth as the St. Lawrence, and he was regarded as the 
courier avant who came to tell of the countless hosts 
of pretty birds that would soon come to people the fields 
aa woods and lakes and streams of that far-away 
country. 

But it will be a long time, if ever, before he becomes 
common as he once was. During the same cold snap 
immense numbers of robins, thrushes and other birds 
were found dead along the highways and in the woods 
and fields—all over the South—but no species suffered to 
the extent of the bluebirds. 

My purpose of this communication is to obtain from 
persons interested in natural history and living in the ex- 
treme Northern States some facts connected with the 
a of birds last spring, that might be the subject 
of future correspondence, and also to find out if the blue- 
bird has been seen in any Northern State the present 
year. ; W. R. GORMAN. 


Signs of Early Winter. 


Derroit, Michigan, Sept. 30.— Editor Forest and 
Stream: If the earliness of construction of the muskrats’ 
winter quarters is any sign that we are going to have an 
early fall, we can look for winter any time now. The 
muskrats started to build their houses in August, several 
weeks earlier than usual. In the marshes controlled by 
the Swan Creek Shooting Club the houses are apparently 
all ready for the frosts and cold of the winter, but they 
are being added to daily, the busy animals cutting a. 
thing within reach. As a natural consequence, old 
ceombentn predict a severe and unusually early fall. 

Lake Erie is extremely low, and the marshes above 
mentioned are very dry, with little or no water in them, 
Snipe, of course, are scarce and wild, while ducks, 
a =e f few bluebills and wood-ducks, are marked 

During the extremely hot weather of one week ago 
there was a fair sues of snipe in the Swan Creek 
Club’s marshes, Messrs. Paul Weise and W. H. Brady in 
two days bagging forty-seven snipe, three mallard, one 
teal, one wood-duck. Twenty-seven of the snipe were 
killed one day in a short hunt, the heat was too oppressive 
for swamp work. BLUE BILL. 


They were not Wild Pigeons. 


LansiInG, Mich.—Editor forest and Stream: A few 
days ago I reported the killing of about twenty pigeons 
at Pine Lake, Mich. I made the report on the say so of 
one of the shooters, who I supposed knew all about the 

nger pigeon. To-day I am in receipt of a letter from 

. Duane, of ane asking for full particulars, 
have just called u . Launt Thompson, one of the 
shooters, and a gentleman who knows all about pigeons, 
and he has told me that the report was not correct. The 
birds killed were what is known in the South as Carolina 
doves. Mr. Thompson calls them mourning doves. 
JULIAN, 

[Julian sends us this note from Mr. Deane: ‘I was 
much interested in seeing your note in FOREST AND 
STREAM regarding the killing of wild pigeons in your 
State. I have been investigating the present scarcity of 
the pigeon, and in the last (July) issue of the Auk pub- 
lished such records as I could gleam of occurrences in the 
States of Indiana and Illinois in the past ten years. One 
specimen, a young female, was shot near here on Aug. 7, 
and in June a flock of about ten birds were seen in Wis- 
consin.”’] 








Two Broods in One Season. 


WAVERLY, Miss., Sept. 29.—It is quite cool here now, 
but dry as powder. You may recollect that I wrote you 
about seeing a good many pairs of birds without a brood, 
very late in the season. I now find many young broods 
that can barely fly which must be from the late hatching 
of these same birds. Perhaps this is in a manner a solu- 
tion of the hatching of two broods a year, the finding of 
late broods giving that idea; though birds whose nests 
have been broken up may nest again later and may thus 
give the idea that they are the parents of two broods. 

W. W. Titus 


Buzzard and Bolt of Jove. 


THE Reidsville, N C., Weekly says: A remarkable 
occurrence was witnessed by Messrs. Henry Jeffries 
and George Ellington, of the Oregon section, recently. 
They noticed a buzzard flying in the midst of a storm, 
and pretty soon it was struck by lightning, one wing be- 
ing severed from the body. They found the wing and it 
was scorched by the bolt, and the remainder of the unfor- 
tunate bird was found soon afterward. 


The Linnwan Society of New York. 


A REGULAR meeting of the Society will be held at the 
American Museum of Natural History, Seventy-seventh 
street and Eighth avenue, on Tuesd ty evening, Oct. 22, 
at8o’clock. J. A. Allen will read a paper “On the Mam- 
mals of Southwestern Texas, from Field Notes and Speci- 
mens collected by Mr. H. P. Attwater.” 


Business. 
Caroima, R. L.—I have sold out nearly all my dogs from the little 
advertisement in ForEsT AND STREAM. Stee ae 
I have ever tried. A. E. Brown. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


A CAMP ON ROARING RIVER. 
XI. 


“A monster of so frightful mien 
As, to be hated, needs but to be seen.” 


THE camp-fire burned unusually bright that night. It 
had been a successful day allaround. Fortune had smiled 
upon the boys as she had seldom, if ever, smiled before. 
There was plenty to talk about, and everybody was dis- 
posed to talk, for they were all happy and contented. 

Even the sparks from the well-fed camp-fire flitted here 
and there and gracefully played hide and seek among the 
foliage overhead. 

All in all the conditions were propitious, and the boys 
were full of good things, even to the Doctor’s prize elk 
steaks. They were just tired enough and just happy 
enough to seek easy positions and smoke and tell yarns. 
Each felt that he was a kind of hero and had a right to 
tell his experience. So they swapped stories and smoked. 
The Doctor had been through several Indian campaigns 
and told of many thrilling experiences. 

It need not be recorded that he had at least one very 
attentive listener. Neither Mead nor Swift could produce 

ite so much blood and thunder, but their yarns were of 
that happy-go-easy kind that please and help to pass away 
time. Smyth’s cougar and bear stories made even others 
besides the Chinaman a little bit nervous under the exist- 
ing circumstances, for it was ey | dark and dre 
just back a few yards from the camp-fire. When Smy 
told of how a cougar had followed close at his heels over 
a lonely mountain trail one night, entering into all the 
minute details of how his or protection was a small 
bunch of matches, of which he had to be very economical, 
burning only one when the cougar became too pressing 
and earnest in his attentions, etc.,One Lung sought a 
more comfortable seat on the ground between the boys 
and the fire. For some reason best known to himself, 
Smyth delighted in persecuting that poor, harmless crea- 
ture, which was very, very wrong in Smyth; and maybe 
some time he will have to account for his conduct. 

About this time, just when he must have known that 
One Lung was almost afraid to draw a long breath for 
fear something would immediately proceed to devour 
him, Smyth got very thirsty and insisted that the China- 
man should go to the spring and get a bucket of fresh 
water. It was cruel and hardly in keeping with Smyth’s 
general reputation for manliness and kindness of heart, 
but a bucket of fresh water he must have. Mead and the 
Doctor wanted to gO, but that wouldn’t do. Smyth had 
“employed the Chinaman for the sole purpose of doing 
camp work and not as a traveling companion.” One 
Lung hesitated, looked at Smyth, said something in his 
native tongue which be knew Smyth couldn’t understand, 
but went. Swift called him back and gave hima blazing 
limb from the camp-fire, which seemed to encourage 
him a little, for he had doubtless gathered from Smyth’s 
cougar and match story that the varmints were all afraid 
of fire. ‘These Chinamen,” remarked Smyth, ‘are a 
cowardly set. Bret Harte’s story of Ah Sin gave people 
a wrong idea about these heathen. They may be smooth 
and cunning in small matters, but there is no bravery 
about them except when they fight among themselves.” 

“It’s a little like Cooper’s Indian of the ‘Leather Stock- 
ing Tales,’ ” remarked the Doctor. 

“Thav’s so,” said Swift, “I have never in my travels 
seen a Chingachgook or Wah-ta-Wah.” 

“They all died with the last of the Mohicans,” put in 
Mead, and added: ‘‘I wonder what J. Fenimore would 
say of the Indian of the present day—greasy, lousy, drunk 
and dressed up in a battered plug hat and a pair of cast- 
= doeskin pants with the seat cut out for convenience 
sake, 

‘‘What’s that?” said the Doctor, as shriek after shriek 
came from down the trail toward the spring. ‘‘O, that’s 
only that monkey scared at his shadow,” remarked Smyth, 
and continued, ‘‘I’ll fix him plenty if he comes sneakin 

back here without water.” But the shrieks continued, an 

One Lung was evidently approaching rapidly. ‘‘Clougar! 
clougar! clougar!” he yelled, as he dashed into camp 
empty-handed, dodged Smyth and dove into the shack. 
Smyth’s ire and the other boys’ uneasiness were just be- 
ginning to manifest themselves, when with a graceful 
bound a long-tailed, tawny beast, with eyes all aglow, 
alighted on a log not a dozen yards from where they sat 
and glared at them. Some, you know, call it ague, while 
others insist that it is fever. Anyway the boys had it. 
They were not exactly hypnotized, but they didn’t get a 
shot; for after a momentary survey of the gang his royal 
highness quietly and gracefully disappeared in the dark- 
ness before the boys even thought of their Winchesters. 


XIl, 
“Methought I heard a voice cry, ‘Sleep no more!’ 


With something akin to feelings of thankfulness and 
Peep er the boys welcomed Saturday morning’s light. 

hey had passed a very wretched night. If they could 
have been permitted to sleep in peace after their hard 
day’s work of the day before they certainly would have 
enjoyed the blessing immensely, for they were very, very 
tired. But it'was a oe after the cougar incident 
before they sought their . And then all through the 
night there were just enough rustlings and growls, and 
— and “scraps,” and strange noises to keep them 
awake, 

The trail of fresh blood from six or seven miles back in 
the elk country, with that from the salt lick, had led quite 
a delegation of varmints to their camp. Two or three 
times during the night they heard — just human 
enough to let them know that the bloodthirsty cougar 
was around; while the growls and snarls and crunchings 
might be from either wolves or bears disputing over the 
bones and other remnants left from supper. Sometimes 
the sides of the shack would perceptibly shake as some 
more venturesome creature would try to get at the meat 
that had been por gag Z piled inside in one corner. And 
then, as if to add to the distressing conditions, the fire 
burned out and all was darkness. 

Of course there was no ae danger, but such con- 
ditions and surroundin; duce insomnia in most people, 
unless it is some cold-blooded fellow like Smyth. Poor 
One Lung mutely cowered in the corner, half dead with 
fright, He was having a hard time of it. Not only 
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Smyth, but all the varmints in the Cascade Range seemed 
to have it in for him for some unaccountable reason. The 
wonder is how the poor wretch lived at all, for even his 
days were full of terror, and he had not been known to 
sleep a wink since he left Portland. 

“Tm going to get up,” said Mead. ‘‘And so am I,” said 
the Doctor. ‘And here, too,” said Swift. Smyth 
tended to be asleep, and maybe he was, for Smyth Sa 
very practical fellow. 

What a relief these declarations must have been to the 
poor Chinaman! Then the boys sat up and yawned and 
rubbed their eyes and felt about as mean as some of their 
neighbors outside. 

‘*We might as well have a little fun out of it while we 
are at it,” said the Doctor; “‘let’s hurt some of these 
wretches.” That just suited the other boys, of course, 
and so they all got their guns and crept outside. The 
moon cast a few bashful glances down through the thick 
foliage—just enough to make moving objects discernible 
at ashort distance. Presently the boys’ eyes had become 
sufficiently accustomed to the darkness to perceive two or 
three dark objects moving about just down the trail a 
little way, and at a given signal they turned loose and 
kept on turning loose until they had emptied their maga- 
zines, 

It was a kind of satisfaction to be m at the wake any- 
way, you know. 

Then they reloaded and all went in a body for wood. 
The camp-fire soon blazed ay and the boys went out 
to investigate the results of their fusillade. ‘Here he is,” 
said Mead, who was a little in advance of the others. 
‘*What?” asked Swift and the Doctor together. ‘I don’t 
know what,” replied Mead, ‘‘except that he is black and 
has a breath like a buzzard.” ‘‘And strange to say, the 

, Snarling devil has hung to his elk rib even in 
;” remarked the Doctor. 
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XIII. 
“T am as free as nature first made man.” 


The boys held their customary council of war after 
breakfast and decided to be “‘free lances,” as Swift ex- 
pressed it, this last day in the elk country. That is to 
say, each fellow might follow the course that best pleased 
his fancy. Mead’s experience at the salt lick the previous 
day gave him an appetite in that direction. Smyth and 
the Doctor wanted a bear, while Swift was ‘“‘ready for 
anything, from murder down to petit larceny.” Smyth 
thought that One Lung might put in the day profitabiy 
practicing climbing trees. So Mead took his rifle and 
struck out for the salt lick. Again he approached very 
cautiously, but there were no pretty horns sticking up 
out of the hole this time. Lightning seldom strikes twice 
in the same place. It was all right though with Mead, 
for they didn’t need any more meat, and he felt a secret 
gratification that he was not tempted. Then he satdown 
on the bank and soliloquized: 

“There was a time,” thought he, ‘“‘when the Indian 
roamed over these mountains and through these lovely 
cafions, and supplied the hungry mouths in his wi 
with plenty; and his only arms were the s and the 
bow. Now the most improved arms even in the hands 
of the expert can scarcely secure as much, and I will 
probably live to see the time when the deer, the elk and 
the bear will be only fading memories of the half-forgot- 
ten past.” But what’s that object that catches his eye 
away below, down almost under him. It moves, It 
must be a deer, and yes, there’s another—both does, for 
no proud antlers grace their pretty heads. Mead knew 
that he ought not to shoot, but then—well, you know 
how it is yourself. He fired. They moved not. He fired 
again. Still they moved not. Five times more he fired. 
Five times more they moved not. But while he was fill- 
ing his magazine there was a dissolving view below, and 
when he was again ready to shoot there was nothing to 
shoot at. Then Mead discovered that his rear sight was 
on the 400yds. notch—hardly adapted to almost perpen- 
dicular down-hill shooting—and his bullets had probably 
found a resting rag in the bank on the other side of the 
cafion. But in his.heart Mead was really glad of it, for 
Mead’s heart is all right even if he does get a little off 
himself once in a while. 

The Doctor and Smyth had crippled a bear early in the 
day by breaking one of his forelegs. They followed him 
six or seven miles over the mountains and through the 
cafions, but he seemed to be doing quite well, thank you, 
at 5 o’clock in the afternoon, and so the boys gave up the 
chase as a bad job and returned to camp. 

But there was one member of that camp that didn’t get 
skunked; no, sir! 

That was Mr. Frederick Thayer Swift, ‘“‘which I wish to 
remark.” 

He was following a trail through one of those little 
grassy parks that are found in all mountains; going along 
carelessly, aimlessly, without any particular object or de- 
sign, when he saw a black object of some kind rise u 
from a bunch of grass on ahead a couple of hun 

ards. The animal looked at him and then disappeared. 

aturally enough he thought it was a young bear that 
had stood up long enough to satisfy himself who Swift 
was or what he was, and then ‘“‘skinned out.” 

He sauntered on, and when he got ta hundred yards or 
so nearer imagine his surprise at seeing the black object 
rise up out of the grass, take another look at him and 
again disappear, Now, Swift is nobody’s coward, but the 
conduct of this varmint didn’t strike him as being in 
accordance with established usage or such as might be ex- 
pected of a plain little black bear of reasonable iutelli- 
— and that ought to manifest at least regard enough 

or Swift’s reputation as a bold and fearless hunter to run 
away. Swift was probably just a little bit suspicious and 
nervous in consequence of the animal’s foolish and 
suicidal conduct, and so he mechanically cocked his gun 
and put in position for immediate use should the animal 
persist in its idiotic course. It was well that he did, for 
when he got within a rod or so of the bunch of grass out 
sprang a gigantic black wolf, which came straight at him 
— its great red mouth wide open and its green eyes all 
ablaze. 

Swift pulled the trigger without putting his to 
his shoulder, and, in keeping with Mead’s Tack with the 
buck, he tore the whole top of his head off. And he 
brought the scalp back to camp as proof of the truth of 
his remarkable story. ‘That animal,” said Smyth, ‘‘is 
the only varmint in either the Cascade or Coast ranges, 
except possibly the mealy-faced bear, that won’t run from 
aman, That cuss will go clear out of his way to pick a 
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fuss; but a few more such thumpings as this fellow got 
may teach him better sense.” 


XIV. 


“In all the trade of war, no feat 
Is nobler than a brave retreat.” 


‘*Exhausted nature seeks repose,” said the Doctor, as he 
crawied into bed. And nature must have asserted her 
rights with the boys (except possibly One Lung), for they 
were soon all asleep. And they slept right soundly too, 
all night, penta the somewhat restless condi- 
tion of affairs outside. However, the previous night's 
experience had taught the marauders to be a little more 
considerate in their conduct and general deportment. 

Tne peep of dawn Sunday morning found the boys well 
along on the trail that led down tothe maincamp. And, 
it being all down hill, they reached camp before 10 o’clock 
A.M. The mules had stuck to the sweet bottom grass of 
Fish Creek, and seemed perfectly satisfied to spend the 
balance of theirdays there. As the boys had anticipsted, 
however, an investigating committee of bears had been 
in camp and had either eaten or despoiled everything 
but the canned goods and One Lung’s Nordenfelt. 

But then the boys didn’t care much, for there was less 
to carry out. 

A hearty lunch and a couple of hours’ rest pew them 
fora very pleasant afternoon with the liy Varden, 
rainbow anu black spotted denizens of Roaring River, in 
which spurt the whole camp participated. 

And when night came and they had completed their 
arrangements tor an early start home Monday morning, 
it scarcely need be recorded that the boys all sleptsoundly 
and sweetly. Success be gets contentment, and content- 
ment begets sleep. Even One Lung slept the gentle sleep 
of tired innocence. He had outlived more than a whole 
week’s expusure to all the dangers of the Roaring River 
country and his scalp seemed Ww sit even cluser than ever 
to his head this Suuuay night; for he was very tired, and 
reaction from his severe nervous strain had already set in. 
He had worked haru; had gone into the elk country with 
the other boys and had even carried the antlers of a forest 
monarch down from those dreary realms and was still 
alive and—tired. Weariness is a wonderful narcotic. 

Monday morning, when the last stake had been drawn, 
the last hitch been taken on the packs, the last long, 
lingering lvok taken at the ashes of the old camp-fire, and 
the cavaicade had right-about-faced for home, ail the boys 
—yes, even the mules—juined in One Lung’s song: ‘*No 
more fun!” 8s. GREENE, 

PorTLAND, Oregon. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


A Dakota Chicken Hunt. 


CxrcaGo, Ill., Oct. 5.—As I was saying, a week or so 
ago, 1 was anxious to meet my oid friend the prairie 
chicken, and to kill him and be sorry for it. So 1 went 
aboard the N. P. train at St. Paul one evening and the 
next morning was in Fargo, N. D., and a few moments 
later was talking with Clint Smith, who once upon a time 
had asked me to come up tor a hunt. 

*We got thirty-six tne last time we were out,” said 
Clint, ‘‘three guns of us. Of course, thatisn’t very many, 
bet we can ;romise you those six birds which you say 
will be enough tor you. And, moreover, I think I can 
show you your old iriend the chicken dog, too.” This 
seemed to me to be good enough for anybooy, so I hung 
my hat up in Fargo for a while. 

Clint Smith 1s the village blacksmith, and though his 
shop isn’t under a spreading chestnut tree, because they 
only have cottonwovuds mostly in the Red River valley, it 
is none the less a gathering place for children, boys and 
men, who hang about the torges and take delight in 
watching the sparks fly from the red iron. In my belief, 
every mun ougbt to have a trade, something that he can 
do with his hands. The wealth of the world is produced by 
the men who can do something with their hands. They 
dig it out, and the fellows who don’t try to work with 
their hands try to take it away from them, being them- 
selves mostly robbers and parasites, who have no real 
right to live, since they do not ada to the total of wealth 
and comforts. If 1 could only begin over again, I should 
nut be a blacksmith—in journalism, but a blacksmith in 
fact. lt must be such a comfort to be able to lam the 
everlasting lite out ot a piece of iron when you get hot at 
something or other. And then there is a dignity to any 
finished product in iron which does not pertain to apy 
other metal, Gould and silver are the metals of women, 
children and Hebrews, but iron has always been the 
metal tor a man. Look at Clint Smith’s arms, for in- 
stance. What dumb bells would do that? 

**1 don’t know why it 1s,” suid Clint, 4s he bammered 
away at a horseshoe Le was making tor a white-eyed 
pinto that had to have a rope twisted on his upper lip be- 
ture he would engage im thuught deeply enough to-stand 
still, ‘‘l never did know why it is that everybody seems 
tw hke to bang around a blacksmith shop. My triends 
come in and sit here by hours watching me pound horse- 
shoes, and they never seem to get tirea cf it.” 

‘1 aia not ure of it myself, though Clint grumbled be- 
cause there was 80 much of it that he could not get off 
chicken bunting till the next day. So we talked shoot, 
and ticd up horses’ upper lips and nailed on shoes and had 
@ gvod time till evenmg, and then Mr. C, E, Rubbins, of 
the First National Bank, came around and took me out 
for a litle trap shoot, there bemg a club meeting that 
aitrnoon, Here we met several very pleasant gentie- 
men, who cheertully and easily beat me shooting targets, 
which seems to grow much the same in the Red River 
valicy aselsewhere. And Mr. 8S. S. Lyon gave me a fine 
fat prairie chicken for breakfast, he having accumulated 
the sume out of sume friend's buggy, I presume. We ad- 
mired together the beauty of the big brown bird, agree- 
ing that no land produed a handsomer game bird.. It 
bad been years since 1 bad eaten a praine chicken (for I 
make it a pot never to buy game, and will not eat it 
unitss billea by myself or friends), and it seemed to me 
that if handsome was as handsome div no criticism could 
be urged against this wild chicken of the prairics. 

At ss custumury, in describing a fall shooting trip, to 
mentucn the “crisp autumn air.” A story 1s no good 
Watbout crisp autumn air, with puffs of brown teathers 
flontung in 1. 1t 1s with regret, therefore, that I say that 
on’ the Morning set apart fur our start on the chicken 
sheot the air wus by no means crisp enough to be consid- 
ered ‘up to the artistic standard. ‘To the contrary, it was 





just the other thing, moist, damp, clammy and of a 
nature to remove the last trace of curl from the hired 
girl’s bangs. (By watching the hired girl's bangs you can 
always tell when the shooting conditions are favorable, 
On bright, crisp days the bired girl’s bangs curl tight and 
aggressively, with positiveness and vigor. On rainy days 
they hang stringy, limp and helpless, This is a good 
barometer). But time was short, and we decided to start 
anyhow, crisp or no crisp. Clint Smith and Ed and 
Charlie Bowers have a hunting rig with canopy top and 
close side curtains, so it doesn’t make much difference 
whether it rains or shines, for all the bunting in that 
country is done by wagon, the shooter never getting out 
exeept to walk up to the dogs on point. Into this tidy 
carryall we bundled ourselves and belongings and pulled 
out into the rain about 3 u’clock in the afternoon, intend- 
ing to drive out about eighteen miles to Mr. Sam Corbett’s 
farmhouse, there to pass the night and hunt in the neigh- 
borhood the following day. There were these four of us, 
and we had three dogs, to wit: Nancy, black pointer; Don, 
ancient liver and white pointer, and Joe, pointer puppy, 
of small experience, but with ideas of his own. 

In the East, when a man goes hunting, he walks, so 
that he can crawl through fences and thickets. In the 
South, he rides horseback over the fieids, where he could 
not with any wheeled vehicle. In the West, the real 
West, where there are not yet any fences, he rides in 
light wagon or buggy. We used to hunt chickens so in 
lowa when I was a boy, but now Iowa has been fenced 
up into measly little farms and is no good any longer. 

p here in Dakota we were still on the prairies, the 
actual, unfettered, unfenced, open prairies that you read 
about, but dun’t oiten see. Far as the eye could reach the 
ground was absolutely flat and treeless. This was the 
wonderful Red River country, that great, gold-lined allu- 
vial plain, with svil black as your hat, which lies up and 
down in Dakota and Minnesota about 60200 miles in ex- 
tent. This is the wheat granary of the world, and every 
foot of it is worth $25 an acre now. I called it the 
rairie, but it is only apparently so. There is no prairie 
eft. It is a continuous wheattield, with only strips of 
gras and scarce a cornfield in a dozen miles. The 
chickens actually nest in the wheat, and we saw their 
nests inarked by the eggsheils, and farmers told us of 
seeing many nests durimy their fall plowing. The birds 
simply refused to give up this country even aiter the farm- 
ers bad sowed it all over with wheat imstead of the 
ancient grasses. 

We drove on out over this vast prairie that is no longer 
& prairie, meeting never a fence in forty miles. The dugs 
worked wide, forward, back and across, as only real 
chicken dogs know how. Poor old Don, the veteran, 
could not stund the gait he once could, but he kept going 
wide as he could. Joe was nut so winded. But Nancy, 
the pointer of color, was all the dog we needed. I have 
never seen a better chicken dog for just this sort: of work. 
She ranges very fast and wide, and is absolutely staunch. 
Morevver, she knows why she 1s running, and she uses the 
wind perfectly, and knows where her birds are when she 
scents them. In short, she is a chicken dog of the good 
old sort, devoid of frills, but full of sense, and of just the 
sort to assist prairie chickens into a canopy-top buggy. 

In my chicken days we Lunted on a grass and stubble 
country, and had certain hours of the day and certain 
sorts of country which we considered in our plans. Here 
in Dakota these seemed to be of no service. The birds 
were scattered ali over, a8 apt to be found in the middle 
of the stubble in the middle of the day as not, and it was 
impossible to figure on their habits. 1t was now the 2lst 
day ot September (a8 we might have known from our 
equinccual sturm), and the birds having been shot at for 
a@ munth were very wild. During the evening we saw I 
suppose 1.0 to 150, in bunches, single and small coveys, 
but the rain bad made them restless, and we got small 
chance at them, the stubble offering no close cover. But 
they were great, glorious, strong-flying fellows, and we 
felt all the more aelighted when we did get one. Clint 
and Ed Bowers shot one sharp-tailed grouse between 
them (the only one we saw on the trip), and then Clint 
shot a chicken out of a half dczen wild tellows that got up 
in the dusk, and | was led up two shoot over the last point 
of the evening, which Nancy made for us. This bird we 
found to have alg already freshly broken by a former 
shot, so the boys asked me if cripples were the only sort 
I could kill, Total for the afternoon, three birds. But 
none the less, under Mrs, Corbett’s kind care, we slept 
well that night after a big supper, and hoped fur the mur- 
row. 


But the morrow wasn’t any crisper than the = before 
it. The cold equinoctial rain contunued to fall. The boys 

ulled on big tur overcoats and didn’t complain of the 
— and liound a mackintosh none too warm. We 
started out in the morning with dogs and were shivering, 
and the curls of the hired girl were limp and desolate. 
None the less, within our curtains all was merriment and 
joy, and we concluded that the weather was something a 
sportsman sbould never mind—provided he bas curtains, 

Our perswtence was finally rewarded. My chicken trip 
to Fargo was a success. By noon the rain had nearly 
ceased. The dogs kept up tneir tine work, back Nancy 
fairly proving a wonucr. We began to find birus, a few, 
a tew more, a good many, in droves and strings and little 
broken coveys. We ail aid fairly well, and the pile of 
big brown, plump birds in the back of the buggy began 
to grow. We got that half dozen birds which | bad said 
would satisfy me, and then began on another half dozen, 
Then we imade it a dozen and a half, and beiore 
night it was two dizen. With a long shot Ed Bowers 
killed our 25th bird just before dark, and then we drove 
home, pertectly contented so far as 1 at least was con- 
cerned. I had seen my old friend the chicken and felt 
sorry for hin), and had seen also my old-tume friend the 
genuine Western chicken dog, which comes in all sorts of 
breeds and all kinds of shapes. (Nancy is aboutthe shape 
of asmall greyhound.) Moreover and most of all, 1 had 
once more met with the courtesy and kindness of the 
shooting craft, which is much the same the country over, 
always very good to know. I suppose I killed rather 
more than my six birds to my own gun, and that is 
plenty, 1 can testify, to make one feel he has had a grand 
lume with a grand game bird, and to teel grateful to those 
who cffered him the chance, 

My triends Clint Smith and the Bowers boys know 
about as much of the chicken shouting around Fargo as 
any of the shooters there, | presume, and they tell me the 
chickens are unusually scarce this year. On their open- 
.ng hunt they only got seventy odd birds in two days to 


three guns. The week before I was with them they had 
been cut with the success above steted, and they averaged 
a hunt each week. They thought the rain and hail had 
hurt the nesting in the spring. They said they knew of 
very little illegal shooting and believed the law was bet- 
ter observed each year. They expected the shooting to be 
better rather than worse next season and perhaps it will. 
The prairie chicken is certainly not yet extinct in the Red 
River valley, though that country no longer has charms 
for the ‘‘sportsman” tourist who wants to kill 50 or 100 
birds each day himself. 

The stock of chickens and sharp-tailed grousv all over 
eastern Dakota is annually affected by migration of the 
—, In October and Novewber great bunds of these 

irds come down irom the north, no one knows from 
where. Oiten thousands in a day cross Fargo guing 
south. They stop only temporarily and are very strung 
and wild. They go south intw lower Dakota and Nebraska, 
where they can winter on the corntields. In the spring 
they work back north again, many, of course, nesting all 
along this line of migration and sv keeping up the local 
suj ply, subject, of course, to local conditions, The 
sharp-tailed grouse cling among the sandhills about 
thirty or forty miles south of Fargo, while the pinnated 
grouse breed more in the open prairie and hang about the 
stubble fields, 

At Sheiuon, forty miles southwest of Fargo, 1 saw a 
great many pinnated grouse while riding over the country 
during the greyhound races there. I should think one 
could have had very good shooting there, though local 
men said the crop tor 95 was short. 

At Moorhead, Minn., which 1s just across the Red River 
from Fargo, 1 went out tor a few miles one evening with 
Mayor A, A. Lewis and his iriend Mr, Douglas, and even 
so late in the season and su near the town we saw forty 
or fiity birds and bagged tive fine ones. It seems clear 
that with fair observance of the game laws ail this part 
of Dakota and Minnesota would cuntinue to furnish mod- 
erate shooung for moderate men during an indefinite 
period yet to come, 

Speaking .of Illegalities. 

Speaking of illegalities in shooting reminds me of a 
littie incident of which | got track at Moorhead. A few 
of the shouters of that city, | regret to say, and men who 
should not have been guilty of such an act, could not 
wait for tne season to upen, Lut began shvuoting ahead of 
the date. They would sneak out and bring their birds in 
under cover, and they thus had on hand about 200 birds 
before tue seasun opened, They hung these down in a 
well, as uffering the cuoolest and satest place of conceal- 
ment. Uunfurtunately one day the rupe broke. The 
illegal shooters lust their chickens and their well at the 
same time. 

The Upper Mississippi Valley. 


Cuicaao, Ill., Oct. 5.—Mr. H. B. Jewell, Mayor of 
Wabasha, Minn., and knuwn to FOREST AND STREAM read- 
ers as Wapahassa, writes me tuat he was last week out 
in southwestern Minnesota and had one day’s shooting, 
but met very bad weather (no doubt thesame storm which 
struck us at Fargo). He says: 

“1 would rather hunt in my old haunts in the grand old 
bottoms of the Mississippi and get only @ few birds where 
we are sheltered trum storms and wind than to shuot a 
hundred on the prairie, 1 wish youcould have been here 
and helped me cat some of the big fat mallard baked that 
we haa for dinner yesterday, «iso sume of the broiled 
jacksnipe and teal another day. 1 got seven ducks right 
near bume over the river, and jacks are very abundant. 
The prospects tor game in the Mississippi Valley about 
here are better than Lor some years, oWwluy principally to 
the rise of the river and the late heavy ramiall, 1 have 
put up my big tent “down in the marsh” twelve mules 
below town, in the prettiest camping spot imaginable, 
and I expect to spend considerabie Lime there this tall, 1t 
is one of the best duck grounds in this part of the country. 
Wish you could come and spend a few days with me. 
Not so very much game, but a mighty tine place to spend 
the time,” 


Indiansgand=Duck Eggs. 


Mr. W. J. Gilooy, of St. Paul, Minn., now a conductor 
on the **Sou” line, personaliy tuld me of an instance of 
Indians gathering une eggs of wildfuwl in great numbers, 
“[ was on the Great Nurthern Railway then,” said he, 
“the next yeur after 1t was put through. Tne track end 
Was away out in Montana, near one of tue Milk River 
tributarics, along which there was and is to-day a vast 
marsh, At that time this marsh was alive with ducks 
and geese, and it wus in the nesting seasun. The Indians 
went vut and gathered thousands uf the eggs and bruught 
them 1n to the railroad to sell, They bad no good way of 
carrying them, so they loaded them into their blankew 
and bruught them in that way, holding up the corners of 
the blankets. Of course they broke most of the eggs, and 
most of the rest were addled or partly batched, so the 
Ingians got very little 1or the eggs, but they kept on 
bringing them 1n, actually by thuusands. That was on 
the marsh near Malta, 1 think. C. F. Waldo was then 
division superintendent and saw all this egg industry. 
To-day there are very tew ducks and geese on that 
marsh.” 

Away Down South. 


It should be the mission of the true newspaper man to 
spread peace, calmness and content about him as he 
walks through life, never to incite mutiny, toster se- 
dition and cause heart-burnings. Cul. A. B. Pickett, 
editor and manager of the Memphis Evening Scimitar, 1s 
@ true hewspaper man, as anyone whu sees the Scunitur 
must know. Yet 1 must accuse him of violating the soft 
and soothly missiun of the perfesh; for that he with de- 
liberate intent and design prepense has invited me to 
have the best time in all my lute. Andlcan'tgo! Truly, 
it is one’s friends who break one’s heart! but listen to 
the siren sung of this man in Memphis, and say if it is not 
enough to cause aman togo home and kick the dog— 
provided-he couldn’t accept the invitation; which I can’t, 
be ing obliged to do a little work once in a while, to sort. 
of juily my job along a littie. Col. Pickett says—if he 
will allow me to quote trom his letter: 

“On the 3ist aay of October 1 leave Memphis on special 
car for Aransas Puss, Tex., over the Coritun Beit Kuute. 
Mr. 8. G. Warner, the General Passenger Agent of the 
Cotton Belt, and Mr, Martin, of the Aransas Pass Kaiiroad, 
are doing everything in their power to muke the trip a 
pleasant one for our party, and we are all very anxious to 


have you join us, Weexpect toremain about two weeks. ,. .- 
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I have invited Mr. DuBray, who is an old friend of mine, 
and also Mr. Burch, of Chicago, who is an all-around 
good fellow and a thorough . The remainder of the 
perty, which will number about fifteen, will be from 

mphis and all of them representative men. Among 
those who have signified their intention of making the 
ae Col. Napoleon Hill, the cotton king of Memphis; 
Col. John Overton, Jr., one of the land barons of Tennes- 
see, and a crack shot with an 8-bore; Gen. Sam Carnes, 
lately Brigadier-General of the State and the organizer of 
the famous Chickasaw Guards; Judge J. M. Greer, Mr. J. 
H. Watson and Mr. R. D. Jordan, all prominent members 
of the Memphis bar; Mr. W. H. Bates, the proprietor of 
the leading printing house of this section; Mr. Tom Wil- 
liamson, prominent farmer of Fayette county; Mr. John 
G. Hendon, of the same place; Mr. John R. Sloan, Chan- 
cery Court clerk, Tipton county, this S.ate; Mr. T. A. 
Divine, whom you know, and T. K Riddick, a Somer- 
ville banker and lawyer. All of these gentlemen.are en- 
thusiastic sportsmen and most of th m are excellent 
marksmen, I am satisfied you will enjoy the trip and we 
will be delighted to have you join us. We shall have one 
of Pullman’s finest private cars.” j 

To meet such company on such a trip and in such a 
country would make an epoch in one’s life. Is it any 
wonder, I say, that since I can’t go I feel that life in Chi- 
cago is a failure, under which atte and insurrection 
can be called only natural and fit? Heine’s old German 
song says: 

“Und dies hat mit ihrem Singen die Lorelei gethan!” 
which, being transJated, means: And this has, with his 
singing, this Southern shooter done. I shall surely kick 
the dog to-night. It’s an iron dog too. You can’t keep a 
live dog in Chicago. 


‘The Flight of the Fowl. 


The wildfowl fight is now working down from the 
North. On Sept. 26, when I was up in Fargo, I met Mr. 
Walter Smith, who, with Clarence Lyon, of Fargo, John 
Burkhard, of St. Paul, and another shooter, had just 
returned from a hunting trip about twenty-five miles 
north of Dawson, N. D, on the Nn. P. line. They shot 
two days and bagged 50 geese, some of them monstrous 
Canada honkers, besides a great many ducks and a num- 
ber of chickens and grouse. They report the shooting 
very good, and apt to improve. z 

Jacksnipe have made appearance in this region. Dr. 
W. H. Waterman bagged eight one evening along the 
Des Plaines, near Caicago. Reports of scattering bags 
are at hand also from lower Wisconsin and upper 
Indiana, No heavy shooting as yet, so far as I know. 


Wants to go to Texas. 


The FoREST AND STREAM emigration bureau continues 
to work. Tne last inquiry is from Providence, R. I., 
where Mr. Newton D-xter wishes to learn about winter 
accommodations on the Texas Gulf coast. He is sure to 
go, though | trust not beyond the reach of Providence. 


Accident in the Mountains. 


Mr. M. B. Thrift, of Chicago, is just back from a hunt- 
ing trip in Colorado, which was terminated in a deplor- 
able manner. Mr. Thrift was joined n Colorado by four 
companions, and they went into the mountains some 
eighty miles southwest of Laramie, Wyo. Among the 
party was Mr. G. H. Brewster, of Haworth, Col., for- 
merly of Beatrice, Neb. The party{were in the woods and 
engaged in felling a tree. In some way Mr. Bristol’s foot 
slipped as he was about to step aside to avoid the falling 
tree, and the tree struck him on the head, crushing his 
skull and killing him instantly. The friends of the dead 
man had the hard duty of taking bis body eighty miles in 
a wagon to the nearest railway point. The hunt was of 
course abandoned. 

*Lunge. 


The muscallonge are now biting well in the Wisconsin 
lakes. Mr. H. L. Stanton, of the Natchaug Silk Co., and 
his friend Mr. Willard went to Squirrel Lake, near 
Minocqua, and got twenty odd, mostly small, however. 
Mr. Roth, of the Wilkins ) Co., this city, showed me a 
fine lunge the other day (3:ibs.) which was just down 
from the Elk River, near Paullips, Wis. A 40ibs. speci- 
men from Lakota waters was this week displayed 
(mounted) in a Madison street restaurant window. 


E, Houas. 
909 Security Buripine, Chicago. 





Nitro Powder. 


@ PHILADELPHIA, Pa,.—Editor Forest and Stream: Hav- 
ing used nitro powders since Schultze was introduced, I 
agree with Mr. C. M. Stark. Any one using common 
sense in loading nitros I think will obtain good results, 

I don’t think Mr, A. E. Gibson has given nitros as ex- 
haustive trials as I have. I haye used every brand of 
nitro on the market, I also find that 23 to 3drs. of nitro 
give good satisfaction in u 12.gauge gun for any kind of 

eld shooting, barring pheasant, or pigeon shooting from 
the trap. I have seen several minor accidents with nitro 
powders, some purely through overloading, some from 
tiring-pin bursting me a the primer. I have had the 
heads of several shells pulled off, some loaded with 24 irs. 
only, to which I put down the cause as defective shells, 
I have 3een plenty of heads come off at tournaments, the 
majority, I tnink, through improper ties in 


In the Indian Territory. 


Loco, I. T., Oct. 1.—I have seen no chickens as yet, 
but a few early ducks are here. I never saw quail more 
abundant, and doves are so numerous that no notice is 
taken of them as a e bird, 

I anticipate excellent duck and chicken shooting a little 
later on. We also have any quantity of curlew in season. 

‘Pot shots,” either on land or water, are violations of 
the unwritten law of true sportsmanship, and should be 
discouraged by every one. BRUNT GRay, 


‘Sunday Shooters in New Jersey. 
Hackensack, N. J., Oct. 4—Game Warden Ricardo 
arrested four men from New York and Brooklyn, last 
Sunday, at Woodridge, for illegal gunning. Two were 
fined $2 each by Justice Collins, ot Rutherford; two were 
brougut to Hackensack and fined $20 each by Justice 
Cumming, leaving their guns as security for the fines. 





NEW ENGLANDERS WITH GUNS. 


THE open season on gray squirrels and rabbits in the 
State ot New Hampshire b: gins S-pt. 1; on partridges 
and woodcock S+pt. 15. Therein lies a solid cause of 
complaint in the op nion of many spurtsmen who hive in 
the southern poruon of the State. The season on birds 
used to begin dept. 1, and it is claimed by many of the 
shooters that the recent change to the 15th has been very 
hard on those who respect the law and do net go out 
until that date. An Exeter friend who delights in par- 
tridge shooting tells me that in Rockingham county (in 
which Exeter is located) there were many broods : f birds 
previous to Sept. 1, but a visit to the same localities after 
the 15th showed the birds to be very scarce, and what few 

re were left extremely shy. H's experience was only 
a repetition of many otners’, and the only conclusion to 
draw is that the rabbit and squirrel shooters have been 
bagging the game. It is not diffi:ult to tell whether or 
not birds have been hunted, and all agree on that fact. 
It would have been far better to leave the opening day as 
it was, thus giving to all an even chance. If southern 
Massachusetts and in Rhode Island many bird shooters 
are complaining bitterly over the non-enforcement of the 
Sunday law. There are many mills in that region, and 
large numbers of foreigners are numbered among the 
help. It is the custom of these people to go out Sundays 
and bang away all day, making it almost an impossibility 
to bag any game during the remaining six days of the 
week, This is particularly true in many parts of Rhode 
Island. It would appear to be an easy matter to stop a 
good part of this Sunday shooting, and as the law is 
plain it should be enforced. 

With the exception of northern New Hampshire wood- 
cock are reported very scarce in all the New England 
States. It is said that a good rain is needed todrive them 
down from the covers high up in the Granite State, but 
the season has been so ae oe that the birds have 
suffered and it will be hard to find them anywhere else. 
Partridges, on the contrary, are reported quite plentiful, 
especially in Maine. Along the coast line shore bird- 
shooting has been slow. Ducks are coming in slowly, but 
are scattered and few of the shooters have done much. 
Coot have been fairly plentiful down around Cohasset, 
and oneambitious gunner with a large gauge gun suc- 
ceeded in killing enough the other day to thoroughly 


blacken his shoulder with the recoil. Tne Cedar Beach . 


Gun Club, who have a club house and a good stretch of 
marsh down at Cedar Beach, Nantasket, have had the 
best luck I have heard of. During September they killed 
a large number of plover and yellow legs and had good 
sport. The club members are T. H. Rollinson, G. M. 

oodman, S. Y. Nash, B. T. Dyer and J. D. Scudder, all 
from Waltham, Mass., 1 believe, and all ruyal good fel- 
lows who would rather shoot or fish than do anything 
else known to them. 

Allimoosic Lake, Maine, is a favorite resort of C. D. 
Haskins, of Boston, one of our electrical experts. This 


gentleman, accompanied by Mrs. Huskins, returned a ~ 


short time ago from that country, and was so pleased with 
the trip that he is going down again soon. He had some 
excellent bass fishing, on one occasion taking 10lbs. in 
twenty minutes. His largest bass weighed 3{lbs. and 
there were several others near that size. He also had 
good duck shooting, saw many partridges, as every one 
else has who has visited Maine this year, and was treated 
to the sight of a few deer. His only adventure of note 
occurred with a Canadalynx. He metone of these vicious 
brutes in the road one evening, and having no firearms 
with him was satisfied to wait until the animal had moved 
on. Desiring to do his share toward ridding the com- 
munity of these animals, Mr. Haskins adopted a novel 
method to secure a shot. Procuring a squirrel he tied him 
to a long string and fastened the other end to his person 
on going to bed. During the night he was awakened b 

@ vigorous pulling of the cord, and Mr. Lynx walked o 

with the bait while his would-be slayer was minus the 
shot. He intends to get revenge for that trick later on. 
Lynx are altogether too plentiful down there for the com- 
fort of the people, and one of 45lbs. weight was recentiy 
killed by a well-directed shot from the hands of a resident. 

‘The number of big-game shooters who have gone into 
Maine up to the present time this year is something 
phenomenal, For the last few years New York and Penn- 
sylvania people are going into the Maine woods in consid- 
erable numbers, and at present this fact is more noticeable 
than ever. It certainly speaks well for the attractions of 
the old State that so many from distant States are finding 
and learning to love its mountains, streams and forests. 
From Boston, and in fact all parts of Massachusetts, 
almost innumerable parties are making up to go, and this 
fall the deer are destined to suffer a thinning out never 
before equaled. Wis Honor, Mayor Edwin Curtis, of 
Boston, and Mr. Fred Conant, of Portland, are in the 
Moosehead region. They have a fine camping outfit, 
with good guides, and will use every «ffurt to get their 
share of the deer and perhaps a moose during their two 
weeks’ stay. 

Edward Belcher, of South Easton, Mass., and John 
Weber, of Wrentham, Mass., leave on Oct. 12 for a shoot- 
ing trip in the neighborhood of Mt. Katahdin. It is to be 
entirely a camping trip of three weeks’ duration. Last 
year they were in near Lobster Lake and succeeded in 
getting two deer. They hope to do even better this 
time. 

That veteran sportsman, Dr. M. A. Morris, of Charles- 
town, accompanied by his friends, Dr. E. D. Robbins, W. 
B. Hastings and N. F Tufts, has gone away on a two or 
three weeks’ trip into Maine after large game. Their desti- 
nation is kept secret, but it is said they have gone to some 
unknown region where eve.y man of the party is sure to 
get all the law allows. Dr. Morris has been a very lucky 
man in the past. and I hope this time their hopes will be 
fully realized. It is whispered that somewhere near the 
Katahdin Iron Works is the wonderful place selected for 
the slaughter, but as that is only a guess, perhaps it is far 
from the real truth. 

Dr. Heber >, another one of Boston’s best sports- 
men, with J. C. Whitney and Charles T. Cockey, Jr., of 
Baltimore, and J. B, Seward, of Boston, have just re- 
turned home from an extensive trip into Nuva Scotia and 
northern Maine. Mr. Cockey killed his first bull moose in 
Nova Scotia, and all hands en,oyed the best of partridge 
shooting there. A lung jump was made from here to 
Moosehead Lake, Maine, where the party went into camp 
at the head of the lake. They arrived there just befure 
the opening day of the season (Oct, 1), and saw many 


deer while waiting until the law was off. On Tuesday, 
the first day of legal shooting, they bagged two fine bucks, 
and left for home on the following day, much pleased 
with their good fortune. Dr. Bishop is a great hustler on 
a trip of this kind, and it pays to hustle, even in the 
woods, when you can get results as he does, 

Sunce Jock Darling left Nicatous I have not heard of 
many Boston men going into that country. I dare say 
the new management is just as competent and the ac- 
commouations just as goud, but Nicatous without Jock 
does not seem natural. The only party that has come to 
my knowledge as going down there left some time ago 
and must have returned ere this. Chas. A. Eiton. Ches- 
- z - and W. A. —_ of Brockton, and Mr. Burley, 
of Newburyport, were the men who composed the ° 
I hope to find out from them how affairs are semaeeien 
at the ancient place, 

W. C. Vaughan and D. C. Roberts, of Cambridge, and 
H. L. Talbot, of L well, leave in a few days for Mount 
Katahdin and the S bois Lake region. This party were 
in the same region last year and did so well that they 
felt encouraged to repeat the visit this fall. Both birds 
and deer are their hopes for the trip. May their desires 
be realized during the ten days they expect to _ away. 

ACKLE, 


ADIRONDACK DEER FLOATING. 


Boston, Mass., Sept. 28.—Having seen a good deal in 
your maguzine relative to hunting in Maine. I thought I 
would give you particulars of a recent trip that I made to 
the Adirondacks, 

I left Boston Friday night, Sept. 20, and reached St. 
Regis Falls, N. Y., at 10:30 Saturday morning. From 
there I drove eight miles to Lake Oz nia (formerly known 
as Trout Lake). From there I boated two miles to the 
south end of the lake, where my camp is located. It only 
took a short time to make preparations for a night’s hunt. 
We left camp about 4 o’clock- in the afternoon and then 
had four miles to travel in a straight line, but the way 
trails are cut the actual distance is about six miles. The 
walking was very good over these trails and we reached 
Weller Pond about 6 o’clock. After supp rand a rest we 
concluded to try Train Pond, which is a mile east of Wel- 
ler Pond. We reached Train Pond at 9 o'clock, walking 
the distance between the two ponds by lantern light, as 
the trail was weil marked and a good one. 

I hunted with a closed jack and had a first class pad- 
dler, but owing to the exvessive light from the stars the 
pond was very light, and although we could hear deer at 
different parts of the pond, before we could get to them 
they would sneak out and get off in the woods. We took 
two long runs of about two hours each during the night 
and drove out eight or ten deer, but were unable to get 
—_ one of them, therefore had no venison for break- 

We went back to camp Sunday morning and spent the 
day at Lake Ozonia in camp. The day wis beautiful and 
the scenery was fine. The white mapl-s on the shore 
were as highly colored as beets and the tints through the 
woods were ail the way from a beet hue to a dark green, 
Although I have made many trips to the woods | have 
never at any time seen the folivge finer than it was on 
Sunday. Sunday evening we walked back to Train Pond 
and about midnight concluded to try our luck again, 
We went out on Train Pond and it was not as light as on 
Saturday night and was very sull, as there was no wind. 
We could hear everything that moved, no matter if it 
were quite a long distance away. There was one fawn 
playing around not more than 100/t. from our landing, 
out we did not take the trouble even to look at it, but 
went out on the pond with a closed jack. It was so still 
that only a paddler of great skill couid paddle a boat with- 
out a noise, especially where there were large quantities 
of weeds and | lypaus, After listening a while we devided 
to go to the north shore of the pond, where there were 
several deer out in the water. We consumed about balf 
an hour going a distance that could easily be accomplished 
in five minutes; but my paddler, honest John Wait, of 
Parishville, one of the most skillful paddlers and best 
cooks that there are, did not make asound and no motion 
of his body above his wrists in going across the water. 
When ponds are so light deer will detect the slightest 
motion and will leave tne water. When we came near the 
shore I opened my light and I could see one eye of a deer 
through the grasses that was feeding a little distance 
away. I waited for a moment until it raised its head 
and started to walk away, when I fired, and from the 
noise I felt sure that I hai broken a leg. The deer 
moved about 75ft. to the edge of the woods and we could 
hear no more noise. : 

I then heard a rustle about 50ft. to the right of where I 
had shot my first deer, and turned my light in that direc- 
tion and the guide immediately turned the boat around: 
I could see a deer in the edge of the woods facing me, and 
not knowing positively whether I had shot the first deer, 
and being desirous of securing one deer, I fired at this one. 
This deer made one or two jumps and wasdead. We 
drew the deer out and dressed it. It was a fine two-year- 
old buck, in first-class condition. We then looked for our 
other deer, but were unable to find it; therefore we went 
back to our bark camp to sleep until morning. 

Early Monday morning we went out to look for our 
other deer. We found it in the edge of the woods, dead, 
It was a three-year-old dry doe. We dressed this deer, 
and left the forequarters for the guide and took down the 
saddles to Lake Uz nia forsome friends. I took the buck 
home with me to Massachusctts, 

I had a warm jobof it packing the saddles down to Lake 
Ozonia Monday morning, and John and his son did not 
have a very easy time taking down the whole deer 
strapped to a pole. 

I had dinner at Lake Ozonia, and drove back to St. Regis 
Falls and took the 4:38 train and was back at my office in 
Boston Tuesday morning. 

Now I think this is as good results as any one can show 
in Maine. I was only gone from my office two business 
days and Sunday; traveled by rail 704 miles, by boat 
four miles, by trail fourteen miles, by carriage to and 
from St. Regis Falls sixteen miles, and the result two fine 
deer, shot within a minute of one another. 

If any one can show a quicker or more successful trip 
and the same distance traveled, I would | ke to hear from 
them, FRANK A. CUTTING. 


The Forest anp Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at th 
latest by Munday, and as much earlier as practicable, 
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RANGE FOR SHOOTING GAME. 

Hauirax, N. 8.—Editor Forest and Stream: Dick of 
Connecticut and Another Dick bave severely criticised 
my action in shooting at a running moose 200yds. away, 
but they do not say at what range I would be justified in 
shooting. I can only surmise from both articles that I 
am only to shoot w absolutely sure of om hy semen 
no; I am wrong, because I see in the article in the issue 
of Sept. 21 that absolute sureness is an impossibility. 

I quite agree with the writer in thirking so, in so far as 
I myself and the great majority of big game hunters are 
concerned. Some few may, I believe are, quite sure 
where they will hit before pressing the ~ 

Now, to illustrate how difficult it is to fix a range for 

ourself or for others at which you may fire at a moose, 
et me quote a few examples, for the accuracy of which I 
can vouch: 

In the fall of 88 my = took out moose calling two 
young friends of mine, both nas to the militia, and 
counted among the best shots in their regiment. In due 
course one very clear evening, as the sun had just gone 
below the horizon and a beautiful moon was shining and 
not a vestige of wind (in fact, every condition was such 
as to afford them an excellent opportunity to make a good 
shot), my Indian called up a moose. It came out from 
the sheltering woods and walked out on the open barren 
to within thirty of the spot where my friends were 
concealed behind a large boulder. 

Now, I think every one will surely agree with me when 
I say they had a splendid and almost exceptionally good 
chance to kill that moose, but note the result—both men 
aimed at the shoulder of the moose, standing quite still 
and broadside to them; after the shots the animal ran a 
few paces and fell, but- was by no meansdead. They 
stood off fifteen or twenty pen and fired seventeen more 
shots at the poor animal lying there struggling on the 
ground before one bullet, more well directed than the 
rest, found the animal’s brain and quieted its struggles, 
and, I might add, ended itsagonies. Its head was so torn 
by bullets as to make it useless for mounting, and of the 
two first shots fired one struck it in the abdomen and the 
other one never hit at all. 

Again, the first time I ever had the fortune to go moose 
hunting, and the very first day we were out, the Indian 
went down to the lake near our camp to draw some water 
for tea, and saw swimming across the lake a young bull. 
He ran back for me, and I picked up my rifle and three 
shells and hurried to the water’s edge, a distance of some 
20yds. The animal was then within a few yards of being 
obscured from view by a = making out into the lake 
and about 100yds.away. I fired twoshotsat him quickly, 
and both missed, owing to a mistake in my elevation. 
= third and last shot hit the animal in the nose some- 
where, as we could well see by the way it threw up its 
head and made directly for the shore and cover.. 

Now, any hunter knows what a very small part of a 
moose’s head is exposed when swimming, and of the small 


pens rtion a smaller portion constitutes the brainand . 
erable 


part. 

Here is a case where a deviation of one inch in the course 
of the bullet would alter a miss from a kill. The chances 
to kill were nearly as great as the chances to miss, if the 
head were hit at all; and yet, because I might, and in fact 
did, shoot two or three inches out of the road, I suppose 
from D. of C.’s and A. D.’s point of view I should never 
have fired at all. 

But I did fire and did hit the mark, and although onl 
afew inches out of the road, I did not kill the al . 
and it would probably become all well again in a few 


ys. 

Another case still—one of our most successful hunters 
tells the story of his first moose as follows: ‘‘We were 
cruising along through the woods and came out suddenly 
on a small clearing 50yds. across, and there was a moose 
standing on the far side, quietly browsing, with hisshoul- 
der to us. I fired at him, and away he went tearing 
through the bushes, and as no blood was visible on the 
bushes or ground we had to conclude that I had missed.” 

A moose 50yds. away, standing still and with an ex- 
posed shoulder! Surely this was an easy shot, and the 
_ could be excused for shooting, and yet he did not 


So much for instances where a moose, although well 
within the bounds of what we might call easy shooting 
distance, was missed. 

In my last article I mentioned two particularly difficult 
shots which were successful. In the case in point the 
animal, as before stated, was in plain view 200yds. away 
among bushes which by no means presented an obstacle 
to my shooting it, and when my first shot was fired was 
hardly under way, although I did startle it while throw- 
ing a shell into the firing chamber of a. The bul- 
let was sufficiently well directed to ge ough the lung, 
‘and possibly 2in. more one way or the other would have 
made the shot result very differently. 

Moose have any been known to stop still at the 
sound of a gun, even when hit; in fact, I know of one 
such case in my own experience, and had this one done 
so of course I would have had a second good chance, I 
think, therefore, that in consideration of the above 
authenticated cases any man going moose hunting should 
avail himself of every possible chance of shooting his 
one, be the range long or short, or the conditions good 
or 


The element of chance in moose hunting is very great, 
and a man can ill afford to lose one, for goodness knows 
*cis ahard enough job to find a moose, let alone to shoot it. 
It does not usually run across your path unsought ‘and 
any man who can point to a moose head and say, *‘I shot 
it,” has just reason to be proud of his abilities as a hunter 
(I won’t say sportsman). 

Such, therefore, is my opinion of the range at which we 
may shoot moose, 

D. of C. and A, D.—the latter of whom I suspect of 
being none other than D. of C. himself—bring into the 
discussion matter entirely at variance with the heading 
of the article—‘‘Range for Shooting Game.” 

They accuse me of not being a sportsman. Now the 
definition of a sportsman I would like to see made the 
topic of another article; I must say that for myself I 
really could not define a sportsman, and I could not be 
the judge of sports ike conduct in another; I can, 
however, in this article answer one or two of the state- 
ments in A, D.’s letter. © 

He implies that a sportsman to be a an must 
make use of the meat he kills ani must not kill th> ani 
mal unless his meat be utilized. 


Now must the man who hunts the tiger, the lion and 
the grizzly, or the people who follow the hounds in a 
fox hunt or wildcat hunt or even the coon, must they be 

anlike because they do not utilize the flesh or 
in fact any portion, but kill only for what I alwayscalled 
the sport of it. 

I most certainly think that in the case of a moose all 
the meat should, if possible, be taken outand used. In the 
case in point we used what meat we wanted; I sent a 
small piece to some of my friends, the balanceI gave 
away to the nearest cous nea who were very glad 
to get it, and I could easily have dis of ten carcasses 
among them, as lots of men were willing, aye, more than 
willing, to hitch up their oxen and pull out any quantity 
of meat for the sake of one hind quarter. I have, how- 
ever, known cases where the moose was killed so far from 
any habitation that the meat would all spoil before it 
could be taken out. 

Perhaps though, in such a case, to be sportsmanlike, we 
should try and drive the moose out toward a settlement 
and then knock it on the head with an axe, the surest 
way of killing it. 

A. D. says ‘‘Tiam clearly implies that the sportsman 
sallies forth for the mere gratification of killing.” NowI 
don’t quite see how my words could be made to convey 
any such idea; in the first place the greater portion of men 
do not go to the woods on a moose hunt for no other pur- 
pose than killing a moose; they go for the rest, recreation 
and change incident to the life lived in the woods, also 
for the hundred and one little pleasures incident to life in 
the woods. I have been asked why I go away hunting 
alone with an Indian, my answer is always ready—"I am 
fond of the woods.” The killing of the moose is merely 
a link in the chain, it furnishes a definite end for you to 
keep in view, the very difficulty of attainment making 
the fulfillment of which all the more desirable. 

Did asportsman go to the woods with only a desire to 
kill something, I have no doubt some country farmers 
would be very much obliged to him if he would go to 
their houses and shoot their fatted steers, etc. 

Re the sportsmanship question also, I would like to ask 
my friend A. D. if he saw a grouse sitting on the ground 
a short distance ahead of him, I presume, in order to 
carry out his role as a sportsman, he would put up the 
bird and shoot at it on the wing. Now, why do sports- 
men flush birds before shooting? (I am, of course, dealing 
now with the shotgun, not taking off heads with a small 
rifle.) Simply because a bird on the wing has a much 
greater chance to escape and consequently of getting 
slightly wounded, and still getting away and possibly 
dying in some corner. 

Now a moose and a grouse are both game and both are 
noble game; won’t you, please, A. D., allow me to give 
the poor moose a chance, even though an occasional one 
does go away maimed? All wild animals are the 7 
of the peopleand rightly so. I hope the day in America is 
far off when the animals will become so guarded that 
only the wealthy will be able to shoot, as is the case in 
England to-day. 

‘he law, however, allows a man two moose in a season 
here, and that is wise, as evinced by the fact that they 
are increasing slowly and surely. 


This being the case, no sportsman need hesitate one 


moment about killing two moose if he can, 

In our case there were two of us, and naturally we 
were each anxious to take home a trophy even though one 
man did shoot both animals, and so I do not th the 
accusation of ——— and of killing for the mere 
sake of killing holds good. . 

You must remember every one is not so fortunate 
as to get away moose hunting more once or twice in 
a lifetime, and if he shoots up to the limit at one time 
when the chance presents itself, I would not be the one 
to censure him for it. 

Nobody hates killing more than I do—it is the only 
portion in the sport which I do not like. I can hunt for 
weeks and enjoy it immensely up until the point when 
the animal dies. Tosee a moose Wing there on the ground, 
a few moments before full of life and vigor, thinking 
only of his lady love, whose voice he had heard so seduc- 
tively calling him to her—to look at him there, I don’t 
see how any one, barring a butcher, could feel any other 
way than sorry for what he had done—for the life he had 
taken to satisfy his love for sport. 

But not only a moose; a wounded rabbit, grouse, snipe, 
duck, or in fact anything, they all inspire the same feel- 
~—< regret in me, and many a time have I resolved not 
to kill again, but the very next chance finds me at it as 
hard as ever. : 

It is one of the queer phases of human nature, I suppose. 

Now I will close this screed with an honest confession 
made up of the above facts. Ido not know what range 
to shoot game at in order to be sportsmanlike, and I do 
not know what a sportsman is. 

I am going away on my fall hunt this year on the 7th 
of November, and should another moose show up at 
200yds. away, I am afraid the temptation to shoot will be 
too great for me to overcome. TIaM. 


Railroads and the Park. 


Sioux Ciry, Ia., Oct. 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: Iin- 
close clipping from the Omaha Bee of to-day, which reads: 
‘‘Much speculation has been indulged in concerning the 
~~ of the Burlington in building into the Yellowstone 

‘ark country. News from that section of the country is 
to the effect that a surveying party is now at work in 
Johnson county, Wyoming, on a survey that is supposed 
> be under the direction of the eae. Along with 

© survey is an irrigation company proposes to re- 
claim thousands of acres of arid lands along the line. 
The survey will tap the north end of the Salt Creek and 
Powder River oil fields, cross the Big Horn range and 
enter the National Park either at the Yellowstone River 
or in the Stinking Water Valley. Railroad men generally 
believe that the Burlington is seeking a Pacific coast line 
of its own, and believe that the National Park extension 
will —~ — I os mee what =. is tington 
story. Judging, however, by way the Bur 
people get everything they want, it looks as Sw 
might break into the Park. W. R. 


Game Laws in Brief. 

Tux Game Laws in Brief, current edition, sold everywhere, has 
new game and fish laws for more than thirty of theStates. It covers 
the entire country, is carefully prepared, and gives all that shooters 
and anglers require. See aiver.isement, 


SHOOTING FOR RECORDS. 


ENGLEWoopD, N. J., Sept. 28.—Kditor Forest and 
Stream: It’s not often that I sit down to write with the 
—— object of adding to the mass of “rejected ad- 

resses” in sume waste basket, and if you wax mad and 
kick because of my useless work you must lay it all on the 
shoulders of B. Squires. 

In his contemptuous sneer at record hunters he touches 
a sympathetic chord in the soul of every true sportsman; 
yet I cannot see why he might not consistently have in- 
cluded trap-shooting ‘‘record hunters.” 

Many long years ago, before gray hairs increased m 
wisdom, I a reputation for skill in shooting of whic 
I felt as proud as an American beauty of an English title. 
My hobby was difficult bush shooting, but trap-shooting I 
was then, and am still, almost a stranger to, having never 
indulged in it more than half a dozen times in my life. 

An acquaintance in Cincinnati sometimes spoke of a 
friend of his whom he considered the best shot—‘‘present 
company excepted”—that he ever saw, and he always 
hankered after getting us together. 

_ day his yor a - — and he introduced us, 
and we agreed our skill at pigeons, each one : 
ing for his birds, and no stakes, re both scorned ean 
birds, looking upon it as simply bird butchery, affording 
no test of skill; so we agreed on twenty double birds each 
and we tied on eighteen. Now, that might be considered. 
a pretty good score even in this enlightened age; but as 
that_was either a first or second trial at the trap, I am 
quite sure I might have made astraight twenty with a little 

ractice and without the excitement of acrowd. I also, at 

t. Louis, killed 180 English snipe in one day when out 
with some members of the St. Louis Hunting Club, and 
for this my only excuse was that they took me to their 
famous snipe ground for the express purpose of showing 
me how to shoot. 

That was my only day’s shooting that I look back on 
“with shame and confusion of face,” and I’ll never for- 

t the scoring I got from Falstaff Hackett when I told 

im exultingly of ay beng feat. 

Since then, if not before, many other snipe h have 
smashed that record and they ought to blush for doing it. 

In those early days I ~—— my skill was something 
to be proud of—but was it? With the almost constant 
practice that I had and with a gun that exactly suited 
= _ must have been stupid not to become a first-class 
shot. 

I have not the slightest admiration for professionals who 
waste their time in constant efforts to break records, for 
I do not look upon such efforts as anything to boast of. I 
think the usual distance for trap-shooting is 30yds. at 
single birds, and in many cases good strong birds will get 
a start of 5 or 10yds. before being covered, and at a dis- 
tance of 35 or 40yds, the shot is so scattered that even 
when the aim is perfect the bird may not be hit in a vital 


A dozen shot through the breast of a pigeon will fail 
to stop him; so the result of a match between two men 
of equal skill may depend on the merest accident and 
sometimes on superior nerve; so that where there are 
hundreds of men all over the country who are about on 
@ par, contesting matches seem like folly. 

hooting as an accomplishment and a source of pleas- 
ure is commendable, but sensible men should not indulge 
in ‘‘record-breaking.” DipymMvs, 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In last week’s issue Mr. B, Squires asks what true sports- 
man does not read with contempt the accounts of the per- 
formances of would-be “record” hunters. The answer 
can be but one thing. Not one. No, not one. If 
FOREST AND STREAM and others more generally under- 
stood the nefarious practice these hunters have of band- 
ing together and scouring a section of the country for a 
week and then one of their number takes a trunk load of 
birds to New York, there would be many a public retort. 
Of course the law has not been violated, for the birds were 
accompanied by the owner. 

Living as we do in a border country we have the best 
opportunity to observe the working of the laws. There 
are a number of men near the State line who after Oct. 1 
carry on their guerrilla warfare on the birds, shooting in 
New York and carrying over the line to ship. There was 
consternation in their camp when that law passed the 
Pennsylvania Legislature last winter. They boasting said 
they would kill every bird if they were obliged to lao 
it away to rot. Those in position to best know give but 
little credence to the ee of these record makers. If 
they are such wonderful live-bird shots and it is money 
they are after why is it that they don’t come and take a 
hand in some of the live-bird shooting going on around 
here? They can get as big money as they want and good 
big odds as well. 

There is but one alternative, ‘‘Stop the sale of game.” 
Surely B. Squires harfed upon the sins key of a respon- 
sive chord, and many a hearty amen 


r vo up in echo 
to his reply to Braggadocia. . W. Brown, 


[A Mexican Game Country 


Las Cruces, N. M., Sept. 24.—Hditor Forest and 
Stream: In view of the rapidly growing scarcity of 
game in the United States and the inadequacy of game 
laws for its protection, attention is invited to a tract of 
2,000,000 acres in the State of Chihuahua, Mexico, which 
is situated in the southeast part of the State and lies on 
the Rio Grande River. The eastern portion of this tract 
is broken by rough hills, Reeeemeng aaunent inaccessible 
refuge for bears, deer and turkeys. Tributaries to the Rio 
Grande flowing from the hills abound in trout and other 
fishes. The plains are covered with antelope, wolves, 
foxes, and other smaller game—jack rabbits and quail of 
several varieties. 

During a recent visit, President Bell, of the New Mexico 
& Chihuahua Land and Stock Co., headquarters El Paso, 
Tex., authorized me to invite friends who might look 
favorably upon such an enterprise, and to say that con- 
veyances will meet a party at an eligible point on the 
Mexican Central Railway to transport it, free of cost, 
across the country. 

Concessions can be obtained from the Mexican Govern- 
ment, and all arrangements will be made at the Custom 
House at Juarez for free entry on conveniences for excur- 
sionists. W. R, Fat, 
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THE WATER-KILLING OF DEER. 


Editor Forest and Stream: I have been an eye-witness 
to a number of such scenes and am frank to confess that 
I have, on two occasions, myself shot deer that had been 
driven into the water by dogs: once when I was rowed by 
my guide to an easy shot, and when I was alone on 
watch and pulled a boat nearly half a mile and killed a 
buck at fair range with a .38-cal. Winchester, while the 
boat was being tossed up and down by the waves, caused 
by a strong wind which swept the lake. The spirit of 
fair play within me revolted against such methods, and I 
ever afterward declined to take a watch upon pond or 
lake, and if I was not assigned a position to watch some 
known runway, to take my chance as well as to give the 
deer a chance, I kept aloof from the hunt. 

To a person who has never killed a deer there is, of 
course, @ measure of excitement in thus obtaining one, 
and many are induced by their guides to believe that it is 
the proper way to have a deer drive. This may be 
because it is far the easiest and involves but little work 
for either guide or sportsman. In a region like the 
Adirondacks, so full of lakes and ponds, in which deer 
pursued by dogs will invariably seek to elude them, it is 
very rarely the case that one escapes, and the sportsman 
of a reflective disposition is not at all jubilant over the 
result of such an unsportsmanlike procedure. If dog- 
ne es be permitted in this region, by all means let 
the FOREST AND STREAM add another plank to its broad 
platform, and let it be entitled: ‘‘No water-killing of 
deer in the Adirondacks, either before dogs or by jack- 
light at night.” Both are certainly ‘crying evils,” and 
rapidly decreasing the quantity of game in that region. 
Of the two, it is my opinion that the jacklight system is 
by far the lesser, and does not alarm and drive the deer 
from localities that they frequent near as much as is done 
by the penne seearen, which I hope will eventually be 

together prohibited. 

Were the tract simply mountainous and with onl 
rivers and creeks, there might be some excuse for hound- 
ing, as the chance shot on a runway and the baying of 
the hounds in pursuit of the game affords satisfaction to 
many; but with its immense number of ponds and lakes 
the result is simply slaughter by wholesale—for but few 
escape—and the practice is followed up nearly every day 
that the gee remains in camp, and, as much proof is 
attainable, very often the hindquarters only - used. 


A TEXAS DEER HUNT. 


DeEER hunting in most sections of Texas is compar- 
atively a thing of the past, there being only a few 
deer left in any except the very sparsely populated por- 
tions of the State. ere are almost none at all in this 
(Van Zandt) county, and consequently we local sportsmen 
are always obliged to go quite a distance by rail when 
we want a shot at a deer. 

Three of us, a D. D., a wholesale grain merchant and 
a civil engineer, generally manage to ” together every 
three or four years and take a trip, and what we lack in 
number of deer we make up in genuine pleasure. 

In the fall of 1891 we three, with one other, made a 
250-mile trip and return in wagons. 

Our .destination was the Devil’s River, in Val Verde 
county, southwest Texas. We were out a month, killed 
nine deer, eight “‘ ” or javelina, and hundreds of 

uail, besides catching plenty of bass out of the Devil’s 

iver, two miles below its source, where it boils out at 
the base of a dicular cliff 250ft. high. On this trip 
the writer killed his first deer, and experienced his first 
“buck ague.” This latter, however, came after the deer 
was hit twice with .40-60-260 rifle bullets, very fortu- 
nately for the shooter. 

It was not the ’91 hunt that I started out to tell of, 
however, but one taken by the same three, together with 
two others, during September, 1895. 

The D. D. of our trio is now living in Palestine, Texas, 
and he having written a very urgent a for my 
brother and myself to join him in another deer hunt, we 
ended the matter, as sportsmen always end such things 
when practicable, b — the train for Palestine, with 
a friend, a lawyer, Smith, for shoot on Sept. 14, ’95. 

Monday morning by 9:30 we had gotten our wagons 
loaded, and by the early part of the afternoon had arrived 
at our camp at a Lake, on the Trinity River, and two 
hours later we two tents up, a camp table and cook’s 
table in place, and were feeling quite at home. 

For cook we had a colored individual yclept George, 
who acquired, before the hunt was over, a considerable 
re through the unprecedented size of his biscuits, 
which were so liberal in their proportions that no man 
was ever known to take two during one meal. 

The undergrowth being very thick in the Trinity bot- 
tom, it is necessary to drive with hounds and place 
staxders to hunt the deer successfully. 

On the first day’s drive the —- jumped a deer, but it 
went off up the river, whereas the stands were all down 
the river; so that settled the deer hunting for that day. 
We all shot squirrels in the afternoon and spent the most 
of the night anathematizing mosquitoes, as we had left 
our mosquito bars at home on the statement of some 
unmitigated prevaricator, who assured us with an oath 
that not a single mosquito was to be found in the vicinity. 

Wednesday our luck was better, the D. D, killing a nice 
deer on the drive. 

On the next drive we put Smith, the lawyer, on the 
best stand, as he had never shot at a deer in his life. The 
stands for this drive were on a road leading out across the 
river bottom at right a to the river’s course, and the 
drive was made above. The dogs did not jump a deer for 
some time, and when they finally jumped a nice buck he 
took his first run off in the opposite direction. Later, 
however, he came back down the river directly toward 
Smith’s stand. 

Smith, when placed on his stand, waited very patiently 
to hear the dogs commence to run; he heard them jump 
the deer and start up the river, and then turned his atten- 
tion to two squirrels which were playing on a large oak 
directly over him, and the longer he looked at these squir- 
rels the more he wanted to shoot them. So engrossed 
was he with them, indeed, that he professes never to have 
heard the dogs as they brought the deer back, and so, 
when the deer was coming directly toward Smith’s stand, 
boom! boom!! went his old Lefever hammerless, and he 
had killed both the squirrels! and the deer turned back 
and got away. 

We let him off that. time, but he says he knows he'll 


never shoot another squirrel while he’s on a deer stand. 

We stayed in camp Saturday and got another nice 
buck and one wildcat, besides plenty of squirrels. We 
would have killed several more deer if we had known the 
drives, but, being without anyone who knew the country, 
we were considerably hampered. 

However, as we were out for sport and not for any 
great quantity of game, we were all well satisfied and 
parted with mui promises to go again. 

E. A, WINGO. 


MAINE GAME GROUNDS. 


Boston, Oct. 4.—Holeb, Me., is being mentioned as a 

ood deal of a hunting and fishing resort. It was a place 

‘ttle known before the Canadian Pacific passed through 
that section of the country. Formerly it was reached 
only by the Canada road, a military road built by the 
Government, following about the trail of Benedict 
Arnold on his memorable trip to Canada in winter. 
Now to go from Boston to Holeb, or that part of the 
7 near the boundary line, it is only necessary to 
embark by rail for Cookshire junction on the Canadian 
Pacific, and from thence to Holeb, where are numerous 
lakes and ponds, with large game considered to be re- 
markably plenty. Mr. Charles 8. Cook is now absent on 
a bunting trip to that section. His son has already been 
there once or twice this season, with reports of excellent 
fishing. There are camps at Holeb and other points along 
the line of the Canadian Pacific, in that part of the 
country, both in Maine and in Canada, where the w 
hunter is taken good care of. Guides are to be obtained, 
the rates depending largely on how much these gentle- 
men of the backwoods have already been spoiled by in- 
descreet and inexperienced hunters and fishermen. 

The open season on moose, caribou and deer began in 
Maine on Tuesday, Cctober 1. As has already been men- 
tioned, this class of game, at least so far as deer are con- 
cerned, was never in so great an abundance in that State. 
But it, is a curious fact that Boston gunners have not 
rushed off to the hunting grounds in so great number as 
last year, so as to be there at the beginning of the season. 
In very many cases the hunters are Going to wait till the 
first snows, well knowing the difficulties of deer hunting 
without snow on the und, and especially during the 
falling of the leaves. ports say that owing to the dry 
weather the trees will easily be stripped of their foliage. 
But then comes the other difficulty of the rustling of dried 
leaves om the ground. The ideal hunting of all is a freshly 
fallen snow of sufficient depth for tracking, but not deep 
— to load the trees or impede a Such snows 
are always looked for in Maine in November. 

Mayor Edwin U. Curtis, of Boston, is in the Maine 
woods on his vacation, and doubtless he is looking for 
game, since he is both a hunter and a fisherman. He is 
anxious to be beyond the reach of mail or telegraph, and 
hence he has not left word with everybody as to just 
what point he has gone. It is understood, however, that 
he intends to bring home a deer, and the lovers of econ- 
omy and good city government hope that he will bring 
back another batch of veto messages that will be equal to 
those he put forth just before his departure. Mr. E. J. 
Shattuck is absent at his camp in Aroostook county, Me. 
His brother, of San Francisco, is with him. The camp is 
in the vicinity of Patten, and the hunting and fishing are 
about all that can be desired. Mr. C, P. Stevens, of 
Boston, is still at Camp Vive Vale, Narrows, Richardson 
Lake. He is stopping for the deer and partridge shooting. 

Again Mrs. Westley Jones, of Boston, has brought down 
a deer in the Adirondacks, according to report. A special 
to the daily papers dated Brandon, N. Y., Sept. 30, says 
that there is rejoicing in Kickabuck Camp, where Mrs. 
Jones is spending a vacation with her husband and guests. 
A noble buck came along pursued by the hounds. The 
lady simply raised her Winchester and fired and the buck 
dropped dead in his tracks, Her son, Rodney Jones, 10 
years old, was her only companion atthe time. Now itis 
to be hoped that this story is true, but it will be remem- 
bered that it sounds very much like the one told of the 
same ae for a couple of years in succession. At any 
rate the Jones party is reported as having excellent luck, 
taking its full share of large game. Dr. C. F. Nichols 
and his daughter, of Boston, who were guests of the 
Jones party earlier in the season, have returned. Mr. 
Rolin Stuart, also of Boston, has gone to join the same 


S. H. Kauffmann, editor of the Washington Star, with 
George P. Rowell, of New York, than whom few men are 
better known to the newspaper fraternity, have gone 
home from a camping and ing outing at Mr. Rowell’s 
camps on Crystal Lake, New Hampshire. It will be re- 
membered that the celebrated ten-acre pond law was 
fought by Mr. Rowell at this lake, and that he was beaten 
in his attempt to control the fishing and shooting there. 
The case was carried to the Supreme Court, I believe, and 
this time also the cause of the residents, who desired to 
fish and shoot there, was sustained. But no trouble is 
now experienced. The campers own all the land border- 
ing on the pond, and the residents do not seem to care to 
trouble them. To reach the pond. trespass must be com- 
mitted, but this would be punished very lightly by the 
local courts. 

Mr. E, Frank Lewis started to-day for his fall oaing 
in Maine. He goes to Lee, which is in the neighborh 
of Costigan. . Bradford will accompany him. A little 
later Mr. Sawyer and Mr. Phineas ao are expected 
to follow. Still later a couple of Lawrence gentlemen 
are expected. Mr. Lewis proposes to remain in the woods 
one or Laity bag cy It-isa — one to him, . which 

e is going, but he expects to good camps and equi 
ments. His guide of former seasons will be there. Mr. 
Lewis says that one deer is enough for him, and that it 
must be a buck at that. Now, if there were only more 
hunters like him! SPECIAL, 


West Virginia’s Quail Dearth. 

Mitton, W. Va., Oct. 4.—In your issue of Oct. 5 Texas 
Field says under the heading of “Texas and the South-. 
west” that game is going to be very plentiful this winter. 
It is going to be just the reverse here. I have asked a 
geod many farmers if there were any quail on their 

‘arms and with one exception all said that they had not 
seen a quail thissummer. I went’ through some of the 
bale conte Soe ane ten Pees te not see a quail 
or any indications of any. Rabbits are very scarce. 

BURKE WILSON, 


ATEN DAYS’ HUNT IN NORTHERN MAINE 


THE fall of 94, as most of the sporting fraternity are 
well aware, was remarkably free from snow, thus making 
it very difficult to track anything through our dense 
woods, as what little we had up to the middle of Decem- 
ber would prove more of a hindrance than ahelp. Ihad, 
however, made all the n arrangements; so, hav- 
ing gotten through Thanksgiving Day without any 
serious mishap, I embarked on the morning of Nov. 30 at 
6 o’clock for the country lying south of Ashland, known 
as the St. Croix and Black Water region. 

I had procured a small horse sled as a means of convey- 
ance and had thereon placed my ‘‘wongun box,” in 
which I put eatables, cartridges, etc. I had also procured 
the services of one Dan Carter, a rather peculiar person- 
age, as he was cross-eyed, almost white-headed and would 
lie ‘‘to beat the band.” So I considered myself pretty 
well equipped. 

We had thirty-five miles to travel before we could see 
the guide, and, as the most of us know, it requires a 
fairly good disposition to ride on a sled in this country 
with less than 2in. of snow, and there was many a bare 
spot in the road. However, after ten hours of hard work 
we succeeded in arriving at our destination, having 
walked at least twenty miles of the distance. 

Here we found the guide, Frank Snow, of Masardis, 
who, hustling us into the house, took care of our horse, 
after seeing that we were o. k. for a good supper. 

At 5 o’clock, as I was dreaming, I was suddenly awak- 
ened by Frank, who informed me that if I hoped to reach 
camp by noon it was high time we were up and moving. 
Hastily dressing I hurried down stairs, where, after bolt- 
ing my breakfast about in the manner of an ostrich, I 
donned my sweater and ulster and we started for a camp 
on Black Water, about seven miles away, it being neces- 
sary to travel this distance on foot, but it can now be 
done with horses. 

Frank had strapped our provisions, cartridges, etc., to 
a low sled with runners 3 or 4in. wide, and the way that 
thing would ride rock piles, stumps, logs and anything it 
came across was a Caution. 

The whole country here is ideal for sportsmen, and 
on almost any of the hills a beautiful view of Katahdin 
can be secured, lifting its lofty head high above the sur- 
rounding country. 

After traveling through the woods and fields to the 
stream about four miles away, we struck up for about 
three miles to Goding camp, a small affair, built about 
— rods from the stream, with a hole cut through the 
roof to let the smoke out, but I failed to see wherein it 


. did the business, as before we had a fire fifteen minutes I 


was nearly choked, and my eyes felt as they used to when 
I was a small boy living in Bangor and building bonfires 
in the spring, to run back and forth through the smoke. 
After dinner we took our rifles and started for an old 
camp of Dunn’s, about a mile further in, keeping our 
eyes open for game. We had scarcely got out of sight of 
camp when Frank, reaching over a fallen tree which lay 
across our path, sprung an enormous bear trap, making 


_ me turn several degrees whiter when I heard the jaws 


come together, as I thought it had caught his arm. 

We had seen track after track of deer since leaving the 
house, but the first moose track was discovered after 
crossing a cranberry bog which lies about one-half mile 
from camp, and though two or three days old yet it gave 
me that peculiar feeling of exhilaration known to all 
sportsmen. We had hardly entered the woods again when 
we heard the whistle of a deer and stopped just in time 
to see the flag of a big buck disappear over a fallen tree 
surely 7ft. above the ground. 

This ground, including the streams, was literally alive 
with game of all kinds. While gone I saw not less than 
a dozen beaver houses, as many more otter anc countless 
numbers of tracks of deer, loupcervier, sable, etc. Arriv- 
ing at the camp we found that the office was in fairly 
good condition, so we decided to move up, as with a little 
labor the invincible Dan could soon make it into quite a 
comfortable abiding place. Upon our return to camp we 
found a brother and also a friend of Frank’s there, who, 
seeing our tracks as they were returning from a trip 
farther in, had stopped to tell us that a moose had crossed 
South Branch about two miles further up. That night 
was, I believe, the most uncomfortable one I have ever 

nt, as five of us had to lie in a space 4 or 5ft. wide, and 

e only thing needed to make us equal to the proverbial 
“sardine in a box” was the oil, as each man had to lie on 
his side and was firmly fixed when once in position; this 
was the “‘straw that broke the camel’s back,” and when 
morning came we each took a load and started for the 
main camp. 

As this was Sunday we made up our minds to go it easy, 
so leaving Dan to fix up the camp Frank and I started to 
do a little poracteny and if possible to locate something 
for the next day’s hunt. Returning to the stream by 
means of an old ‘‘tole rode,” thus striking it about a mile 
further up than where we had left it, we proceeded up for 
half a mile, then took to the woods on the left or opposite 
bank. Here we found another old camp of Woodford 
Brown’s, and turning to the right circled for North 
Branch, starting two deer on the way, but owing to the 
scarcity of snow and the direction of the wind failed to 
catch a glimpse of them. 

Upon reaching North branch, we walked down for a 
short distance, thence struck for a high ridge, which lies 
between North and South branches. The outlook from 
this ridge would have thrilled the heart of an artist. 
Directly beneath us lay the dense woods, and in the 
distance was the stream, looking like a silver thread, with 
its coating of ice and snow, winding in and out among 
the trees. Pushing on we soon arrived at its banks, then 
starting up kept our eyes wide open for signs of game; as 
we knew this was the best part of the country, and we 
were not a for we found two caribou tracks, 
which Frank claimed were about two hours old. 

As it was then 3 o’clock, we decided to return to camp, 
then six miles away, and make ready for a long tramp 
next day. 


Next morning we arose with the lark or rather blue jay, 
and after a good breakfast started, Frank taking a frying- 
pan and coffee-pot, and a little tea and hardtack, as we 
expected to have to stay out that night. Arriving at our 
destination, we at once started on the trail of our friends, 
through as bad a rabbit swamp as it has ever been my ill 
luck to meet, and as there had been a slight fall of snow 
during the night, it was then and still is a mystery to me 
how Frank managed to keep the track, 
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At 11 o'clock we stopped a few minutes to eat a lunch 
and then on we went. The trail lead directly to Scat Pan 
swamp, which was about six miles away, near a large 
lake by that name. Here the track circled, and we 
crossed our old track made at least two hours before. At 
1 o'clock we found the spot where they had stop that 
night, so now we had aclear, fresh track, and could travel 
much faster. ; : 

# They were now headed for South Branch again, which 
‘we crossed about three miles further up than where we 
had at first settled. We now had to use much caution 
and not step on twigs, as the slightest noise might be the 
cause of starting them, and then it would be good-by. 

» At3 o'clock, as we were moving through a piece of 
second growth maple, there suddenly appeared to our 
vision the darkest caribou I had ever seen. He walked 
from behind a thick clump of bushes and kept on brows- 
ing, as he had not noticed us. In about three seconds I 
planted a bullet from my .40 82 Winchester in his neck, 
ju-t ahead of the shoulder, dropping him without a 
struggle, it having gone clear through. 

The other was ‘‘out of sight,” and we never caught a 

limpse of him, although we found the spot where he 
fiad turned and made off. 

After starting a rousing fire Frank went at the dressing 
of the animal, and succeeded so well that at dark he was 
entirely through with the work, and we rolled the hide 
into a compact bundle, after which we hung the meat 
high up in a tree, out of the way of all animals. Build- 
ing a wind-break from boughs, we lay there until morn- 
ing, when we blazed a way to an old tote road, about half 
a mile back, then returning took - our traps and started 
for camp, arriving there at 1 o’clock. 

Dan had wonderful stories to relate of the ‘Indian 
devil” he had heard during the night, and other things 
equally as bad or worse, but as he is scarcely out of his 
teens he is to he pardoned if a little nervous, for staying 
alone in the Maine wilderness is rather poky business to 
one not accustomed to it. 

Next morning Frank and Dan started toward St. Croix 
to locate a moose, three having been started two days 
before scarcely a mile from camp. They stopped that 
night fully fifteen miles away, but found no fresh signs, 
so returned next day. 

Wetried all kinds of dodges to secure a deer, but in vain, 
as the snow was rather crusty, thus making more noise 
than we would had we had bare ground. 

Friday I again struck out, determined to secure another 
caribou if possible. S:riking due south we walked along 
an old logging road for a few miles, where Frank started 
to still-hunt a deer. Leaving him to fight it out, I 
retraced my steps for a short distance, keeping a sharp 
lookout for anything that might lead to the coveted game. 

Suddenly I discovered an enormous track, which 1 knew 
must have been made by a caribou or moose, so, proceed- 
ing carefully along I followed on a still-hunt, hardly 
moving when I left the road and took to the woods. 

This was slow and tedious work, as it was necessary to 
choose carefully each spot where to place my feet, as the 
snapping of a twig would likely have start: d my quarry. 
Fortunately the wind was favorable, so I had nothing to 
fear from that direction. 


I had a small pair of opera glasses with me, and would . 


often stop to examine mure closeiy objects which would 
catch my eye. I had traveled about three hours in this 
manner, and had stopp+d to examine a pile of old trees 
and brush which was ahead with the glass. Something, 
I hardly knew what, told me that the creature was behind 
that clump. I scarcely dared breathe, so intently did I 
keep my gaze fastened on it, trying to ‘iscern the slight- 
est thing that would indicate the presence of game, and 
keeping the glass so firmly fixed that my eyes ached with 
the strain. 

I had stood and watched in this manner surely five 
minutes, when I saw an ear shaking over a log which lay 
on top of the heap. 

Nervously putting the glass in my pocket, I cocked my 
r'fle and awaited further developments, but I had not 
long to wait, for carelessly stepping on a rotten twig, 
which snapped beneath my feet, and making a noise 
seemingly as loud as a pistol, caused the animal to start; 
he gave one look and was « ff, but hardly quick enough, 
as I managed to catch him on the jump with a bullet 
which struck him on the right hip, sadly crippling him, 
thus giving me time to pump in another, which was the 
quietus, as it struck him on the quarter, going clear 
through. Upon pacing the distance I found that I had 
traveled about twenty rods in three hours’ time, pretty 
slow work, but what sportsman would not feel amply re- 
p.id for his labor, as I had added another caribou to the 
list, thus giving me the law limit. 

Bieeding the animal I fired three shots to call Frank, 
then returned to the road to wait until he came along. It 
happened that he was quite near at the time I first fired, 
so hearing two shots he had hurried in my direction, get- 
ting along just as I emerged from the woods. 

After dressing our game and hanging it up, as we did 
the other, we returned to camp, and after a good night’s 
rest started for the house to get the team, and swamp a 
road in to enable us to get the meat out. By dint of hard 
labor we managed to get them out and ready to leave for 
Presque Isle by Sunday noon, at which place we arrived 
at 11:30 P. M. 

To any of my brother sportsmen I will say that caribou 
usually shed their antlers early in November, so that in 
case you aspire for the head of a bull to use as a piece of 
art 1 advise hunting them in October, as both of mine 
were bulls, but had each dropped their horns. 


Rifle Versus Shotgun. 


PorTLAND, Ind., Sept 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Some time ago I called a shotgun a “scatter gun” and 
said some other uncomplimentary things that were calcu- 
lated to draw comparisons between shotgun and rifle 
shooting. I had seen so much about bird-shooting at the 
trap and over dogs that I began to wonder whether a rifle 
shot had any claim to the title of sportsman. 

Now I feel grateful to Brother Stark, of New Hamp- 
shire (I said I would write and call him Brother), for the 
information that he clips partridge heads with a rifle. 
And the question is, is it sportsmanlike? If there be he 
who says nay, let him take a rifle and follow a grouse as 
it tries to slip away through a thicket. 

If the birds are wild, as I usually find them in Michigan 
and Wisconsin, and will start off through the thickest of 
the brush as soon as the hunter looks at them, he may 
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have to bring his gun to shoulder a dozen times or more 
before getting a bead on the head of one. But when he 
has clipped a head or two he has done something he need 
not be ashamed of, according to my way of thinking. 

What skill would be required to get such birds with a 
shotgun? Simply point the gun at them and pull the 
trigger. But not so fast! That would be unsportsman- 
like. You must set your dog on, and when he takes wing 
and goes off as straight as a you are at liberty to shvot 
him in the back, as it were.. 

I have listened to the yelps of a couple of beagles until 
their duet was cut short by the report of a shotgun, and 
a bunny lay low, sprinkled from end to end with shot, 

hat chance had the hare? He knew no better than to 
run his circle, and how much marksmanship was required 
in the killing? If the sportsman had been equipped with 
a rifle poor bunny would yet have been handicapped, for 
the yelping curs gave him no opportunity to elude the 
hunter; but the _— would have required a degree of 
skill. When I go rabbit hunting I proceed very much as 
does the shotgun shooter, the difference being that I shoot 
a Winchester rifle and have nodog. It requires more 
tramping, and if I miss the rabbit gets away. But if I 
hit — gethim. With a shotgun I might wound, but 
not Kill. 

Sometimes I get a number of shots before the rabbit is 
out of range, but it is fine target practice, if you will 
allow the term. 

A deer at 75 to 150yds. on the fly in the forest is also a 
fine target for a rifi-. Standing still or running in the 
open on level ground, it’s a pudding. 

If it is unsportsmaniike to shoot at a moose on the run 
at 200yds., how about shooting at geese, ducks, etc., with 
a shotgun at 50 to 100yds.? 

How about shooting at anything, distance waived, with 
ashotgun? Eneu! G. W. CUNNINGHAM. 


In Michigan Covers. 


Waite Lake, Montague, Mich., Oct 1.—An albino red- 
wing blackbird was shot in the White River marsh by 
Charles Hall last week; it was pure white with the ex- 
ception of red feathers on its wings. Owing to the absence 
of the local taxidermist this rare specimen was not 
mounted. It was on exhibition at the office of the Mon- 
tague Observer, where it attracted much attention. 

Ducks are unusually scarce this fall, few are seen, no 
good bags have been made yet. Partridges are quite 
numerous in the swamps and low timber. Squirrels are 
also plentifnl in the hardwood timber, on the shore of 
Lake Michigan. I have not seen a wren or a bluebird in 
Michigan this year, although I have traveled a good deal 
through the State. E. 8. D. 


On Long Island. 


Drck shooting has begun on the Great South Bay; a 
number of snipe have been bagged, and quail are reported 
in great supply in the neighborhood of Manorville. 


Don’t Buy Your Outfit 


In the East if you are going on a hunting trip in the Northwest. We 

have everything you want in the sporting goods line, and our experi- 

ae will perbaps keep you from buying a great many things you 
ont want. 

We have all the modern Nitro Loads at Eastern prices. Don’t 
encumber yourself with stuff until you get on your hunting ground. 
You can depend on us. Wao. R. Burkhard, 57 and 59 East Seventh 
street, St. Paul, Minn.— Adv. 


Sea and Hiver Sishing. 


Shad in September. 


A TRUE white shad (Alosu sapidessima) was caught in 
the Neu-e River below New Berne, N. C., on Sept. 28, by 
W.F. Moore. This is most unusual. Shad are seldom 
seen in Southern waters between May and January. Oc- 
casionally a — one is caught in D cember, but there is 
no record anywhere of one being caught in September 
before. Let the ichthyologists make a note of this. 

‘A second shad was caught on Sept. 30 by T. H. Car- 
mine in bis nets at the mouth of Neuse River. 

Oct. 3.—Sea trout (or weakfixh) are now running very 
plentifully at Moorhead and Beaufort, and anglers are 
after them with hand lines. Fifty fish to a boat would be 
alow average. Half adozen young swordfish 8ft. long 
were caught yesterday in the nets set at the mouth of 
Neuse River and were brought up to Newbern, where 
they were regarded with considerable interest. 

CHARLES HALLOCK. 








Massachusetts Smelt. 


Boston, Oct. 4.—Smelts are plenty in the market and 
of very fine size and moderate price. No hook marks dis- 
cernible and from the quantity exposed for sale no other 
decision can be come to than “‘seined.” The law is ex- 
plicit and anything but dubious regarding seining smelt, 
and the Fish Commissioners of Massachusetts pay nv at- 
tention to enforcement even where attention is forced 
upon them regarding violation of same. These fish were 
caught on the Cape. They are seeking the smal! streams 
and rivers to spawn in immense numbers this fall, in fact, 
in greater numbers than for some years. What with 
seining and sludge from the factories in the'streams they 
seek, a few years longer and they will go with other good 
things of the sea to the Ewigkeit. -REIGNOLDS, 


One More Leap of the Bass. 


S. Simpson, M.D., who tickles Old Sam and Another 
Kingtisher, asks what is the explanation of the jumping 
and shaking. 

When a bass once finds that he is hooked his first 
thought is to see what is at the other end, consequently 
he comes out to see whether he has a greenhorn or nim- 
rod to fight before he decides upon any definite plan of 
action. 

The shaking may be due to several reasons, There is 
the ‘‘no you don’t” shake, and the shake of fear at what 
he sees in the boat, and the ‘‘I guess I will shake yeu” 
shake. He generally does the latter. Jox CONE, 

CAMBRIDGE. ‘ 
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To Restore the Color of Trout. 


Ir your St. Louis correspondent wishes to restore the 
brilliant coloring of trout after they have been on ice for 
a number of days, he can do so by mane them in very 
strong brine with Paw of cracked ice init. Let them 
remain in this bath five to ten minutes, and then wash 
them carefully in the brine until all the adhering slime ig 
removed, After drying they will be vd as brilliant as 
when first caught. The change will be like that of a pic- 
— which old and discolored varnish has been re- 
moved, 





Do You Fish? 
IF 80, you be glad to know that the streams along the line of 
the Lehigh Valley Railroad have been restocked with mney varieties 
of ye it will you to visit them if you want good sport. 


. Ad- 
Lee eral Passenger Agent, Philadel, 
information.—4dv. » _— 


Game and Sish Protection. 


New York State Association. 


PRESIDENT F. J. AMSDEN, of the New York State Associa- 
tion for the Protectiou of Fish and Game, has sent out these 
circular letters to the Association clubs: 


L 


I hand you herewith a list of the game protectors of the 
State of New York. These men receive a salary, and the Fish, 
Game and Forestry Commission expect that they will do 
their full duty in their respective localities. It is my hope 
and expectation that we are to have better enforcement of 
the game laws than ever before, and to that end I ask and 
urge on each club and every individual member to render to 
these protectors every and all assistance possible, and when 
oe = — kind] a _— your appreciation. But 

ou ey fail to perform theirduty report promptly to th 
president of this Association. Yours ron ray ee P 

FRANK J. AMSDEN, Pres’t. 











IL. 


I would call your attention to the coming annual meetin 
of the Association next January, and aoa ho that 
your club will be represented. Our Association has me 
a decided factor in the grand work of protection of fish and 
game. The present Fish, Game and Forestry Commission 
are fully alive to the importance of protection, and look 
upon our Association both collectively and as individual 
clubs as their most valuable allies. Weare also recognized 
at ene, and much attention is given to our views and 
wishes. If your club have any changes or amendments to 
the game law that you wish to present, kindly prepare them 
in due form together with arguments. Make five copies and 
forward same to the chairman of our law committee, Mr. C. 
W. Smith, Syracuse, N. Y., on or before Dec.1. Thisaffords 
the law committee opportunity to get their report ready for 
the annual meeting, at which meeting no other amendments 
or changes will be considered, in accordance with the by- 
laws. Yours truly, F. J. AMSDEN, Pres’t. 


IIL. 


Section 249 of our game laws is a shame and disgrace to 
our State. It permits the sale of game during the whole 
ear, and is in the interest of the cold storage companies of 
ew York city. It was slip into the bill in the closing 
hours of last winter’s Legislature. True, it provides that 
ame must be killed 300 miles from New York city, yet I be- 
ieve this affords no protection to our game, and it certainly 
is very unfair to our sister States who are endeavoring to 
rotect theirgame. It actually makes New York a “fence” 
or game gotten illegally. It must be repealed at the coming 
lau and I request and urge every game association 
and rod and gun club to put forward every exertion to that 
end. Please call a special meeting of. your club. Lay the 
matter before them. Appoint an influential committee to 
wait on all candidates of your locality both for Senate and 
Assembly. Explain the matter to them and get their pled, 
to support bill for 7 of Section 249, and follow it up 
election by seeing the successful candidates and secure re- 
newal of pledge. Kindly acknowledge receipt of this, and 
post me fully on the action you take and what you accom- 
plish, and very greatly oblige yours es ag 
FRANK J. AMSDEN, Pres’t. 


Che Kennel. 


FIXTURES. 


BENCH SHOWS. 
1896. ; 
Feb 19 to 22.—Westminster Kennel Club’s twentieth annual 
show, Madison Square Garden. New York. James Mortimer, Supt. 
March 10 to 13. -Chicago.—Mascoutah Kennel Club’s bench show. 
John L. Lincoln, Sec'y. 


FIELD TRIALS. 


Oct. 22 —Columbus, Wis.—Northwestern Beagle Club's third annual 
trials. Louis Steffen, Sec’y, Milwaukee. 

Oct. 29.—Assonet Neck, Mass.—New England Field Trial Club's 
Valley Ame Sec’y, Fommton, Mass. . 
Association ials, conn 

Pn wi Onetham, © 2° Tesormational FT Club. W. B.Wel aes 

Ov. nt. —. eae . A 

— 5.—Oxford, Mass.—New England Beagle Club trials” WS 


Clark, Sec’y. 
Nov. 7—-Newton, N. C.—U. 8. Field Trial Club's Triala A. W. B. 
Nov. he dias LL National Beagle Club of Ase. fifth 
ov. 11.—Hem; a jul ‘ 
SS Geo, W. Rogers. Bec'y, 260 eat Twenty-second street, 
ew York. 
Nov. 18.—Eastern F. T. Club, at Newton, N. ©. W. A. Coster, 
Sec'y, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. » 03 ; 
Nov. 25.—Continental Field Trials Club's quail trials at Newton. 


P. T. Madison, Sec 
Dec Sto 4” High Vota, N. C.—Irish Setter Club's trials. Geo. H. 
HUNTING. 


Thompson, Sec’y. 

Nov. 18.—Western Massachusetts Fox Club’s meet. 

Oct. 15 —Buckfield, Me.—Monmouth Fur Club's third annual meet. 
Wesley C. Prescott, Sec’y, Monmouth, Me. 

Nov. 18.— Owingevilie, Ky.—National Fox-Hunter’s Association's 
second annual meet. H. L. Means, See’y, Louisville, Ky. 

Se Fur Club's meet. Bradford 8S. 
Turpin, ; 











1896. 
Jan. 20,— Bakersfield, Cal.—Pacific Coast Field Trial Club. J. M. 
Jan. Sh West Point, Miss.—U. 8. F. T. C. trials. W. B. Stafford, 


Sec’y. 
re 8.—West Point, Miss.—Southern F. T. C. seventh annual trials. 
T. M. Brumby, Sec’y. 
COURSING, 


soa Kan.—Altcar Coursing Club’s meeting. T. W 
Oct. 28 —Goodland, Kan.—Kenmore Coursing Club's meeting. O. F. 
Weber, Sec’y. : 
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THE OARSMAN’S DOG. 
Crovuca'p by the door of the hut he lies, 
And naps the hours away, 
While on the river the oarsman plies 
His skiff the live-long day. 


*Twas in the gray of the ea:ly morn 
The boatman took his oar, 

When sadly fvilow'd the dog fo lorn, 
And watch'd him from the shore; 


As deftly gliding the waters clear, 
By skill of oar and might, 

Master and craft made the islands near, 
And pass’d beyond the sizht. 


Back then he turn’d to his dreary bed, 
His path to wend alone, 

Heavy of heart, with lingering tread, 
And moan’d the lov’d one gone. 


Quick are his ears to detect each sound, 
Lest any dare intrude; 

While, sentinel like, he guards the ground 
About the homestead rude. 


°Til set of sun thus his vigils keep, 
Then tripping o'er the lawn, 

Hastes to the river’s embankment steep, 
And waits another dawn! 


*Tis when the boat his keen eyes shall view, 
Which bears his master dzar, 

That plunging in he may breast the blue, 
To greet him with glad cheer. 


Spying the skiff as it homeward brings 
The oarsman o’er the lee, 

Into the waters at once he springs, 
With welcome, joyous glee. 


Reaching the vessel, he clambers in, 
And dripping ev'ry pore— 

Shakes—and then leaps to his master’s chin 
And licks him o’er and o'er. 


Lolling—aye, laughing—he wags his tail, 
And seats him at the prow, 
= As landward fast thus they proudly sail, 
—- What dog so happy now! 


p= ~ aa —ssiIn deep’ning shades of the early night 
They make their home retreat; 
No darkness there—because all is bright 
Beside his master’s feet. 
Spr. 23. R. H. Lyon. 


DAMON AND PYTHIAS. 


Jackson, Mich.—Editor Forest and Stream: I resur- 
rected an old letter the other day which, I think, is good 
enough to be deserving of a place in the FOREST aND 
Stream. It purports to be the letter of one dog to another 
very dear canine friend, the two having become sepa- 
rated owing to one removing with his young master to the 
Western country. 

The two had lived together at the same house and an 
unusual friendship had developed between them. The 
purported writer, Bruno, was the senior of the two, and 
@ most remarkable dog he was, having on countless occa- 
sions given exhibitions of intelligence which were nothing 
less than human. He was a big fellow with a strain of 
Newfoundland in him, and was devotedly attached to the 
young children at his home, with whom he was always 
ready for game. He was also very fond of accompany- 
ing the colored man, William, to the country, where he 
went frequently for the pur of getting wood, hay, 
etc., from the farm which Bruno’s master owned. On 
these occasions he generally devoted himself to wood- 
chuck hunting, and great was the sagacity which he dis- 
played in the pursuit of his quar It may also be 
added that he was a great fighter. He was rather slow 
to pick a quarrel, but when once he became emburked in 
one he was a veritable terror, his size, strength and in- 
domitable courage making him more than a match for 
almost any dog that he ever encountered. 

Van, the other dog, was a well-bred setter, being a son 
of Burgess’s Rob Roy, and early in his career he came to 
entertain a profound admiration for Bruno. He was also 
very fond of William and the two horses, Dolly and 
Lady, and he soun came to be a regular member of the 
country party. Bruno was quick to discover that he 
could utilize his services in nunting woodchucks, and 
William used to aver that Bruno would frequently station 
Van at one end of a hule, after which he would begin 
operations at the other end, thus penning the woodchuck 
in between the two and making his escape impossible. 

Van, when about a year old, nearly died of distemper, 
and was only saved by the persistent attentions of his 
mistress, which Bruno makes reference to in his letter. 
The pcstscript refers to dugs who lived in the immediate 
neighborhvod of Van's old home. 

The letter was written by Mrs. J. C. Wood, Bruno’s 
mistress, and it seems too good tv be lost to the world. 
It is as follows: 

My Dear Van: 

1 bave just returned from a ramble with William in the 
country. I am weary, sad and dispirited. The woods 
and the woodchuck holes only made me think more of 
you and our many happy hours together, hours which 
were sometimes prolonged into a. day and night ere we 
thought of returning home, 

Do you think of all this in your new home? Do you 
ever sigh for the old barn with Dolly and Lady as your 
companions? or are you so happy in your new surround- 
ings that your kind mistress who brought you through 
your childish diseases and attended so strictly to your 
diet and your old Bruno are alike forgotten? 

I sometimes fear that your master, finding you rather 
undisciplined, may resort to severe measures in order to 
make you ‘‘charge” and ‘‘heed.” If such should be the 
case I trust you will be patient, and remember it is for 
your own good that he does it, and that it is necessary in 
order to bring about the training that a dog of your breed 
should have. 

A bird dog is very different from one like mysel’; still 
I feel that ut [ had been trained a little mure in my youth 
I shuuld have avuided many dangers which have been 

, ear bringing me to an untimely end, which only the 


ft 


a temper I possess and what a passion I have for fight- 


f= "enipe of my friends have prevented. You know what 


ing. Now these are traits which no well-bred bird dog 
should possess, and I trust you will try to avoid them. 
Although your disposition is quite different from mine 
still none of us are quite perfect, and you know you did 
have a mischievous habit of occasionally nipping men by 
the pants and other parts of their persons. 

I take the liberty of thus talking plainly to you, my 
dear Van, feeling that my years give me the right to ad- 
vise and direct the young. I feel, however, that my days 
are nearly numbered, and that a few more fights and I 
shall be no mere. I am thankful that my lines are cast in 
so pleasant a home, and that my dying bed will be 
smoothed by the hand of affection such as few dogs pos- 
sess. 

I have just asked William if he had any word to send to 
you, and he says—and I will put it in his own peculiar 
braseology—‘‘Tell him I’m jest a-hitchin’ up to go to the 
‘arm, and if he was here I know he would be a-hollerin’ 
to go, too.” . 

William, if he does have a black skin, was ever a kind 
friend to us. 

Now, my dear Van, although I have volunteered so much 
advice, I cannot close without admonishing you on an- 
other subject. There is much expected of you; do not 
disappoint your master, but let it ever be your aim to be- 
come a most accomplished hunter. Try also, as much as 
in your power, to protect the house and the lady where 
you are staying from tramps and burglars. 

My rheumatic paw admonishes me that I have written 
enough, and I must close with much love toall. Your 
affectionate Bruno. 

P. S.—Guess Levy and Flossy Mabley send love. Turk 
Groom and I are still sworn enemies. Ned Higby always 
goes on the other side of the street. Jip Chapin is failing 
slowly. Bruno. 

Since this was written both dogs have passed to their 
final rewards. Bruno’s dying bours were indeed smoothed 
with the hand of affection, and he could scarcely have 
been more sincerely mourned had he been one of the 
human members of the family. 

Van fell a victim to the malevolent poison fiend in his 
new home in Kansas City, but not before he had demon- 
strated to his master’s satisfaction that he had hearkened 
to Bruno's advice, for he developed into asuperb field dog. 

Peace to the ashes of these two canine friends. W. 


ROVER. 


BraVE old fellow who saved the house on at least one 
occasion, and once he saved a young lady from a ruffian 
tramp who had just been given a nice plateful of dinner. 
The triend and mistress of the house was just going out 
one warm August afternoon as this burly tellow. calling 
himself a poor hungry man, stopped to ask for food. So 
she called for her young friend to see that he be well 
served. ‘Bring the things here to the hall rack, please, I 
must be off now. Good by!” But no sooner had the 
lady de parted than the fellow took up his well-filled plate 
of food and walked into the dining room, saying in gruff 
tones: ‘‘That’s no way to treat a man. Front halls are 


not dining rooms.” Then looking about he said com- 


mandingly: ‘‘Now just get me some pepper for this meat. 
Hain’t you got some kind of pepper sauce?” 

In fear and trembling this was brought to him. Next 
he wanted some ice water. In great terror the young 
lady started to do his bidding, wondering what in the 
name of high heaven he would next demand. Just then 
he espied a glass decanter, toward which he was no 
doubt beginning to direct his thirsty attention. 

Brave as she tried to appear, she now expected that 
he would soon start up stairs to rob the house. Great 
beads of perspiration dropped from her forehead. She 
knew it was useless to cry out. She was then too far 
from the front door. What was to be done? Her heart 
beat so fast that she might betray her fears. In agony 
of soul she invoked some aid; some one to call to her 
from the neighbors’ back windows; the door beal to ring; 
oh! anything. Just then by some good chance noble 
black Rover with his heaving white breast came up ir m 
the entrance to the side door leading into the room, 
though not allowed to enter with perfect freedom; yet ne 
came bravely and fearlessly, as though deeming it his 
sacred duty, yes, as though by very instinct feeling danger 
was lurking within the home where he, poor little puppy 
dog Rover, had once been so tenderly cared for when 
having falien down a hatchway he was painfully mangk d. 
Rover loved life as all well ordered beirgs should and 
was soon thereafter thankful for life, liberty and human 
love, for this wise Newfoundland animal was very tond 
of his human friends. Well, dear, big, happy Rover— 
how inexpressibly timely was your coming; your most as- 
suring caress; your growl and unwelcome sniff, as, look- 
ing hastily at the stranger, who had changed so suddenly 
all of his rude demands, and looking tairly amazed as 
saying in subdued tones: ‘‘A savage-ivoking brute of a 
dog—where did he come from?” ‘ Yes,” said the young 
lady, regaining her courage, ‘‘and you had better be gone 
quickly, or Rover will teach you a heroic lesson. Go 
quickly!” which he lost no time in dving. 

Ob, the terror of that half hour or lessof time! Strange 
to relate, the dog had not even been thought of durin, 
the severe crisis, and not before his shaggy form amet 
in that dire time of need. 

This same dog would weep if he was denied the privi- 
lege of eating apples with the family, as they did winter 
evenings. e could also count when tuid to bring two, 
three, four or five little apples; could assist also in huuse- 
work by getting the dust pan, the brush, the little broum, 
the duster and other needed articles. 

One day Rover became greatly perplexed, as, trying to 
bring the large broom up a winding back stairway, after 
much effort, some whining and delay, he proved that 
some dogs can reason as mortals do; fur strange as it may 
seem he took the broom through the lower rooms into 
the front hallway and then up the wide straight front 
stairway—he was determined to succeed. 

He could not bear to be scolaed, but really was the 
happiest dog when told that he was a noble tellow and 
not at all lazy or bad. Sumetimes a member.~of’ this 
family of four persons would say, ‘‘Come here, Rover. 
Now listen and do as told.” Help us with the housework 
and when done you may have a nice walk to the bakery 
or meat shop,” to which he gave a happy bark of delight. 
Why, we often said he laughed witu joy just as truly 
as ne wept with disappointment when given no candy or 

es. 
ut to conclude these facts of dog understanding. As 


the tramp gave him a parting look of hate, repeating 
“that is an ugly brute,” which the noble fellow seemed 
quite to understand, for he growled him fairly out of the 
yard; then he had the sense of feeling that his work was 
well done, as lying down near the young lady’s feet he’ 
seemed much pleased whenever any of the family spoke 
of his acts. 

He loved to see long dresses on ladies, looked admiringly 
at such, though he would after step on the moving trains 
out of sheer delight. 

On Sundays his master would take him to his store, 
which was a long walk, though in the city of Cincinnati. 

His mistress yet lives, we think, in Chicago, and we 
hope she may chance to read of her R ver so bold and 
brave, the dog friend who guarded her home faithfully 
and well, yet finally met with the sad fate of many of his 
knowing kind, that of cruel pvisoning. 

Now, we love to hope that Rover may still live and 
understand in some better world where poisons do no 
longer exist—of course 1n some further progressed and 
more ethereal state. Why not? Who can deny this 
quality of soul? Is not all evolution more likely to exist 
than retrogression or annihilation? At least wheresoever 
there is once the germ of any noble impulse and higher 
desire, how can we deny some degree of‘ conscivus im- 
mortality? Tosuch may we not ourselves perform much 
toward making immortal by our teaching these lower 
beings? as we are wont to speak of them. Wisdom and 
love can surely create unlimited possibilities. Perhaps 
man has arrogated too much unto himself. I have noed 
many times pathetic things done by hurses and even 
by birds, the latter while South one winter. 

I will now inclose a quotation concerning a noble horse 
that wept. I know tuat many animals do think and 
reason. I will alsu request Dr. J. W. Dennis to speak of 
an interesting thing dune by a dug once owned by him. 
Following is the excerpt mentioned: 

‘Do borses weep? is a question discussed by our con- 
temporary the Admiralty and Horse Guards Gazette. 
It tells us that there 1s a well-autnenticated case of a 
horse weeping during the Crimean war. On the ad-. 
vance to the heights of Alma, a battery of artillery be-. 
came exposed to the fire of a concealed Russian bat- 
tery, and in the course of a few munutes it was nearly 
destroyed, men and horses killed and wounded, guns 
dismounted, and limbers broken; a solitary horse, which 
had apparently escaped unhurt, was observed stand- 
ing with fixed gaze upon an object close beside him; 
this turned out to be his late master, quite dead. The 
poor animal, when a trooper was dispatched to re- 
cover him, was found with copious tears flowing from 
his eyes, and it was only by main force that he 
could be dragged away from the spot, and his unearthly 
cries to get back to bis master were heartrending. Apro- 
pos of the intense love that cavalry horses have tur music, 
acorrespondent of the Guzetie writes that when the Sixth 
Dragoons recently changeu their quarters a mare belung- 
ing to one of the troupers was taken so 1ll as to be unabie 
to proceed on the journey the following morning. Two 
days later another detachment of the same regiment, ac- 
companied by tue band, arrived. Thesick mare was in a 
loose box, but hearing the martial strains kicked a hole 
through the side of the box, and making her way through 
the shop of a trauesman took ner place in the truop before 
she was secured and brought back to the stable. But the 
excitement had proved tou great and the suvsequent ex- 
haustion proved fatal.” ALTO VENTURA. 


[We have received the Dr. Dennis story reterred to 
above and it will be published in the near tuture.] 


Manitoba Field Trials iClub. 


Manitou; Man., Sept. 30.—ditor forest and Stream: 
In accurdance with the rules the annual meeting of this 
club was held at Morris, Monday ev: ning, Sept. 9. 

In the absence of the President, F. G. Simpson, who was 
unable to be present at the triais owing to pressing busi- 
ness engagements, the Vice-President, J. M. Avent, was 
called to the chair. 

The minutes of previous meetings were read and 
adopted, after which the meeting adjuurned till Tueday at. 
noon. 

The adjourned meeting was called to order at 12 sharp, 
Tuesday, when the following resvlution was passed: 
Moved by C. C. Cuipman, secunded by W. F. Ellis, that 
the annual mecting for the election of officers, etc., be 
now adjourned to meet again this tall at Winnipeg at the 
call of the president. Carried unanimously. 

The meeung then adjuurned. 

JOHN Wootton, Sec’y. 


Bloodhound Pedigrees. 


Boston, Mass —In a recent issue of Rod, Gun and 
Kennel Wm, Carey, of Wincnester, Lil., aivertised some 
biluvahvund puppies fur sale, stating that they were sired 
by Alchymist. 1 wrote to him, anu in reply he said he 
had two litters by Alchymist fur sale, one litter out of 
Katie Chester and the other vut of a St. Hubert dam. I 
showed the letter to Dr. Lougest, the owner of Alchy mist, 
and he has asked me to write and deny must emphatic- 
ally the authenticity of tne pedigree. Alchymust never 
warded Katie Chester, nor the St. Hubert dam. 


JaMES STEWART, M.D, 
198 West SPRINGFIELD STREET. 


Continental Field Trials _Club. 


INDIANAPOLIS, Lad., Oct. 3.—Hditur Forest and Stream 
The tollowing named dogs have been dropped from the 
Continental Field Trials Ciub’s Quail Derby for non-pay- 
ment of second forfeit: Chariviteville F. T, Kennels’ 
Dowlah and Amen, C. G. Stoddard’s Coinage, J. B. 
Turner's Atdallah Romp, Damon & Holmes’s Blazeaway, 
Avent & Thayer Kennels’ Fleet’s Pet and 4 Ei ae 
Edwarus’s Harwick, T. G. Davey’s Brightun Maud, F. 
Hitchcook’s Tory Celia. P. T. MaDISON, Sec’y-Treas. 








New England Kennel Club. 


FOLLOWING is the list of officers elected for the ensuing 
year: Preswent, Eiward Brooks; Vice-President, Samuel 
Hammond, Jr.; Secretary -Treasurer, David E Loveland; 
Buard of Guveruors, tue abuve with Andrew B. Cobb, 
Francis M. Curtis, Uscar W. Donner, George H Fietcher, 
Jean M. Grosvenor, Jr., James L. Little; Bench Snow Com- 
mittee, Edward Brooks, Samuel Hammond, Jr., Francis 
M. Curtis, D. E, LOVELAND, Sec’y, 








822 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Ocr. 12, 1806. 





N. BE. B. C. 


Editor Forest and Stream: : 
The entries to the N. E. B. C. field trials closed Oct. 1 
with thirty nominations as follows: 


CLASS A—DOGS AND BITCHES, ALL AGE, FROM 15IN, TO 13IN, 
HIGH. 

SPRINGER—H. 8S. Joslin’s b., w. and t. dog (Sport— 
Belle), 

SNYDER III.—H. 8. Joslin’s b., w. and t. dog (Snyder 
Il,—Naney). 

NELL R.—Geo. F. Reed’s b., w. and t. tic. bitch (Ned— 
Haida). 

SpaRK R.—Geo. F. Reed’s b., w. and t. dog (Kennealy’s 
Lea—Skip). 

PrinceE—D. Quinn's b., w. and t. dog (Sam—Baby 
Deane). 

Lewis—Howard Almy’s t. and w. dog (Bannerman— 
Parthenia). 

ZeNno—Awashonk Kennels’ b., w. and t. dog (Deacon 
Tidi—Daisy). 

DrRoMMER Boy—W. E. Deane’s b., w. and t. tic. dog 
(Rove—Wenonah). 

Frances—W. E. Deane’s b., w. and t. bitch (Flute D.— 
Lady Glenwood). 

BELLE—Walter Randall’s b., w. and t. bitch (Fitzhugh 
Lee—Baby Deane). . 

SunBEAM—W. 8. Clarke’s w. and L. bitch (Buckshot— 
Neli R.). ‘ 
— —F, W. Chapman’s (name and breeding not yet 
received). 
CLASS B—DOGS AND BITCHES, ALL AGE, 13IN. AND UNDER. 

Lota LEE—Walter Randall’s w., b. and t. bitch (Fitz- 
hugh Lee—Parthenia). ; 

Kirtie—W. L. Redfern’s w., b. and t. bitch (Rowdy— 
Music). : 

Nancy LEE—Howard Almy’s w., b. and t. bitch (Fitz- 
huzh Lee—Jude). . 

Basy DeaNnE—John Mullane’s w., b. and t. bitch (Fitz- 
hugh Lee—Bell Dimon). 

Biossom—A. D. Fisk's w., b. and t. bitch (Fitzhugh Lee 
—Lady Novice). : - 

Becky Bates—C. J. Prouty’s w., b. and t. bitch (Fitz- 
hugh Lee—Parthenia). 
CLASS C—DERBY FOR DOGS AND BITCHES 15 TO 18IN. HIGH, 

WHELPED ON OR AFTER JAN, 1, 1894. 

HEapLiGHT—H. S. Joslin’s b., w. and t. bitch (Frank 
Forest—Triumph). 

PuantomM—A. D, Fisk’s b., w. and t. dog (Clyde— 
Brummy). 

TrILL—B, S. Turpin’s t. and w. bitch (Royal Krueger— 
Queenie). : 

Domino—Cornforth & Deane’s b., w. and t. tic. dog 
(Melrose— W enonab). F ; 

Sprvaway R.—Geo. F. Reed’s b., w. and t. bitch (Laick’s 
Rattler—Spot R.). 

BaroNET—Awashonk Kennels’ b., w. and t. dog (Daun- 
ter—Racklass). 

SUNBEAM—W. S. Clark’s w. and t. bitch (Buckshot— 
Nell R.). 


Entries. 








—F. W. Chapman, three entries (names and 
breeding not yet received). 
CLASS D—DERBY FOR DOGS AND BITCHES 13IN, OR UNDER, 
WHELPED ON OR AFTER JAN. 1, 1894. 
Snap—Howard Almy’s b., w. and t. bitch (Sport M.— 
Dill). 
Skip IIl.—Geo. F. Reed’s b., w. and t. bitch (Buckshot— 
Jute). W. 8S. Cuark, Sec’y-Treas. 


Wew England Field Trial Club Entries. 


TaUNTON, Mass., Oct. 4.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Entries for N. E. F.-T. Club’s open sweepstake, to be run 
at Assonet Neck, Mass., Oct, 29, are as follows: 

POINTERS, 

Bounce—Geo. W. Amory’s liv. and w. dog (Bob— 
Sal). 

COUNT DE CASTELAINE—Hampton Kennels’ liv. and w. 
doz (Nick of Naso—Tyrrell’s Passion). 

SETTERS, 


Dan—P. H. Powel’s b. dog (Sport— ———). 

Sport—P. H. Powel’s b, dog (Sport— ———). 
ao OcCKEY—Hobart Ames'sb.,.w. and t. dog (Claud—Mollie 

ale). 

MonTELL—H. L. Keyes’s b., w. and t. dog (Mark’s Mack 
—Katie B.). 

TENN. VANDAL—W. C., Baylies’s b., w. and t. dog (The 
Corsair—Effie Hill). 

Our Pet—Oakland Farm's b., w. and t. bitch (The 
Corsair—Tchula). 

GLapys—D. A. Goodwin, Jr.’s, b. and w. bitch (Bladley 
—Matchless IV.). 

TENN, Rop II.—D. A. Goodwin, Jr.’s, b., w. and t. dog 
(Roderigo—Pet Gladstone). . 

Dan Hitt—D. A. Goodwin, Jr.’s, b., w. and t. dog (Ben 
Hill—Mattie Berwyn). ARTHUR R, SHARP, Sec’y. 


Newburgh Show. 


HORNELLSVILLE, N. Y., Oct. 5.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In your report of the Newburgh show you say, in 
bull-terriers, that Castle Point Kennels were first and third, 
with Tarquin and Lord Blandford. This is a mistake, or 
else the books were juggled. Champion Duke of Roches- 
ter was given first without competing, and my Harper 
Whiskey was given second. There was no first prize card 
given except to Duke of Rochester in dogs, open class. 
We do not own Daisy Bell. She is owned by the Roches- 
ter and Pittsburg Bull-Terrier Kennels. She was easily 
the best bitch in the show, and how a great big coarse- 
headed bitch like Edgewood Tipsey could beat her and 
Duke of Rochester for specials is beyond my comprehen- 
sion. After this when I take a string of dogs especially 
to get John Brett’s opinion, he will judge them or else I 
shall withdraw them. J. OTIs FELLOWS. 


Mr. O. S. Chaffee, Mansfield Center, Conn., offers fox- 
hounds. Harlem Kennels, New York, offer St. Bernards, 
F. L. Brooks, Farmer’s Fork, Va., offers beagles. E. H. 
Moore, Melrose, Mass., offers St. Bernards. Edward G. 
Faile, White Plains, N. Y., offers beagles. W. Tallman, 
Plainfield, N. J., will train dogs. C. T. Brownell New 
Bedford, Mass., offers setters. 


Field Trials on Canadian Prairies, 1895. 


WINNIPEG.—Editor Forest and Stream: I shall esteem 
it a favor if you will kindly insert in your well-conducted 
journal of sporting events a few remarks from me touch- 
ing upon the recent field trial meetings held at Morris, 


I have for some years had a strong desire to see the 
work of high ranging and well-trained dogs on the great 
rairies of Manitoba. and the result of recent experience 


is a mixture of pleasure and disappointment, for, while 


yielding to none in appreciation of fast, free and wide 
ranging in pointer and setter work, I must insist on that 
range being in subjection to the will of the sportsman 


. , 
MR. W. 8. BELL AND WIFE. 
A scene at the Manitoba Trials—Mr. Bell watching a dog pointing a 
mile away. 


who follows his dogs for recreation, pleasure and enjoy- 
jment, and in their corrected range, pointing and backing 
all in sight, he has a continuance of pleasing experiences. 

Qn the Scotch grouse moors, which are as open as these 
prairies, though not so extensive, a free range is indis- 
a, but it must be controlled and the dog must work 

y direction of his breaker or handler, and the ground 
beaten systematically, or the shooting cannot be successful 
or enjoyable; and these acknowledged rules of sporting 
are equally applicable on these prairies, and why they 
should be ignored in these field trial competitions I am at 
a loss to understand. 

The nt T have felt in witnessing and tak- 
ing part in the recent field trials is that wild self- hunting 





on, but these well thought out rules had a strange inter- 
pretation in the events at Morris. 

As far as I can see, it is only some few of the more ex- 
trenae field trial men who still advocate this go out and 
stay out feature in field trial work, and I am sure that 
the high-class work of such dogs as Jingo, Sam T. and 
Minnie T., if more seen would be more appreciated. 

Wm. BRAILSFORD. 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 


In arrangement for a champion stake, the promoters 
find some problems which are important to the success of 
the event and yet are difficult to solve. There is some 
doubt as to the success of a champion stake with the rigid 
restrictions which governed such events in the past, and 
on the other hand the bars cannot be let down entirely, 
for then the stake would in fact lose all claim to a cham- 

ion event except the name. In the past in the United 

tates the competition was limited to first prize winners. 
If the conditions were broadened and all winners admitted, 
there would be a liberal field from which to expect sup- 
port. To satisfy any demand of those who own winners 
which have never competed, an auxili stake could be 
run, and thus the quality of the dogs determined. The 
judges could select such dogs from the auxiliary stake as 
showed merit enough to compete in the champion stake 
It would really be a free-for-all auxiliary to the main 
event, All the proceeds of the stake could be added to the 
main event. The matter is worthy of the consideration 
and discussion of owners and handlers. 





Entries for the National Beagle Club of America’s trials 
close Oct. 19. Address Mr. H. F. Schellhass, No. 171 Broad- 
way, New York. 





In our business columns is the announcement of the 
sale of twenty-five of Mr. Pierre Lorillard, Jr.’s, setters, 
surplus stock of his kennel. The quality and perform- 
ances of Mr. Lorillard’s kennel are a part of its world- 
wide fame. Mr. Lorillard writes us: ‘I am going to 
make the experiment of selling at auction each year all 
my dogs with the exception of actual field trial entries 
and breeding stock. All dogs that are deficient in any 
respect we always dispose of without pedigree, therefore 
you will see that these represent a very high class of 
shooting dog.” 





Mr. Brailsford’s letter on field trial procedure in this 
country, published in ForREST AND STREAM this week, is 
worthy of the earnest attention and consideration of 
those who compete in the field trials and also those who 
like sport afield with gun and dog. Mr. Brailsford’s ex- 
perience in these matters dates back to the beginning of 
field trials in England; indeed, he was the founder and 
original advocate of them. His experience and knowledge 
represent the best theory and practice of the sport in Eng- 
land, and his words are therefore those of outhertie. 





Sandy, yellow in? color and with misfit legs, holding 
the job of mascot, won the race for the Defender in the 
late international match, in which the Valkyrie had its 
yellow streak in the wrong pene onthedog. Judg- 
ing from the description of Sandy, his graces are not 
entirely perfection. He is described as being a cross 
between a fox-terrier and a dachshund, with a flavoring 
of beagle. He is about 13in. high, straight legs in front, 
hind legs ex ingly bowed, which was inadvertently 
putting the bowed on the wrong end or the bow in 
the wrong legs, if a dachshund were properly accredited 
with the authorship—nose sharp, ears long and active, 





“THIS IS YOUR COURSE.” 


(Mr. W. B. Wells, judge, giving directions at Continental Trials). 


dogs have been held in so much favor; going off in straight 
lines far out of sight, under no control, and working in a 
haphazard way, they geta point at a long distance, when 
a general stampede ensues and the dog on point is 
accorded great merit. 

I will mention as one instance of this the heats between 
Jingo and Little Ned in the Continental All-Age Stake, 
the former being lost for a considerable time, the latter 
meanwhile rushing through a brood of chickens a long 
distance ahead without the slightest acknowledgment. 
When both dogs after further very wide casts were seen 
far away on point near railway track, a most amusing 
race took place to get up for a closer sight. 

During the holding of these meetings at Morris I had 
opportunities of ascertaining that the wide and untrained 
worth of the American field trial dog is not held in = 
eral esteem, and opinions were freely expressed that dogs 
broken more in accordance with shooting requirements 
should find favor, and these opinions I very heartily in- 
dorse, and should hail with much pleasure such a change 
in the conditions of judging as would bring about a closer 
resemblance between the high class dog to shoot over and 
the successful field trial dog. 

In our English field trials unbroken dogs are not toler- 
ated, and in the code of rules issued and adopted by the 
Continental and Northwestern clubs obedience is insisted 


long, upward-curling tail, hair short, and his color a glossy 
yellow. Sandy raced to ard fro, barking and making 
medicine, which no doubt dia much toward winning the 
races. And now comes forward one Paul Baptiste, colored 
cook, who avers that Sandy was stolen from him contrary 
to his own aaa and dignity, and the correspondence 
grows rapidly apace with that of Dunraven. But the great 
gain is that the oy nel dog is rescued from the universal 
opprobrium which has for ages been bestowed on him. 
Did the author wish to make the villain deeper dyed and 
more despicable, he made him the owner of a yellow 
> The yellow dog served for all that was ultra cur- 
rish, or contemptible, or vulgarly common, but now that 
the yellow dog forgiven all and saved the Cup, he is 
ae of care—yes, reverence. Let the yellow dog have 
is day. 





Mr. W. 8S. Bell, in a letter of recent date, incidentally 
refers to the contemplated champion stake and makes the 
following good point: “That if a dog by his former win- 
nings be permitted to run in the second series without 
running in the first (as some one has suggested), such 
would be unjust to those running in the first series; as, if 
the first heat be three hours or even two} hours, that will 
be the te heat. To have some dogs run this 
heat, then others come up against these dogs in a 
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heat fresh, would be a hardship on the first heat dogs. I 
am in favor of a stake for the winners to compete in and 
sustain themselves each year. I will have no champions 
to enter, but will only look on for fair play.” 





Weare informed that Maj. J. M. Taylor, 19 Park Place, 
New York, will supply catalogues of Mr. Lorillard’s setter 
sale, and will execute commissions for those who desire 
to purchase. He will attend the sale in person. 





IN THE ParRK.—Laura—“‘George, look at that dog! 


Will he bite?” eee ae f he’s a dog of any 
judgment, Laura, he'll try to eat you! Get out, you 
prute!”—Chicago Tribune. . 





Mr. Edward Brooks informs us that he has sold his en- 
i kennel of Dandies and Scotch terriers to Mr. G. 8S. 
mas, 





Says the Dog to Himself. 

I am happy in knowing that such laws as apply to dogs 
do not enumerate the misdemeanors of man. 

It is a mistake to suppose that I love the people best 
who treat me worst. 

I have noticed that some masters give their dogs a beat- 
ing under the mistaken belief that they are teaching 
them a lesson. 

I am not always in good health or spirits, hence I can 
not be active and cheerful always. 

The malevolent disposition which prompts a man to 
kick his dog is the same which prompts a man to kick 
his ar when displeased with him, but the neighbor 
can kick back and the dog can not. 
aan call a man a puppy is to take a mean advantage of 

e puppy. 

DS or diies me up and imagine that for me imprison- 
ment is happiness. a 

A tight collar is quite as distressing to me as it is to my 
master. 

I like plenty of good. water to drink when I am thirsty, 
and suffer when I do not have it. 

If I sleep in foul kennels my health suffers. 

When in a strange place, if I have to hunt up my own 
bed, I think my master should first see if there is one at 
all for me to hunt. 

Every dog does not have his day; some have several 
days. 

it is commonly supposed that I bay the moon at night, 
though I bay impartially, whether there is a moon or 
not, 





’ Danbury Show. 


ENTRIES at Danbury bench show as follows: Total num- 
ber, 220. Mastiffs 9,St. Bernards 17, great Danes 6, point- 
ers 11, English setters 11, Irish setters 11, Gordon setters 
15, spaniels 25, fox-terriers 19, foxhounds 5, bulldogs 6, 
poodle 6, beagles 9, bloodhounds 4, Russian wolfhounds 

, greyhounds 3, Chesapeake Bay dogs 2, collies 2, bull- 
terriers 7, Boston terriers 8, dachshunds 5, Irish terriers 7, 
Bedlington terriers 5, Skye terriers 2, Dandie Dinmonts 1, 
black and tan terriers 6, Yorkshire terriers 1, toys 1, pugs 
6, Italian greyhounds 3, miscellaneous 3. James Morti- 
mer judges all classes. 





KENNEL NOTES. 


Kennel Notes are inserted without charge; and blanks 
(farnished free) will be sent to any address. Prepared 
Blanks sent free on application. 


BRED. 


Mr. C. W. Travers’s Nellie Bland, rough-coated St. Bernard bitch, 
Aug. 18, to California Bernardo. 
. John R. Kelly’s 
Bonnie Lee, rough-coated St. Bernard bitch, Aug. 6, to California 


Princess Royal, rough-coated St. Bernard bitch, Aug. 18, to Oali- 
| fornia Bernardo. 
Dr. Belt’s Wawaset Lucy, fox-terrier bitch, April 5, to Hillside 


Royal. 
and: E. Dalton’s Winning Hand, fox-terrier bitch, Aug. 21, to Hill- 
ane B. MacNair’s Nancy, fox-terrier bitch, June 8, to Hillside 


WHELPS. 

Mr. E. B. MacNair’s Nancy, fox-terrier bitch, whelped, Aug. 6, four 
ye by Hillside more, 
. James Ferris Belt’s Wawaset Lucy, fox-terrier bitch, whelped, 

June 1, five (two dogs), by Hillside Royal. 

SALES. 

Dr. James Ferris Belt has sold 
Wawaset Lady, fox-terrier bitch, to Mr. Jas. Maso: 


Wawaset Royal, fox-terrier bitch, to 
Wawaset Moily, fox-terrier bitch, < Mr. Ro! 
J. 





Wawaset Dinah, fox-terrier bitch, 
Ferris Glen, fox-terrier dog, to Mr. 








Coursing. 


Aberdeen Coursing Club’s Meet. 


THE meeting began on Oct. 1, at Aberdeen, S. D. The 
Palace stakes, sixteen entries, were run first. W. 
Stephenson judged. W. Angell, Oakes, slipper. The 
weather was pleasant, too warm for good work. There 
were unn delays between courses. The first day’s 
running was as follows: 

Pearl, St. Louis, beat Ardgay, Indianapolis; Chartist, 
Minneapolis, beat Van Troump, Indianapolis; Valkyrie, 
oa, beat Major, South Dakota; Van Ollie, In- 
dianapolis, beat Charming May, Fox Lake, Wis.; Long- 
fellow, San Francisco, beat Nancy, Cable, Ill.; Caliph, 
Qakes, N. D., beat Astronomy, Indianapolis; Raven, 
Aberdeen, beat Recollection, etaans Lady Misterton 
Oakes, N. D., beat Just Eclipsed, eo a 

Second Round—Pear!l beat Chartist, Valkyrie beat Lon 
fellow, Caliph beat Van Ollie. Raven ran a bye, y 
Misterton aa withdrawn lame. Further running of 
Oe ate was deferred till the 3d inst., the Derby bein 

in the meantime. Pearl was withdrawn cal 
Valkyrie had a bye in consequence. Caliph beat Raven. 
R. H. Wood’s Raven (Major Glendyne—Humming Bird) 
beat Dr. Q. Van Hummell’s Valkyrie (Lord Neversettle— 


). 

The Aberdeen Derby had twenty-six starters, and was 
started on Wednesday. 

Merry Maid beat Glenrosa, put out Village Girl, 
Banker won the course against Van Hoie, The fourth 





at es ~~ ve *. 

course was won'by Van} Cloie against Miller’s,Maid. In 
the fifth course Van Traale beat Hot Stuff, San Joaquin 
beat Van Brulie. Mormon Boy won over Colonel D. 
Lady Aberdeen lost the eighth course to Rochester. Mar- 
cello lost to Ravolt. Venture beat Wayfarer. There was 
no course in the eleventh race owing to a false slip, 
Volusia alone following the hare to a kill. Inthe twelfth 
course Minneapolis beat Master Dennis. The last course 
of the day was won by Van Bree against Oakes. 

On Thursday the running was resumed as follows: 
Merry Maid against Gyp, in which Merry Maid proved the 
fleeter and won easily. The next should have been be- 
tween Banker and Van Cloie, but the former was drawn 
and the latter ran a bye. Van Traale lost to San Joaquin 
in the third, Rochester to Mormon Boy in the fourth, 
Ravolt put out Venture in the fifth, and Minneapolis won 
against Volusia in the sixth. Oakes ran a bye for the 
seventh. In the third series Merry Maid put out Van 
Cloie in the first course, San Joaquin was too much for 
Mormon Boy in the second, and in the third Ravolt lost to 
Oakes. Minneapolis ran a bye with Minnehaha. 

On the fourth day Merry Maid beat San Joaquin, and 
Minneapolis beat Oakes. The owners of the two dogs 
left in divided first money. Merry Maid is by Miller’s 
Rob—Ramona, and N. P. Whiting’s Minneapolis is by 
Glenkirk—Innocence. 


Hachting. 


Tae Marine Journal makes a plea for the indicted officers of the 
iron steamer Perseus, on the general grounds that “they are experts 
in the business of keeping out of the way of vessels under sail, and 
* * * they are provided with a pilot house above everybody and 
everything else, with an unobstructed view, and with no duty before 
them but to secure safe navigation to their boat.”" We know nothing 
about this special case of the Perseus and Adelaide save the published 
evidence, but we have a pretty clear idea, after some years of yacht- 

ng in New York Harbor, of what it is to sit in a small yacht on astill 

summer day, with no wind and jammed with a foul tide in the 
Narrows, and to listen to the monotonous thump of the paddles while 
we speculated whether it was the pleasure of the blue-coated demi- 
god, safe in his “pilot house above everybody,” to cut us down 
squarely amidships or only to stave in our side with a blow of his 
paddle-wheel, or to swamp us with hiswash. We would like to seethe 
editor of the Marine Journal in such a predicament as is but too 
familiar to the men who have boated about New York Bay, and have 
come to look upon the boats of the Iron Steamboat Co. as the worst 
danger they are called upon to meet. The captain of the steamer, 
secure in his lofty pilot house, has before him the very remote possi- 
bility of an indictment and the still more remote possibility of such 
just punishment as was dealt out to the drunken pilot who ran down 
the yacht Amelia several years since. The man in the small boat, 
often a skillful and experienced yachtsman, has the loss of his boat 
and very possibly of his life imperiled through the conduct of the 
pilots of these swift iron steamers. 








AFTER the vast deluge of nonsense which has appeared of late in 
print it is refreshing to turn to the plain sersible comments of Mr. 
Irving Cox which we reprint this week. While we are not prepared 
off-hand to indorse the suggested remedy of a standard design, a sim- 
ilar proposition to that made by the British designers in 1892, we are 
heartily in accord with all that Mr. Cox says as to the cost and general 
uselessness of the latest yachts; and in particular we agree with him 
that absolute speed is not an essential factor in yacht racing. The 
comparison of yacht racing to an obsolete sport such as archery may 
strike some yachtsmen as very absurd; but it is a fact that the steam 
yacht on the one hand and the syndicate racing machine on the other 
are taking all the life out of yacht racing. 


Tue success of the little Ethelwynn in the trial and international 
races has naturally awakened a very great interest in her, and we are 
in receipt of inquiries from all quarters as to the availability of the 
model for various uses. It must be remembered that the boat was 
built for one special purpose—match sailing under the conditions laid 
down by the Seawanhaka C. Y. C., and in ordinary summer weather. 
Under these conditions she was allowed a little over 200sq. ft. of sail 
and a crew of two men, with various other limitations. Because she 
has succeeded in the two sets of races, beating seven other boats in 
all, and winning six out of the eight trial and cup races sailed, it does 
not follow that she would win in a class of 15ft. catboats with sand- 
bags and a crew of four or five, or that she would make an all-around 
cruising and racing boat. The type is an excellent one for many local- 
ities; with half a dozen boats of this kind just as good sport may be 
had as with very much larger craft; in fact, in these days, when elab- 
orate and expensive construction are so essential to speed, it is econ- 
omy to have a small racing boat of the best possible construction for 
racing, and at the same time to keep a larger, less modern and alto- 
gether more comfortable boat for cruising. 

It is only within a very short time that American yachtsmen have 
begun to appreciate the principle on which the one-raters and half- 
raters are based, a principle diametrically opposite to that heretofore 
existing in American yachting. 

Under the old-time rules of waterline length, mean length and cubic 
contents, the only thing to do with a yacht of a given length was to 
crowd on all the sail she could be made to carry; and this idea has 
prevailed in a modified form through a dozen years’ practice under 
the Seawanhaka rule, of length and sail area combined. In accord- 
ance with it the yacht or boat that carried the largest sail plan has 
been considered the best in every way, even though no faster than 
others with smaller rig. 

The principle on which the small raters are designed is very differ- 
ent; it is left to the designer in the beginning to select the best pos- 
sible proportions of waterline length and sail area within a certain 
fixed limit of measurement, and the success of the boat depends pri- 
marily on the skill with which this selection is made. The history of 
designing in Great Britain within the last eight years shows many 
examples of yachts in which the actual model is perfect, but the 
size is too great for the sail plan allowed within the limit of the 
class. 

Thisjidea of a moderate and careful use of several factors rather than 
the excessive use of one is now gaining ground in America, and as it 
becomes better understood we look for a material improvement in 
yacht models; the resulting craft being of superior form and less 
power, with a more moderate sail plan. . 


The Adelaide—Perseus Collision. 


On Sept. 30 indictments for manslaughter were found against Capt. 
Vecsanar Fegeatn, Set exusing ty aagligenes tee am of Bebart W. 
eteamer ‘or ca’ y no ce eath of Ro . 
Inman in the collision withe the von Adelaide on Aug. 26. Poth 

a not guilty and were placed under $5,000 bail for trial on 
ov. 


Yacht Building at Nyack. 


Messrs. Caares L. Szasury & Co., Nyack, N. Y., have just entered 
into a contract with a New York yachtsman to build him acruising 
steam yacht of 135ft. over all, (about) 110ft. l.w.1., 16ft. 9ft. 6in. 
—- and 7ft. draft. The hull will be composite built, frames of angle 


keelsons, breast hooks. mal straps and fore and aft plates 
of steel. The planking will be of Tobin bronze through bolts. There 
will be four steel bulkheads. The rudder will be of bronze with 


steel shank properly protected from salt water. The deck will be of 
clear white pine fastened with lag screws from under side of deck tim- 


bers. 
part panclied and upper part fined with heavy plots glass windooe te 
pan and upper vy plate g w ws to 
slide up and down. In the after will be a buffet. with mirror in 
center, arranged for ware, dishes, etc. Aft of dining room and 
buffet and conn with the house will be arranged a stateroom 
finished in mahogany, to be fitted with a wide berth with drawers 
underneath, dressing case with mirror, drawers, etc , and folding 
a = = A bridge for steering from will be arranged on top of 

Directly aft of the chain locker and store room will be the crew's 
toilet room, fitted with marine water closet and stationary wash bowl. 
Aft of toilet room will be fitted berths and lockers for the crew. This 
room will also be used as a messroom for the crew, fitted with a fold- 
ing table for same. Next aft will be arranged two staterooms, one for 
the captain and one for the engineer. These will be fitted with a wide 
berth in each with drawers un eath, also small dressing case. All 
these rooms to be thoroughly ventilated by port lights. Aft of these 
staterooms will be the galley of the full width of the vessel, fitted with 

ice box, dresser, rack, locker for coal, sink and pump. A 
large skylight will be fitted over after part of same for ventilation and 

‘ht, also port lights on either side. The finish of this room and the 
other rooms forward will be in butternut, natural color. Abaft the 
galley will be the engine and boiler room. 

Directly abaft the boiler space will be the owner’s stateroom, 6ft. 
6in. long, to extend full width of vessel, with exception of toilet room, 
which will be fitted on one side, the room to be finished in mahogany, 
with a wide berth suitable for two, with drawers underneath, large 
dressing case with mirror, fitted with drawers and rail around top. 
A — will be arranged over this room for light and ventilation, 
and will also be two port lights. The toilet room connecting 
will be finished in mahogany, fitted with a marine water closet, large 
bath tub and set basin, all properly plumbed, for hot and cold water, 
also for sea water connection for bath tub and pipe to heat same. 

Abaft the owner’s stateroom will be arran: the main saloon, fin- 
ished in aoe, Leger on sides and ceiling. Transoms arranged 
on each side 0} table width to — on, and ae center table. 
The entrance will be through a wide companionway leading direct 
from deck. The guests’ staterooms aft of saloon will be three iu 
number, finished in butternut and mahogany. There will be a berth 
in each room with drawers underneath, also dressing case with 
mirror. Doors will be arran, to slide and swing. 

A the saloon on port side will be a toilet room fitted with water 
cl stationary wash-basin, etc., finished in butternut and mahog- 
3 and abaft the —_ — ay — i, 7 

ie machinery consist of a jury design triple expansion 
engine of latest type, and Seabury patent safety wena tube boiler 
with all fittin; etc., required by law. The speed is guaranteed to 
be 16 miles per hour for three consecutive hours over measured course. 
The yacht will be flush deck, schooner rigged. She will carry a launch 
and other boats, and will also be equipped with electric lights 
and search light on bridge. The furnishings and upholsterivg will be 
of the best, and in all her appointments she will be complete in detail. 
She will be ready for commission May, 1896. 

A large number of yachts and launches are now going out of com- 
mission at Seabury & Co.’s yards, among them the 48ft. mahogany 
flyers Palos, J. B. Edson; Levanter, Alfred Marshall; Imp, A. L. 
Barber, and So So, A. A. Stewart. There ere also the yachts 
Charliette, W. B. Higgins; Claymore, J. Kennedy Tod; Cricket, Archi- 
bald Rogers; Delma, Lilly, and Anemone. 

The yachts and launches Margaret, J. H. Rutherford; Marjencha, 
Dr. H. A. Mandeville; Washita, John P. Duncan; Hurrah, W. W. Hall; 
Espadon, F. DeCoppet; Daisy, N. C. en Vanish, J. L. Hutchinson, 
and others, will also lay up at Nyack when they go out of commission 
for the season of "95. Thomas A. McIntyre’s launch Strae is now 
fitting out for her usual Southern cruise. J. H. Rutherford’s yacht 
Mar, t arrived at Nyack a week or so ago, and immediately fitted 
out for a trip to Fortress Monroe, Va. 


Come to Halifax. 


Hauirax, N. 8., Sept. 24.—Hditor Forest and Stream: If there is 
ever another contest for the America’s Cup, why not sail it at Halifax? 
The reasons are manifest: 

1. It would be in neutral waters, and the American boat would have 
to make a short, but real, sea voyage to reach it, thereby putting an 
end to the always repeated charge that she is not fit to go beyond 
Long Island Sound. 

2. The boats would have a magnificent course, with much stronger 
and truer winds than commonly prevail about New York and even 
Boston in summer time. In summer four days out of five the south- 
west wind blows hard and true. Galatea and Dauntless sailed here in 
1889, and both their owners said that the course laid out for them was 
the finest they had ever sailed over; free from shoals and currents, 
and with a splendid breeze from start to finish. 

3. Competing yachts would find all facilities for racing here; a capi- 
tal harbor, always most easy to enter and leave, and both a dry dock 
and a first-class marine railway. The latter was used by both Galatea 
and Dauntless, and Lieut. Henn in particular expressed himself as 
very much pleased with the manner in which Galatea was handled. 

4. As to the crowd of excursion steamers,I venture to think it 
would be unsignificant. There is no fleet of steamers and yachts 
here, as in Boston, to cause any trouble. No doubt some steamers, 
particularly yachts, would attend, but Ido not see how it would be 
possible for the great fleet of excursion steamers to come. They 
would have to leave their regular work for a. fortnight at least, 
probably longer, and they would have no huge city at hand to supply 
excursionists. They would have to depend entirely upon what they 
brought with them and upon the enthusiasts who might care to come 
over e specially for the races. 

I can say for the yacht club here that it would only be too glad to 
do ev: ing in its power to render assistance and make matters 
pleasant. A BLUENOSE YACHTSMAN. 





Friar. 


We have already mentioned the little Dyer boat Friar, at first in- 
tended for the 15ft. class, but af'erward canvased more heavily, her 
length over all being 20ft., l.w.1. 14ft., and beam 5ft. 6in. with 300sq. ft. 
of sail. On Sept. 7 she sailed in the regatta of the Pine Lake Y. C. at 





Nashotab, Wis., winning the Schmidt trophy. Another new Dyer boat, 
Avers, also owned by Mr. Robert Nunnemacher, was capsized before 
starting in this her race. The times were: 
Actual. Corrected. 
Friar, Robert Nunnemacher,...........seeeeeeee0l 18 08 111 16 
Novice, H. V. Lester.......csscccceee eosceeeseseel 15 50 1 13 43 
Nyack, H. Niedeckem........cccscccsccccccccccccced WO 15 1 15 42 
ida, A. H. Vogel, J. Barth.............. 118 90 1 16 40 
Henrietta, George Brumber...............sssscc001 24 05 1 22 37 
Edna, Wm. & H. Manegold..... soecesceceveseseeel S08 ae 1 28 45 


The first race for the new challenge trophy presented by Mr. Fred 
Pabst was sailed on Sept. 14, being won by 3s. by Avers, 30ft. over all, 
20ft. l.w.l and 8ft. beam, with 650sq. ft. of sail, the little Friar being 
second and another Dyer boat, Argo, third. 


Time 
Actual. Allowed. Corrected. 


tart. Finish. 

1625 30716 O5051 00015 0 50 36 
1815 81705 05850 00811 05039 
1620 80921 05210 00219 05042 
1620 381546 05926 00207 05719 
1950 82246 10316 00219 10057 
1902 32326 10424 00020 1 0404 
1702 32409 10707 «4+00231 1 06 36 
1740 82614 10834 OO811 1 0437 
1835 32522 10647 OO2O1 10446 
22000 32619 10619 00128 10451 





Nyack capsized and Emma withdrew. The race was sailed in a S.E. 
wind of 18 miles per hour, the first three boats beating the club 
record by 8 minutes. 


Capt. Barr and Niagara. 


Carr. Jonn Barr reached New York on Oct. 5 on the Anchor liner 
City of Rome from G w after a very successful season as skipper 
of Mr. Howard Gould’s 20-rater Niagara. For 52 starts Niagara won 
31 first, 8 second and one ee She is now laid up in Fay’s yard, 
Southampton, and will be raced again next season. 


The Forest anv Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable. 
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The Seawanhaka Corinthian International Chal- 
lenge Cup. 

Ir we may judge from the many letters received by us within the 
past two weeks. and from the attention paid to the racing by the press 
throughout the country, the new 15't. class is likely to be very gener- 
ally adopted in this covntry next year, with ylerty of good racing. 
Mr. Brand has announced his intention of challenging again next year 
for the Seawanhbaka Cup, but he has been forestalled by the following 
challenge, referred to in our story of last we+k: 


Montreaw. Sent 28, 1895 
"To the Secretary of the Seawanhaka Corinthian Yacht Club, Leonard 
stree’. New York: 

Dear S1r: Following on my telegram of thi« day's dat-, I now beg 
to officially challenge in the nemeof Mr G. H Duegapn, through the 
Rovel St Lawrerce Yacht Club, of Montreal, Canada, of which he is a 
member in good standing, for the Seawanhaka Cup, with a boat of 
15°t.. corrected length, to be met bv a boat not exceeding this «ize. 
Races to be sailed not ea lier than July 1, 1896 under the same general 
conditions governing the late contest with the SoruceIV. As the boat 
is not yet built it would be in the interest of a good contest to send our 
best representative boat. We would prefer not naming her until a 
later date. We can, however, assure you that the boat will be of 
British design, build and manu’actnre. 

Hopiag for an ea'ly and favorable consideration of tho above, be- 
lieve me. sincerely yours James G. Monk. 

The following reply was sent: 

OFFicE OF THE Secretary 48 WALL STrReet, {| 
New Yor, Oct. 1, 18%. { 
To = os St. Lawrence Y.C., James G. Monk, Esq , secretary, 
ontrea 

Dear £1r: T bave the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your let- 
terof Sept 28inclosing the challenge of G.H Duggan. E«q , for the Sea- 
wavhaka Corinthian Y. C.’« international challenge cup for half-raters, 
which I shall take great plessure in presenting to the club at its next 
meeting, which will be held on the second Tuesday in November. 
Sbould you deem this too great a delay and so advise the club. we will 
consider what can be done to expedite matters. but there seems to me 
to be an abundance of time for construction and arrangements. Believe 
me. respectfully yours, Henry W. Haypex, Sec'y. 

Mr G Herrick Duggan, of the Royal S:. Lawrence Y. C., of 

Montreal, is an old canoeist and yachtsman, a mechanical engineer at 
the head of the D»minion Bridge Co , and a skillful yacht sailor. All 
of bis yachts have heen designed and constructed directly under his 
fpersaral ee, the designs of several having appeared in the 
Forest axp Stream = It is probable that in the event of the challenge 
being sccepted, as iz now likely. the chal'enging boat wil be selected 
by trial races for which Mr. Du>gan and others will build. How this 
new challenge wi'l wo: k in with Mr Brend’s plans remains to be seen. 
The Montreal yechtsmen heve bed a 16ft. and 18ft. class for several 
years, but cf late the question of establishing a 15°t. class with a view 
to international challenge bas been discussed, with this practical re- 
suit The members of the club are well up in the handling of these 
small craft. 
* The Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. will shortly draw up a permanent 
set of conditions to govern all future races and to be bi>ding on all 
future holders of the cup, following in general the special agreement 
signed by Messrs. Brand and Field prior to the recent races. 


AGREEMENT COVERING TRE TFRM® OF THE MATCH FOR THE SEAWANHAKA 
INTERNATIONAL CHALLENGE CUP FOR SMALL YACHTS, 
TO BE SAILED AT OYSTER BAY. 


1 The dates for the races are herebv fixed for Saturday, Sept. 21; 
Monday, Sept 23: Tuesday, Sept. 24; Wednesday, Sept. 25, and Thurs- 
day. Sept 26. 1895. 

2. The general c-nd'tions governing the challenge cuv and the gen- 
eral regulations for the control of the match, as set forth in the cor- 
reapondence between J Arthur Brand, Esq , and the Minima Y ©. on 
the one hard. and the race committee of the Seawanhaka Corinthian 
Y C. on the other, which conditions and regulations, as finally 
amended, are fully set forth in Race Programme No. 6, issued by the 
race committee, are hereby accepted 

3. The number of reces shall be limited to five, and the match shall 
be awarded to the yacht winning three races 

4. The course for the first race s»all he to windward or to leeward 
and return, for the record race triangular, for the thi-d race to wind- 
wa'dor leeward ard return, for the fourth race trianevlar, for the 
fifth race to windward or leeward and return, or triangular, to be de- 
termined by the contestants by Iot at the end of the fourth race. 

5 The courses shall be as follows: 

Course to wirdwar4 or leeward and return.—From a line between 
Center Island Buoy and « keg buoy to end around a mark bearing a 
red ball, leaving it on starboard hand; distance three miles and return; 
course to be sailed over twice, total distance, 12 nautical miles At 
the end of the first round. Center Island Ruy is to be left on the atar- 
board hard The direction will be announced from the committee 
gte>mer hefore the prevaratory signal. 

Triangular course —From a line hetween Center Island Buoy and a 
keg buoy anchored 8 F of the seme: E by N.4 N. two miles to 
and around a mark bearing a red ball. leaving it on the port hand; 
N.W . two miles to and arourd a mark bearing a red ball leaving it 
on the port hand: S ty W. i W.. two miles to the finish between Cen- 
ter Is'and Buoy and the kee anchored N W of the same. Course to 
be sailed over twice; total distance, 12 nautical miles. On the second 
round vachts will leave Center Island Buoy on the port hand 

Fore.— The race committee may in their di.cretion direct the course 
to be sai'ed in the reverse direc ion, leaving bucys and marke on the 
starboard band: and the signal for such reversal of course will be the 
anchoring of the keg buoy at the start to the N W of Center Island 
Buy. In thie case the keg buoy will be anchored S E. of Center Island 
Buoy at the finish. 

6 In the event of heavy weather, the race committee may, in their 
discretion, direct any one of the races t- be sailed wi' hin the waters of 
Oyster Bav. including Cold Snoring Harbor and Oyster Bay Harhor: 
and in that event a course will b> laid out conforming as nearly ag 
practicable in length and character to the regular course for ths day: 
that is to sey. if the regular course for the dey was to have been to 
windward or leeward, the inside course will be laid out as nearly as 
practica’ le to windward or leeward; and if the reeu'ar course was to 
have been tria~gular, the inside course will be made as nearly as 
precticrbdle triangular. 

7. Start and signals.—The start will be a one-cun fiving start with a 
preperatory signal, and will be made as near'y as practicable at 12 
o'clock noon, across a line between Center Island Bnoy and a kee 
buvoy. Inthe event of a poetponement from this hour a preliminary 
signal, a whistle of 15s duration with the hoisting of the letter R of 
the signal code, from the fore gaff of the committee steamer, will be 

ven 

There will be an interval of 10m. between the first (preliminary) and 
second (preparatory) signals. 

Second signal—preparatoery —Whistle 15s lorg The club bureee on 
the cemmittee steamer will he lowered and the b'ue neter hoisted. 

There will be an interval f5m between theaec nd and third signals. 

Third signal start.—Whistle 15s long. The blue peter will be lowered 
and a red ball hoisted. 

8. If any rec? is not concluded within five hours after the starting 
signal has been given, it shall be postponed to the next succeeding 
dav (excluding Sunday). and any race not finished by 6 o'clock P. M. 
shal! be resailed 

9 In the event of heavy weather occurring on any day. the race 
committee shall. at the request of both contestants, postpone the 
race set f r that day to the n+ xt succeeding day (excluding Sunday); 
but if in the opinion of the committee and either of the contestanta 
the weather is not too heavy. the race shall be started. Inthe event of 
fog«r calm. the committee shall have power to postpone the start. pro- 
vided, however, that no race shell be started later than 2 o'clock in the 
afternoon, except with the corsent of the contestants, in which case 
the race shall be concluded by 6 P M. I» case of fog during the race, 
the committee steamer will blow three short blasts of the whistle at 
intervals of 30s. 

The r« call signal shel! be several short blasts of the whistle followed 
by the displav of the Union jack for the recall of the challenger and 
of the American ensign for the recall of the defender. 

10. in the event of its becoming necessary to postpone or resail any 
race. such race shall be set for the next succeeding day (excluding 
Sunday); provided, however, that in case either of the contesting 
yachts is injured or disabled a sufficient time to complete repairs 
shall be allowed The judgment of the race committee as to what 
constitutes “sufficient time” shel be final. 

11. Except in case of conflict wi'h the provisions of this agreement, 
or with the conditions and regulati ns therein referred to, the match 
a be governed by the racing rules of the Seawanhaka Co: 


. rinthian 

Dated Oyster Bay, Sept. 20, 1995. 

(Signed) J ArtTurR Brad. owner of Spruce IV. 
C J Fre.p, owner of Ethelwynn. 
Cras. A. SHERMAN, 
for the Race Committee. 

The general conditions governing the cup, as set forth in race pro- 
gramme No. 6, are as follows: 

1. The cup shall be a Tr international challenge cup The 
Seawavhaka Corinthian Y. C. shall have the custody of the cup in 
the first instance, and every challenge shall be through some reong- 
nized yacht club of a foreign country, and the cup when won shall be 
delivered to and held by the club through which the was 








CHART OF COURSES FOR SEAWANHAKA INTERNATIONAL CHALLENGE CUP, OFF OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND. 


2. A challenging yecht shall be met by only one competitor. 

8 The races shall not be less than three ror more than five in num- 
ber. the cup to be taken oy the winner of the majority. 

4 The American courses, while the cup remains in the custody of 
the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y C.. shall be on the waters of Long 
Island Sound in the vicinity of Oyster Bay or in the bay itself. Tney 
shall consist of a triangular c »urse and a course to windward or lee- 
wardandreturn F srthe15‘t class each leg of the triangular course 
shall be two nautica! miles in length and shal! be sailed over twice, mak- 
ing a total of 12 miles. The course to wiodward or leeward and re- 
turn shall be three nautical miles to each leg and shall be sailed over 
twice, making a total of 12 miles. 

5 The start shall be a one-gun fiving start. 

6. The races shall be sailed without time allowance, 

7. The challenge cup is offered this year for yachts of not exceeding 
15*t racing length (S C. Y C. measurement). 

The formula for determining racing length under the S.C. Y. C. 
rules is as follows: Load waterline pius the square root of the sail 
area divided by 2 equals the racing length. 

8. In the 15ft. class yachts shall be measured without crew on board, 
but instead thereof a weight of 300ibs. shall be carried amidships dur- 
ing measurement to repr+ s -nt the crew. 

9. All ballast shall be fixed. (Weighted centerboards shall be con- 
sidered fixed ballast.) 

10 No ovtrigger or other outboard device for carrying live ballast 
to windward shall be allowed. 

11. In determining sail area a system of measurement shall be em- 
ployed which will give. as nearly *s ee poe the actual number of 
equare feet thereof. Sails shall be limited to mainsail, jibs and spin- 
aker. The combined area of mainsail and of the j b used in windward 
work shall constitute the factor of sail area in determining racing 
leneth The area of spinaker and ballocn jib shall each be limited to 
four-tenths of the total area of the mainsail and jib used in windward 
work. 

12. The helmsman shall be an amateur, and the total number of per- 
sors on board shall be limited to two. 

18. Future competitions for the cup shall be limited to yachts of 
classes from 15ft. to 25't. racing length, both inclusive. 

The ace-mpanying :eproduction of the latest Coast Survey Chart 
No 267. shows the waters on which the present races were sailed and 
on which fn‘ure races will be sailed while the cup is in possession of 
the Seawapnbaka Corinthian Y.C. The very full reports which we 
have published of both the cup and trial races will show thet the 
weather in summer is light, with smeoth water for anything larger 
than 15-footers, the prevailing winds being from off shore, about S W. 
The contests bave indicated that while a good proporti n of sail area 
will pay in the very light weather, there will be some days of strong 
winds in which a moderate rig pays, and in a northeaster, or even in 
comparatively moderate wea'her, there may be a sea that will test 
severely these little boats. Even in Oyster Bay, up toward the town, 
there is sea encugh ina strong 8.W. blow to suit anyone The tides 
are strong. with a rise and fall of 7ft. The general conditions are not 
so widely different from those in other parts of the United States as to 
call for a distinctly differen’ type of boat, but of course where the com- 

tition is very close the successful boat is likely to be the one which 
Is designed most closely to meet the exact local conditions. There is 
et a possibility of a double series of races next year in case Mr. 
rand should desire to race in the event of the cup being retained by 
the club after a match early in the season with another challenger, 
and in any case there is now a reasonable certainty that o trial 
races will be held by the club considerably earlier than this year. 
These races will give every opportunity to ambitious racing men and 
their designers, and there should be a very large fleet of starters for 
the trial races. 


The following correspondence between Mr. Brand and the race com- 
mittee explains itself: 


Sepr. 29, 1895. 
Race Committee, Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C: 
Un behalf of the Mi: ima Y. C , I bave the honor to inform you that 
I bave drawn the attention of vour Hon, Secretary, Mr. Charies A. 
Sherman, to the fact that 7 oe is not entitled to yesterday's 
race, as she broke Rule XXVI., Section 1, by discharging and taking in 
ballast after9P M «f Pridey evening, the day preceding the race; 
and that abe broke Rule XXV., Section 2, by not having a serviceable 
life 4! on board os the same race. I must protest against the 
prize being awarded to Ethelwynn on these two grounds, at any rate 
until I bave heard from my club. Yours very siocerely, 
(igned) J. ARTHUR Branp, Owner of Spruce. 


New York, Oct. 2, 1895. 
J. Arthur Brand, Esq.: 
Dear Str—I acknowledge the receipt of your favor of Sept. 29, and 


would inform you that its contents have been carefully covsidered by 
the Seawanhaka race committee. Asa result of their deliberation, I 
am instructed to inform you that the protest contained in your letter 
against awardiog last Saturday's race to Ethelwynn is not 
for the following reasops: 

First—Your charge that ballast was taken aboard or dir 
from E helwynn efter 9 P. M. on Friday. Sept. 27, is deri-d 
owner, Mr. C. J. Field, with this qualification. As you are 
aware, it was customary on the morning of each race to heul out 
Ethelwynon for the purpose of polishing her bottom, and as this 
process involved beeling her over on her side.-to avoid the danger of 
straining ber hu:l the inside ballast was temporarily removed, but 
restored immediately after the vessel was floated. Ia the judgment 
of the committee this action should not be held a violation of the 
clause in Rule XXVI. Sec 1, oe the subject, es there was 
manifestly no intent to alter the yachts trim, which unfair expedi- 
ent the rule is intended to prevent. 

Second—Ino answer to your charge that life buoys were not carried 
on Ethelwynn’s deck, in violation of Rule XXV. Bec 2, while admit- 
ting that technically you are correct, the committee holds that this 
rule is obviously not intended to apply to such very smal! yachts, and 
upon this ground also your protest ix dicalilowea I comeln, dear sir, 
very respectfully yours, C. A. SBERMaN, neg Race Committee, 

Both of these protests are purely technical; and in no way affect the 
merits of the races. Ei: helwyrn was measured with 100lbs. of lead in 
addition to the required 300lbs. of dead weight re ting crew; and 
also with two more pigs, or 150lbs. Even with lon waterline, 
she was considerably inside of her limit—15ft racing gth. Four 
pigs stowed in the well, two on each side of the trunk at the fore end, 
were kept in all the time; the extra two, stowed just inside the fore 
bulkhead, were not carried on Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday; 
but were placed aboard on Thursday after the race, in view of Mr. 
Fred Ball, a much lighter man. taking Mr. Field's place on Friday. 
These two extra pigs were used ov Friday and Saturday, being lashed 
fast to two eyeboits in the keel, and were not taken out on Saturday 
morning. The other four pigs, however, were necessarily removed 
when the yacht «as beached, and replaced when she was fl-ated after 
cleaning, being securely fastened in their usua! places. There was no 
intention of evading the rule, nor was there apy such evasion. In 
regard to life buoys, one was carried on Ethelwynn in the cockpit, in 
the first races, but was left ashore in all of the later races, it being 
understood that it was not required. So far as safety went, a naphtha 
laun: b was in close attendance on the yacht, and many boats were in 
the vicinity. If, as Mr. Brand apparently desires, the strict letter of 
the rule is to be observed, then both yechts must be disqualified; the 
rule says: ‘ Sec. 2. All yachts shall carry on deck two serviceable life 
buoys ready for immediate use."’ Unless we are very greatly mistaken, 
Spruce at no time complied with thisrule Ino view of the disadvan- 

hich Ethelwynn was placed in the race of Friday, with one 

of her crew sick and the other new to the boat, of the fact that Mr. 
Brand obtained his choice of course on both Friday and Saturday, and 
was fal ly and conclusively defeated, it would, in our judgment, have 
ee er ae ee en a ee eee on pure tech- 
D it 


On Oct. 1 Mr. Brand gave a dinner at the Windsor Hotel to the race 


‘committee and Mr. Stu dee, all of the committee but Mr. Kerr 


being 
resent. During the latter part of the week he was the guest of Mr. 
Bturdee at Saugerties, N. Y. 


Huguenot Y, C. 


Tue Huguenot Y.C. opeved the yachting season of 1895 on Lo 
Island Sound with a word euseens come and rill 


the same 
give the last race of the season on Oct.12 Ono this date the 
raters will be given a chance, and there will be a class for cabin cats 
bets een 20 and 25ft. racing length. This class will b+ open to boats 
that have not won a first prize during the season of 1895 
As class will also be for: 


The board of trustees have big 
tion Day. The small house will yyy 2 kept 0; 
ter. As the Defender will winter at the Huguenot 
club has taken steps to accommodate 


who un- 


t visitors, 
doubtedly appreciate its efforts. Mr. C. O Iselin, who has Defender 
in charge, is a member of the Haguenots, and took bis first lessons in 
sailing upon the waters which surround their house. There is b- 
ably no yacht club in the United States that bas 80 ra as 
the Sa. It was organized last December fy ex-Admiral Con- 
nolly of the Corinthian Navy. : 
and ry more races 
ception of the Larchmont, 


To-day the club has over 125 mem! 
any ciub on the Sound with the ex: 








FOREST AND STREAM. 
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SPRUCE IV. IN PHILIP’S YARD, SHOWING LIFTING BULB FIN AS ORIGINALLY FITTED. 


The Huguenot fleet has done splendid service during the season. 
Among its boats that have carried the red cross to the fore may be 
mentioned Dragoon, Kittie, Question, Houri, Angora, Punch, and last 
but age! oat nen, w valiantly captured the cruising schooner 
cup, ing Vit. 

‘he Huguenots are now preparing plans for the defense of the Sea- 
wanbaka half-rater >. several of its members having placed orders 
for wee racers At the last meeting of the trustees, Com. Charles 
Whann, Vice-Com. Connolly and Rear-Com. Gorham were appointed 
a committee to select candidates for office for 1896. 


International Racing. 


Ow Oct. 2 Mr. G L. Watson sailed on the Teutonic with Lord Dun- 
raven’s two daughters, Capt. Cranfield, Capt. Sycamore and the re- 
mainder of the Valkyrie’s crew sailing on the same vessel. The yacht 
is now snugly berthed at Tebo's, the exact plans of her owner ing 
unknown. From what has been said by Mr. Smith, it is bable t 
Lord Dunraven would like to race next year i ers 
is possible. It is doubtful whether this can be done. hatever Lo’ 
Dunraven's views may and whatever bis intention was, there is no 
queetion that many yachtsmen look upon bis action on the 
last day as an affront to the New York Y. C.; ard it is quite possible 
that the club may not care to go out of its way to give him another 
race. There is one course 0! to bim, however. which, in our opinion, 
he will do well to fullow. If we are not greatly mistaken, Lord Dun- 
raven’s at home has received a severe blow, and as matters 
now are he cannot resume next season the position which he has held 
for several years— close to the heed of British yachting. There 
is still a chance to ret bimeelf on this side. in doing which he will 
regain the respect of his own countrymen. Leaving the America’s 
Cup out of the question, he cannot do better than to fit out Valkyrie 
as early as 9 at New York and to start her in all of the regular 
open events of the season and in any private matches should the 
occasion offer. If he abandons all technicalities and letter writing, 
and puts his boat into as many races as pcssibl-, taking the same con- 
ditions as are served out alike to all other yacht«, he may regain the 
respect of yachtsnen here and at home. It is impossible to say what 
the preseerse of the class are for next season, but a c-rtainty of Val- 
we ‘s entry would hardly fail to bring out Vigilant and also De- 

er. 

The answer of Lord Dvnraven to the letter of the America’s Cu 
committee of Sept. 17 waa made public on Oct. 3. It was deliv 
to ex-Com. James D. Smith, chairman of the Cup committee, by mes- 
senger, at his office in this city, on Sept 26. 


Newport, R 1, Sept 21, 1895. 

Gevrtemen: I have the honor to ackn»owledge the receipt of your 
letter dated the 17th inst., and must apologize for not sooner replying, 
but I was obliged. to send to New York for acopy of my previous 
correspondence. 

I cannot. t as entirely accurate your account of a short conver- 
sation at the Waldorf between Mr. Canfield. Mr. Busk and myself, but 
I hope you will excuse me for not entering upon a discussion of mat- 
ters dependent upon memory and which do not appear to me to be of 
ay oo im) nce, and also for not further commenting uvon 

ints in your letter, which have, in my opinion, been suffi- 
ciently it with in former letters of mine. 

But it is due to you that I should endeavor to satisfy you on one or 
two matters. 

Yon express surprise that I could have been in doubt as to whether 
Mr. Canfield and Mr. Busk were officially representing the committee. 
In my letter of the 13th I said, “I do not know whether Mr Canfield 
and Mr. Busk were officially representing the committee when they 
came to see me at the Waldorf. I judged by the conversation that 
they were not, and I understood from them that the committee had 
not come to definite conclusions upon my letter.” I fear Tam unable 
to add much to that. Mr. Busk assured me that if the third race was 
sailed the dates and times of starting any further races would not be 

blished I underateod Mr. Canfield at first to demur but afterwards 

acquiesce vith Mr. Busk’s opinion. Ican only repeat what I said 
in my letter of the 18th. that I understood the verbal! propos:! made 
to me to be “that I should withdraw from my determination expressed 
in my letter of the 10th, and shou'd sail the third. and possibly the 
final race, on the condition that sufficient room was secured at the 
start, and that in any further races my suggestion thar the dates of 
races and times of sailing ah uld not be made public should he carried 
out.” That understanding, had I agreed to it, wou'd obviously not 
bave been binding on the committee, as you now inform me that “the 
committee did not ones eee our suggestion to keep secret 
the dates and times of starting any further races I may be permit- 
ted to observe that your expression “to keep secret’ somewhat 
exaggerates the intention of my letter of the 10th, in which I «peak of 
the difficulty of keeping a clear course “‘if the dates of races and times 
of starting are known and adverticed.” 

Io furnishing you with detalls of the times of delivery of certain 
letters, I most certainly never intend-d to imply any neglect or 
discourtesy on the part of the committee, and on reading my letter of 
the 13th I am puzzled to see how it can have given rise to an impres- 
sion so far from my thought. I gave the exact times of the delivery 
of letters becanse the times mentioned in your letter of the 12th were 
inaccurate, and I was anxious that you should understand that I sent 
Mr. Canfield a written reply to his writ'en proposal at the earliest 
possible moment, and d d my best to minimize any inconvenience to 
the committee, the De'endsr or the public. 

I do not in the least dispute the accuracy of your account of what 
took place on the 11th at the New York Yacht Club, nor have I ever 
done ®o. AsI have previously stated, when, on leaving the club, I 
asked that my letter of the 10th should be given to Mr. Canfield, I 
meant that he should be at liberty then to open it. If any inconve- 
nience was caused to any one, I can only express my regret; but as [I 
hed asked Mr. Ca: field some time before to call a meeting of the Cup 
committee at the earliest possible moment, and as you say in your 
letter of the 12th that the letter was handed to Mr. Canfield at f- 
past twelve and was opened at half-past two, I trust that the delay, if 
any, was immaterial. 

As some mi-understanding appears to exist on the part of the public 
as te my motives in intrustiog my letter of the 10th toa third party, 
with instructions not to deliver it until the — had been heard, 
I may repeat that I was anxious to avoid — of any one 
supposing that, in writing the letter, I was in the slightest degree in- 
fluenced by protest had been lodged or desired in any 
way to influence the gentlemen hearing that protest. 

T do not quite see the object of calling my attention to public o 
fon; butas you allude to it, I may say that, though J have no 


whether my action in withdrawing is considered justifiable by any- 
body or everybody I have not the slightest doubt upon that point. 

I have endeavored to avoid controversial matters, and unless I can 
be of any further service to the committee I should be well content to 
consider this correspondence ciored. 

I have the honor to remain, gentlemen, your obedient servant, 

DunRaVEN. 


san ne reply was delivered to Lord Dunraven at Newport on 


Newport, R. 1, Sept. 27, 1895. 


My Lord: 

lies the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your letter of Sept. 
21 to the committee. I received the letter this morning from Mr. 
Smith. who informs me that he received it yesterday. 
. I = submit your letter to the committee at the earliest oppor- 

unity. 
I have the honor to remain, your obedient servant, 
A. Cass CANFIELD, 
Secretary America’s Cup Committee. 


Within the past three weeks there has come under our notice an 
immense mass of criticism of the late races, made up mostly of 
extreme views from one side or the other. It is evident that much of 
this is due to the fact that the first reports sent out throughout this 
country and Europe were the garbled and extravagant stories of the 
evening papers, these obtaining a far wider circulation than the more 
accurate and reliable stories of the following morning. As but one 
instance, the story has been circulated everywhere that Valkyrie’s 
withdrawal was directly due to the interference of tug No. 19 or pilot 
boat No. 19 on the line on the last eventful day. 

We have no desire to prolong a fruitless and acrimonions discussion 
that mey well be relegated to obscurity, but there are a few p- ints 
that may be stated now in view of the widespread misunderstanding 
on the part of those at a distance. 

In the first place, there was no tug or pilot boat near the line'on the 
last day, and no interference with either boat; Valkvrie’s intention of 
not racing was plain to everyone an hour before the start. In the 
second place, as long as Lord Dunraven was determined not to go over 
the course, there was no necessity whatever for Defender to go 
through the formality of a sailover, or for Valkvrie to cross the line. 
In the third place, there is no location between Cape Mav on the south 
and Bar Harbor on the north, covering the yachting ground of the 
Atlantic Coast, where steamers and tugs would not follow the yachts; 
and no course within this area superior to that outside Sandy Hook, 
all things considered. The difficulty of interference by an outsider can 
be met in one of three wave: hy the doubtful exp ‘dient of cxrcealing 
the dates of the eailing days, by going to some su: h location as Halifax, 
Labrador, or Madeira, or by remaining at New York and restraining 
the large attendant fi-et. by some one of several plans already pro- 
pours. We are inclined to think that the latter is really the most 

easible. 

In regard to the collision between Defender and Valkyrie, of which 
the British papers are now saying a great deal, it is well to state that 
in the opinion of at least a dozen competen* witnesses on the commit- 
tee boat, in the best possible pos'tion to jud re, there was over 100ft.— 
to place the limit lo~w—bet veen Valkyrie and the tug. instead of the 
6ft claimed by Valkyrie; the former statement being borne out by 
various photos of the collision. 

The Forest anv Stream can certainly not be accused of undue par- 
tiality toward the New York Y. C in Cup matters in the past or 
toward the Cup or regatta committees, but in the cas: of the collision 
and Mr. Iselin’s etre from all that we have been able to learn from 
many sources, the decision of the regatta committee was a perfectly 
fair one; and the Cup committee certainly did all in its power to 
satisfy Lord Dunraven. 

The following ‘etter, written by an officer of the British Navy to the 
London Times, is well worth quoting as a remarkable exception to the 
strovg statements on both sides: 


To the Eitor of the Times: 

#'Sra —Ad niral Montagu’: letter to the Times of the 17this a useful 
contribution from a technical yacht racing point of view toward 
clearing up the dispute on the ab »ve subject, but when all the argu- 
ments have been heard on both sides, and all the technicalities 
discussed und freely commented on by experienced yachtsmen and 
others, impartial minds will foe's: uoon looking at the wh ls affiir in 
its hroades’, most general and. in short. in i's international aspect, 
and there can be little doubt that the judzment of history will be 
against England. 

Lord Dunraven, as the representative of this country in a friend'y 

in'erna' ional c »ntest, must expect to have his action criticised freely, 
not only from a narrow and technical yacxt racing point of view, but 
from the wider aspect of manly and generous sport :n the best sense 
of the word, and when compared with that of Mr. Iselin I much fear 
that it will not stand well and that his fair-minded countrymen will 
have to regret it. 
There is not much difficulty in putting one’s finger on the sore spot, 
and there can be no doubt that the real point of irritation, that which 
turned cordiality into coldness and friendliness into unfriendliness, 
was the incident that occurred at the start for the second race. As 
Admiral Montagu very truly says, “There ought to exist a certain 
a, of give and take between competing vessels on such occa- 
sions.’ 

There is the strict law, and there is the etiquette, just as there is at 
whist. or any other game, and the distinction netween the yacht to lee- 
ward holding her own or giving a distinct and gratuitous luff so as to 
cause a collision is in many cases a very narrow one, and may honestly 
be a matter of opinion Lord Dunraven was evidently of opinion that 
the Defender did not give the Valkyrie room, but luffed into h-r when 
she could have avoided doing so, and was thus guilty of a breach of 
etiquette. which, be it remembered. is far more serious than a breach 
of rules, as the latter can be summarily dealt with and the former 
cannot, but remains and rankles 

The committee decided that the Valkyrie was in the wrong, and 
their decision should have been Ioya'ly accepted without comment. 
Unfortunately this was not d»ne, and Lord Dunraven in his Jetter to 
Mr. Iselin on Sept. 12 permits himeelf to write the following sentence: 
“The regatta committee have decided according to their best judg- 
meat, for reasons which I conf-ss are beyond my comprehension, that 
she (Valkyrie) did break the rules.” 

The words which I have taken the liberty to italicize were, under 
the circumstances, inadmissable, and by using them Lord Dunraven 

ut himself entirely in the wrong. No man ever admits in his heart 
he is “out” leg before wicket; he 1 A owl and grumble as 
much as be likes so long as he keeps & self, but to express 


aloud his dissent from the decision of the umpire is not in aceordance 
with ths best traditions of cricket, or indeed of any other came. 

There — been breach of rules or breach of etiquatte. or 
both or neither, or the American« may have a different ende of eti- 

uette from ours; all this is immaterial; the one broad fact remains 
that the decision of the umpires was not accepted loyally and without 
comment Oncethis golden rule vas broken there wes no prospect 
of further friendly racing, and the action of Valkvrie on the day of 
the third race, although we are told that it was intended to be cour- 
teor~ appears to me to have been exactiv the reverse and to have 
simpiy made a forlof the Americans, as it virtually forced them to 
retain the Cup on a technicality—a reanit which their whole action in 
the matter shows to have been entirely contrary to their wishes; so 
that it is diffi ult to see where the courtesy e7m>s in 

All true lovers of sport vill regret that Vr. Iselin’s generous offer 
was not accepted and the second race declared off and resailed. 
Technically, of course, Lord Dunraven was richt in refusing to do so, 
but I repeat that in such a csse technicalities mav be held in aheyance 
and the question treated on broader grounds. Yacht?men of the best 
claes_ have neve~ profasse1 to be either jxekevs or sea lawvars: they 
sail for sport and not for mony; and [euhmit that the Americans 
have throughout the whole business shown a true sporting instinct. 
They wanted tho hest vessel to win. without favorof anv kind, and 
they hones‘ly did their best to keep a clear course In this they 
failed, bur I know of no power ithorent in the Royal Yacht Squatron 
or fn any other corporation whith could have d»ne batter in this free 
ccuntry, where the captains of lobster salad steamers have pretty 
well as much of their own way as they have in the other land of 
freedom. 

Lord Dunraven has undouhted!y put the Americans in an uncom- 
fortable position, and he will himself come home with a grievance. 
No one ean fail to admire the great pluck and nerseverence which he 
has shown in his successive efforts to win back the famous cup, but 
in this last case—unl+as some new and unpublished facts come to 
light—I fear that the imnartial verdict of nautical history will say 
trat he has failed to unhold the heat tradi ions of English vaeht 
racing Tam, vours faith’ully. C.C. P- Frrzggratp Rear Admiral. 

That there will be a match for the America’s Cup next year is highly 
probable and in every way gratifying after the late disappointing 
fiasco, but at the same tims we cannot share the general enthusiasm 
over the challenge of Mr. Charles Diy Rose, which is now before the 
New York Yacht Club. That Mr. Rose is a Canadian ard not a native 
of the British Isles is of no consequence, he is a British subject and 
there is nothing more out of the way in hs challenging for the Cup 
than in it being deferded for the New York Y C, as it once was. by 
av Exelishman. What is more to the point is that his sole qualifica- 
tions for this. the greatest achievement in all vaching, seem to bea 
knowledge of the turf and a profound ignorance of vacht racing. Mr. 
Rose bas never owned a yacht and has never helonged to a yacht club 
or shown apy interest in yachting. Not long since he became the 
owner of a small cruising yacht and still more recertly he has pur- 
chased an unsucceseful racing yacht of large size, The name he has 
chosen for his new challenger is mort absurd, clumsy and ivapprepri- 
ate, and the designer whom he has selected, thou”h a man who is de- 
servediy held in high esteem, has given no evidence in his existing 
boats of the ability to make his mark at the tonmost point of yecht 
designing. All this does not prove that Mr Rose may not make a 
thorouch yachteman and that Vr. Soper may not turn ont a 90-ft. cut- 
ter faster than D-fender and Valkyrie, but at the sane there is no dis- 
guising the fact that this venture, which involves a very heavy outlay 
of money and labor on the part of the defending club, is not, as it cer- 
tainly should he, in the hands of a thoroughly experienced and practi- 
cal racing yachtsman. With the best intentions in the world. Mr. 
Rose, in his ignorance of yachting, msy easily make some blunder 
which may render the proposed series of races as abortive and unsatis- 


factory as the one just ended. 





Larchmont Y. C. Races. 


Tue concluding races of the season at Larchmont have been by no 
means so well patronized es they deserved, being limited to the schoon- 
ers Emerald and Amcrita, the 34-footers Dragoon and Acushla, and’ 
the 21-footer Vequerol. Ia ep'te of a good deal of inexpensive wit- 
ticism directed at the 34-footers and their coefficients. the class can 
boast of two good boata, representative respectively of the cuter and’ 
centerboard types—Vorant II and Acushla. The former has not heen 
raced steadily or in a way to develop her beat points, and it is pr-b- 
able that Acushla will beat her in the majority of races: but at the 
same time she is avery fine boat, handsome, c»mfortabl- and fast.. 
Acushla is the best looking boat that has ever come from the Cape, 
with verv good ends, a sens'ble and moderate sheer. gond freeboard’ 
and a wholesome and attractive look about ber. She is fast and very 
handy. The probabili'ies are that, in view of these practical demon- 
stations of what may be had in the classin the way of an all-round 

acht. more will be built during the coming winter. The 2ift. class 

as fallen off very much this year, and without good reas »n; the boats 
are excellent for afternoon sailing and racing, and closely enough 
matched to give plenty of sport if sailed at their est. Of late Vaquero 
bas been left in undisturbed porsession of the field. 

The annual race for the Coit memorial cup, presented to the Larch- 
mont Y. C. by Mias Elizabeth Beach. wae sailed on Sept. 21 in conneo- 
tion with the special races for the 34 and 2ift. classes. The schoonerg 
Amorita ard Emerald were the only competitors for the Colt cup, 
while Dragoon and Acurh!a started for the 34ft. prize. There wag 
hardly any wind, and the 34 footers did not finish. Fmerald beat 
Amorita, ard in the 21ft class Vaquero sailed over one round of the 
course. The only times taken were: 


SCHOONER CLASS. 


Length. Elepsed. Corrected, 
Emerald, J Rogers Maxwell...........89.51 3 36 20 3 36 30 
Amorita, W. Gould Brekaw.,... 75.07 4 06 57 8 59 57 





On Morday. Sept. 23, there was a moderate westerly breeze, the 
same quintette starting, the schooners for the Larchmont cup and the 
others for the series prizes, the club prize for the greatest number of 
points during the season, and Com Gillie’s prize for the greatest 
number of wins. Io response to an offer from the owner of Amorita 
nearly $1 000 was put up in private stakes by the owner and those 
Corinthiars in the crew of Emerald. in addition to the Larchmont cup. 
Emerald won very easily, th - times being: 


SCHOONER CL4S8. 





Start. Finich. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Emerald........... seseell 35 46 3 49 04 41418 41418 
Amorita......... eccccee 11 36 10 409 15 4335 4 22 21 
34-RATER CLASS. 

Dragoon... 11 37 40 3 34 30 3 56 50 8 56 50 
Acushla...... +11 88 00 3 47 55 4 09 55 4 09 55 
21FT. CLASS. 

Wess canensanans 11 33 00 217 89 2 39 39 2 39 39 
The final race for the 34ft. and 2ift. classes was sailed on Sept. 24 


only the former starting. Acrshl« won as follows: 
SPECIAL 34FT CLASS. 


Ist mark, 2d mark. Firish. Elapsed 
Acusbla ......2 scccceee. 2 04 06 3 44 42 4 33 04 3 10 50 
Dragoon .......s0se0004-2 08 14 3 56 54 4 51 38 3 29 05 


Dragoon’s record for the s' ason in the Larchmont series stands 4 
firsts and 4 seconds, or 24 pointe, while Acuchla‘s sta’ ds 4 firsts and 2 
seconds, or 20 pvints, Dragoon wins both cups, ‘but can only take 
one, the club cup going to Acushla ae wins the two cups in 
her class, having bad ro ccmpetitor cf late Mr. J hn F. Lovejey, 
who has served very succ*ssfully for several years as chairman of the 
regatta committee. has just been presented by Com. Gillig and other 
members of the club with a life membership as a recognition of bis 
a The season was formally closed with the annual clam bake 
on Oct. 5. 


Columbia Y. C. 
CHICAGO—LAKE MICHIGAN. 
Saturday. Sept. 21. 


Tse Columbia Y. C., of Chicagc, finished ite season on Sept. 21 by a 
fine race in a very strong S W. wind the times being: 





SCHOONFRS. 
Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
WR coceccccccscnceces 1 36 35 416 51 2 40 16 2 39 40 
Hawthorne.. oon't 4 22 56 2 45 19 245 19 
WO des ccccevcveces 1 37 10 Did not finish. 
FIRST CLASS SLOCPS, 
DOR ccccccesscceee eeeeel 40 00 4 40 48 3 00 48 8 00 48 
SECOND CLASS. 
49 00 4 36 46 2 56 46 2 56 46 
THIRD CLASS LOOPS. 
1 39 17 4 39 03 2 59 46 2 54 12 
1 36 08 4 33 13 2 57 10 2 57 10 
1 39 38 440 13 8 00 35 2 57 19 
1 87 53 4 48 26 3 10 33 8 04 26 
1 38 18 4 52 53 eee ee 
FOURTH CLASS SLOOPS. 
1 45 00 3 53 85 2 08 55 2 08 55 
. 1 45 00 4 07 38 2 22 88 2 20 88 
for the Steffens cup, to be won twice in succes- 





sion. Theother winners were Druid, Rambler, Peri and Skate, the 
latter a modification of the Scarecrow, with more sail and ballast. 
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The Cup Races and Excursion Steamers. 
Cuatuaw, N. B., Sept. 30.—Editer Forest and Stream: 


with my yachting brethren of Canada, I very much regret that the 
Valkyrie-Defender races ended in a fizzle. Defender separ 
the better boat—an English yacht capable of beating the English 
= from England over the favorite English courses. But there can 
no doubt about the excursion steamers having rendered a fair test 
impossible. Even though they served both contestants alike, they 
rendered the race a game of rather than of speed; but human 
nature in New York must be different from human nature elsewhere 
if the steamers were not more considerate for Defender than for Val- 


The New York Y. C. can hardly consent to the sailing of such races 
elsewhere, and the proposal to keep the dates of sailing secret will not, 
of course, be entertained. The great public wants to see the contest, 
and must be given a chance to do 80. 

RWhby not, 
can be seen from one point, and then require the attendant fleet to 
anchor? Why not make the course three to windward and back, 
and triangular, with two miles to the leg, as in the Spruce-Ethelwynn 
match, to be sailed over several times. Then the racers co be 
seen all the time from the starting point, and the excursion steamers 
would not be tempted to follow them. The public would see the show 
and the champions would not be interfered with. 

But to make assurance doubly sure could not the officer who issues 
permits to the steamers to carry passengers to the races make it a 
condition of the permits that the steamers anchor at such time and 
place as the regatta committee should order? If the officer has no 
power to impose such a condition, why not get an act passed at the 
coming session of Congress that will give it to him? 

It looks to me as if the whole excursion steamer difficulty could be 
easily and effectually ended in this way. If you want another inter- 
national match sailed off New York, secure such m as soon 
as possible 

As your designers and builders have produced yachts as quick in 
stays as the English boats, and as your newspapers all testify that De- 
fender’s crew change sails as quickly as Valkyrie’s the challenger can 
get no advantage from such a course as I propose. 


J. L. Stewart (Miramichi Y. C.) 


Riverside Y. C. 
Saturday, Oct. 5. 

Tue special race of the Riverside Y. C. for the 34ft. class was sailed 
on Oct. 5 in a fresh to moderate N.E. breeze. 

The course was from a starting line off Little Captain's Island, 
around the black spar buoy off Mattinicock Point; thence ecross the 
starting line again; thence around the black spar buoy off Center 
Island Point ; thence to the starting line; 2014 nautical miles. 

On the first leg under spinakers Dragoon won, but on the beat back 
her bobstay parted. At the end of the first round Vorant IL had a 
lead of 4m. 5s. over Acushia. In reaching acrcss to Center Island in 
a lighter wind Acusbla made up a couple of minutes, and on the re- 
turn she passed Vorant, the times being: 


Finish. Elapsed. 
IIE: 5 cnentncseven ovsectunseaes cevcccocceccess 3 42 36 8 24 86 
Vorant If... .cccccscse-ceee pends vhenbbenen’ seveeeed 43 39 3 25 89 
DERBOOR, occcceccccccccccccsccces poneeeese +eeeeee+Disabled. 


A special match bas been made for a $100 cup between Vorant II. 
and Acushla, to be sailed on Oct. 19. 


Freelance. 


Tue trial trip of the new steam yacht Freelance, designed by A. Cary 
mith for F. Augustus Schermerhorn, and built by Lewis @ Nixon, 
of the Crescent Shipyard, took place on Sept. 26; the yacht more than 
fulfilling the expectations of those connected with her.. She left Eliza- 
bethport in the morning and ran = to the Sound, starting at Fort 
Schuyler and running as far as Smithtown Bay. With forced draft 
she made 210 revolutions with over 200Ibs of steam, running 19 miles 
in an hour and two minutes. After the forced-draft trial, while lying 
still, the bonnet of the low-pressure cylinder blew out, and she ran in 
to Bridgeport, where a new one was procured; she then continued on 
her six hour trial under natural draft. She was delivered to her owner 
on Oct. 5. She shows a marked absence of vibration at high speeds. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Gloriana, cutter, has been sold by Com. Gillig through Manning's 
Agency to Josiah M. Lasell, of Boston. 
Yampa, schr., R.S. Palmer, arrived at Halifax, N. 8., on Oct. 1, 


after a e of nineteen days from Falmouth, Eng. On Oct. 6 she 
touched at Boston. 


Eleanor, steam yacht, W. A. Slater, arrived at San Francisco from 
Victoria, B. C., on Sept. 13 on her return from Alaska. 


The Herreshoff Mfg. Co. has received an order for a racing 2}4- 
rater under the new Y. R. A. rule for Almeric Hugh Paget, an 


English yachtsman. Work on the new boat will be commenced at 
once. 


Nepenthe, cvtter, Messrs. Azar and Dudley, of the Southern Y. C. 
of New Orleans, returned to that port on Sept. 23, after a long sum- 
mer cruise, having visited New York and Long island Sound. Ne- 
penthe is of 46ft. waterline, designed by the late Mr. Burgess. 

Defender has been laid up in Neptune Bay, inside of Glen Island, 
New Rochelle, for the winter. 

The Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. has secured for its town house a 
part of the old Jockey Club house, on the S.W. corner of Twenty- 
seventh street and Madison avenue. The Oyster Bay club house has 
been Sse for the season and the new town house will shortly be 
opened. 

TThe Cleveland Y. C. has at last, after many difficulties, located iteelf 

rmanently in pleasant and suitable quasters in a new club house 


uilt directly on the waters of Lake Erie. The opening ceremonies 
took place on Sept. 11. 


Gitchee Gumee, sloop, owned by Duncan Gay, of New York, was 
stolen on Sept. 21 from her moorings, off Bay Park. On Sept. 
27 she was sailed into Port Jefferson Harbor and abandoned by a man 
who was afterward arrested in New York on board a working 
schooner on which he bad just shipped. The prisoner, James Corbett, 
a sailor, is held for trial. 

The firm of Waterhouse & Chésebrough, of Boston, has just been 


dissolved by mutual consent, each of the members continuing alone 
the business of yacht designing. 


Jean, steam yacht, has been sold by the estate of the late James 
Renwick to Miss E. L Breese, an associate member of the Seawanhaka 
Corinthian Y.C. The name will be changed to Alsa. 


Yacht and Boat Sailing, eighth edition, by Dixon Kemp, is just 
ready, trom the press of Horace Cox. The book has been completely 
remodeled, many designs of modern yachts being added. 

Mr. Lewis G. Nixon, of the Crescent Shipyard, Elizabeth, N. J., has 
now in hand a design for a full-powered seagoing steam yacht of 225ft. 
length, which will be built at once for a Philadelphia yachtsman. 

Mr. George 1. Tyson, president of the Riverside Y. C., and owner of 

he schooner Nirvana, died on Oct.7 after a long illness. 


Col. Stuart M. Taylor, once well known to American yachtsmen as 


— of the old type of centerboard yacht, died in Paris on 
ct. 6. 





A. C. A. Membership. 


AtLantic Drviston: David Loree, Jas. A. Smith, Francis 8S. Way, 
Francis E. Pratt, Bensonhurst,-L. 1, New York C. C. Central Divi- 
sion: Alex. M. Lindsay, Jr., Rochester, N. Y.; Harry Ransom Tobey, 
Port Henry, N. Y.; Waldo F. Tobey, Port Henry, N. Y.; Wm. A. 
Ostrander, Albany, N. Y.; Joseph P. Coughlin, Troy. Eastern Divi- 
sion: Robert P. Apollonio, Winchester, Mass.; Robert M. Molineux, 
Boston; Lady Associate, Mrs. Edward S. Towne, Holyoke, Mass. 


Yachts and Launches 


Steam 
Burtt By Marine iron Works, Clybourn and Southport avenues, 
Chicago, Ill. Free illustrated catalogue. Write for it.—Adv. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Revolver Shooting in England. 


Ow1ne to the wind no good shooting was done on Sept. 11 at the 
North London Rifle Club. Below are the details: 


Stationary target, 20yds.: 











E Howe......... ee oe ee ee +00 0ee758765—38 
B Comber...............666657—86 Oapt Earle ..............620675—82 
I .-366777—36 MacCormack.....,......447587—80 





EDO ....000seseeeee0+2700778—36 Britton, .....+0+se++0+++-274047—80 
Major Lieut Clemence. 605756—29 


ee eeeeeere 








likely prize list: 
~ Revolver championship of club to date: 
ds. A. D. ds. 
AMG. 41 42 88 89—410 
.40 39 89 39 39 39 39 39 87—386 
.40 39 88 38 36 36 41 36 84—872 
Comber ........+++++++.40 89 89 88 387 36 38 38 85 38—871 
Maj ceeseeceeess39 89 88 87 86 36 38 36 81 31—820 
Carter..........+..0+++-88 87 86 86 36 35 37 87 81 28—851 
Luff, .......0-.seeeceees80 88 87 96 84 88 83 27 80 27-834 
Capt esesescceces 06 O4 88 82 88 30 32 82 83 31—826 
Lieu «++00+38 85 85 84 34 34 83 34 38 28—318 
MacCormack. Ricketts, Ashby, Treadwell, 0. F. Lowe, Frost, Skilten, 
Evans, Howe, Rand, Hore, = An zmanD, Andrews, 
Capt. Peters, Clemen' yoy J. Comber, Jones, 
Capt. Thom: Lieut. Chitty, Capt. Cowan, Granville, A. Crawley, 
Bashford ins, Col. Atherton, Aldridge, Allman, Stallibrass, 
Baxter, well, Howell, Garaud, Joyce, Hare, Howard, Lattey, 
Gill, Varley, MacDonald, Wells, Clemence, Britton, etc., have not shot 
be byt oF 
No more shoo! 


mq hae been Gone 06 the South London Rifle Club in 
revolver shooting, Mr. Winans having now a lead w 


hich cannot be 
for the revolver championship of the Club 


an to date for revolver championship of South London Rifle 





ub: 

20yds. s. 
Walter Winane............ceccseeeeeeees 42 41 41 40 40 40 89 39822 
Capt T W Heath, -89 89 39 39 88 37 36 36—306 
EDL, ~snscceses .40 40 38 38 37 = 88-35 34- 300 
E How cecsccccces .40 39 88 88 87 ©—- 86 _ 85 38-296 
Lieut J Howard,..........ss000+ .40 40 85 87 36 © 84 34 82-290 
-88 36 35 34 83 35 34 38—277 

OP RARE. ..cccccccccvcevevscccecescccscesle G0 OS OS 89 85 34 

2 MI. orccusenesceascoodeadunsscsseaee ee 87 84 

pe CT ee rg i 35 . 
. Rand can y good shooting come into second place ahead o' 
Capt. Heath, with whom there will an exciting finish for second 


next 
n Sept. 18 Mr. Winans made his tenth highest possible score of the 
season, shooting at the North London Rifle Club’s revolver competi- 
tion at 20yds. Major Palmer also made the first highest 
he has made. Both be and Mr. Knapp have followed Mr. 
mn = and taken to Smith & Wesson revolvers. 





faeces eeeeenene 


Lieut J Howard,........654777—36 Capt W E J 
Most unfortunately, Mr. Kna; ye allowed to count his scores 
toward the revolver Championeh! ip of the club, as he forgot to enter in 


time. 
Mr. Winans’s te is by far the best on record—so far in fact, 


that he intends continue shooting, although he has practically 
won, in order to establish a still higher record. 


Scores for revolver championship to date: 











—— A. B. 50yds. 
42 42 42 42 42 41 41 42 89 38—411 
40 39 39 89 39 39 39 39 87 36—886 
41 40 839 88 38 36 41 36 
42 39 89 38 37 36 86 36 31 31—376 
40 89 88 37 36 34 88 38 85 88-872 
. 88 37 36 86 36 35 37 37 81 28—851 
Luff...... seccceseeseess09 89 88 37 86 34 88 27 30 27—340 
Capt Earle..............86 34 32 82 82 30 82 32 33 81—326 
Lieut Richardson .,..,.38 35 35 85 34 34 38 84 83 28—319 
MacCo cacccccvees ame... 29 28 28 22 
Ricketts................38 38 32 32 26 .. 82 os EP 0 
eee rt ene hat Ge 06 ae: Oni ih - es 00 
WIG pccvcvcccccocst BS a0 00 00 os “ 29 mE 
OP TDGS, ..ccvecceccceds OS OE oe 00 00 “ 34 oe 40 
Frost,.....cccecesecees 89 37 34 34 32 ., 34 = e200 
et = Pa a 2 e000 
Evans.... 35 35 31 29 29 28 82 28 ie, a 
| a 82 32 30 .. 
Hore... -36 81 31 .. bie oo.¥e 
Denyer ... Ul <n iwe: oe i 19.. 
Franzmann. 34 32 8027... .. te 36 36 
Andrews... -39 36... os 38 83 — 
Clementi-Smith,....... .. 89 38 34 34 .. 35 34 31 .. 
GE. cocccestcosecdel OE MO os s0..00 0 34 oo 08 
AJ Comber,.......++++36 .. .. 


At the South London Rifie Club on Sept: 12 Mr. Winans made an- 
other hest possible score with the revolver at 20sds. This puts 
his total for the revolver championship of the club two points higher 
than his winning score of last year. 

Below are details of the shootin 


g- 
Twenty yards: 
Walter Winans..........777777—42 T W Heath ........677775—89 
PE i cicnedeosesncess TIBITI—41  E Howe.........00000 000 VOUTT4—88 
So eseeeeeseDO0T27—89 C Knapp ........0 000000857 000—86 
y 
E Howe......... —" 675757—87  F Rand...............++.650645—82 
Walter Winans..........577746—86 Clementi-Smith,.........725754—80 


Capt T W Heath.... °...555755—82 

As we predicted Mr. Rand has come up into prominence toward the 
revolver championship of the club, and though he cannot now, with 
the remaining days’ shooting, get up to Mr. Winans, he will most 


‘obably = Capt. Heath for second 
PM Seores ‘or ee championship of the og to date: 








Walter Wimans..............eeeeeeeee0-42 42 41 41 40 40 89 39—824 
Capt T W Heath.............eseeeee++-39 39 89 39 39 88 85 34—307 
F oes cccccccesecccccccccocccceces Oe Os OD OD OD 39 85 84—806 
E Howe, .....cscccecsecccevccecsesseees40 39 88 38 38 87 36 35—301 
KMapp.....ce-seeveseccesceceseceeees40 40 88 88 87 38 85 34—800 
Lieut J Howard, ........ssessseceeeeee+40 4 87 38 36 84 34 82—290 
Clementi-Smith ............++ .39 38 86 35 34 85 84 38—283 
OF BOSD scccccvvccscoccccces 37 86 $2... 87 34... 
ee ne, ee! Fe ee 
From jispatches we learn that revolver championship of 
the South London Rifle Club was won on Sept. 26 by Mr. Walter 
Winans. His score was 324 out of a possible 336. It was further 
mentioned that he was leading in ea for the champion- 
ship of the North London Rifle Club, w! will be decided on Oct. 16 


Presque Isle Rifle Club. 


Erte, Pa., Oct. 3.—Mr. Paul, president of Presque Isle Rifle Club, 
left Erie last Wednesday to accept a position as foreman in a bicycle 
works at Stamford, Conn. We are sorry to lose him, as he was a very 
active member of the club, but he promises to keep = the interest in 
a ting, and some day we hope to receive a c. ge from the 
new club. 

The following score was made by the Presque Island Rifle Club at 
their regular practice shoot of Sept. 28: 

Stidham.............. covesese OO 7 5 10 
10 10 
10 6 
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Lyman Rapid-Fire Target. 
THE -fire rifl ° 
i two ann, Por Sayan nd Soe.‘ emaller ove a ut pa 
cents a 


a Ee 
r zeD, one cents & t 
and Stream Publishing Co. , 


Grap- Shooting. 


FIXTURES. 
Oct. 15-16.—W. Mass.— Tournament of the Worcester 
, aod a $50 diamond ring to 


‘ORCESTER, 
rtsmen’s Club; $100 added monty: 
average. Chas. E. Forehand, . 
15-17.—ALEpo, Ill.—Annual tournament of the Aledo Gun Club; 
live and targets. J. McRoberts, Chairman of 8 











. W. 


ttee. 
Oct. 16-17.—Were Crry, Kan.—Live-bird cham 


of the State 
under the 


bi-monthly tournament of the 
, targets; second aog. Eve birds. 

Oct. 19.—Cuicaco, Ill.— shoot of the ik County Tra; 
ag gt” Se ee eons Sara, of 9 F. 
. F. olf, Secretary 0! League. 

Oct. 22-24. —Baurimore, Md.—Dupont Smokeless Powder Company's 
tournament at live birds. Stanley Baker, Sec’y. 

bean —AtTLantTa, Ga.—Annual tournament of the Clarke Hard- 
ware Com; ; targets; oe added money. 
won 25-26.—-Smarmr, : re anoual oarenment <. oe 

State Sportsman under auspices 0 

Beattie Ban jub; live birds aden al . Graff, Sec’y. 

Oct. 27-80.—San Antonio, Texas.— anpual tournament of the 
San Antonio Gun Club; $1,000 added money. Willard L; Simpson,Sec'y. 

~ % 5-7,—Kewanze, Iil.—Annual tournament of the Kewanee Gun 
ub. 


1896, 

Jan. 4-5—Puoenrx, Ariz.—_Annual tournament of the Arizona State 

rtsmen’s Association. 

Jan. 9-11.—San Antonio, Texas.—Grand mid-winter tournament, 
under the auspices of Texas State Sportsmen's Association and man- 
agement of J. M. George and O. C. Guessaz (Texas Field). 

1-3—New Yor«.—Interstate Association's 
Grand American : 
5-8.—New Yorx.—Tournament of the American E. C. Powder 
Company; $2 000 


money. 

May (second w —Mempnis, Tenn.—Tournameat of the Memphis 
Gua So added money. 

May .—FRr«nkroat, Kan.—Annual tournament of the Kansas 
State Sportsmen's Association. 


30-June 1 —MiLwavgEes, Wis.—Eleventh annual tournament of 
the South Side Gun Club. 

June 8-13 —BurraLo, N. Y.—Thirty eighth annual tournament of 
the New York State Association for the Protection of Fish and Game, 
under the auspices of the Audubon Gun Club. E. W. Smith, Sec'y. 

Jane 17-19.—CLEvVELAND, O.—Third annual tournament of the Cham- 
berlin and Target Company. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. . 
Ties in all events are as divided w o 


therwise c 
Mail all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 318 
Broadway, New York. 





The San Antonio Gun Club have issued a circular setting forth 
their claims to liberal ters. We quote 


= by the trap-shoo 
_ the following from it: “This ls cur first tournament and our 


maiden effort, but we will give you one of the best shoots ever held 
in this country and the greatest ever held in Texas. Our 
are perfect ee service will be unexcelled. 


@ shall 
have fifteen 


—in ozher 
money. We 


é the bars down, 
but we shall give a dead square shoot and no shown. In this 


we mean what we say, referee's decision be final. We give 
you three days at targets and one day—the last—at live birds, and you 
will have oe added pew > distributed yi 
First ; Second, $240; third, $290, fourth, b y three 
ented ovens on fourth day. We have one live-bird event, 25 birds, 


$200 added, five moneys. Here is yourchance. We have 


We have eight target events each day, no entrance less than 
added money than $25. It will cost you $82 to enter every event. 
If time will permit we will give extra events—sweepstake.” 


The West Newburgh Gun and R'fle Association's tournament, to be 
held this week, Oct. 9 to 11,on theclub’s grounds at Newburgh, 
ane ——- os for = to en: On the first 
and second days respectively there are events.on grammi 
and on the third day live-bird events. Extra events mill be arranged 
to suit visitors. Fifty dollars will be given divided as follows: , 
$15, $10 and $5, to the shooters making the best averages on both 4 
onclay targets. Ties divided unless otherwise Moneys will 
divided as follows: Entries of 12 and under, 50, 30 and 20 per cent. 
Entries over 12: 40, 30,20 and 10 per cent. Any shooter in a tie may 
withdraw his share of purse. Targets, two cents each, to be deducted 
from purse. Shoots begin at 9 o’clock sharp each day. time per- 
mits, other sweepstakes will be shot at targets. All guns shoot from 
same distance. pid-firing system. 


When secretaries of gun clubs send us scores made at their clubs’ 
tournameuts, we would much prefer to receive manifold copies of the 


scores in detail to clippings from newspapers. We can depend on the 
former, w! in 


ies are liable to occur in the latter. Forest 
anp STream’s squad pads, for the use of gun clubs at tournaments, 
will enable the managers of any tournament to keep affairs in the 
cashier's office in a satisfactory manner at an extrem low figure. 


| 


By using them, too, no trouble will be e: 
Forest anp STREAM with a complete record of all events in detail. 


Me. Thames X. Rus Revs resigned from the presidency of the 
Emerald Gun Cl ~S New York olty, an clestion wae held resently to 
Ly hy ah Ny and 


The Kingston, N. Y., Leader of Sept. 17 contained the following: 


“The Gun Club, at their meeting held on Saturday evening, be- ~ 
sides deciding to become incorpo’ F, ‘8 Lotter 


accepted the resignation of W. Boott Sunith as Becreeney nnd Capt. J: 
mn of W. as an . 
Rudolph Kenyon was elected to fill the vacancy. Howard Myer was 
appointed a committee of one to confer with representatives from the 
clubs of Poughkee; Marlborough, Peekskill and Newburgh 
toward the forma’ udson River ie of trap-shooters.” 


The charges against Mr. J. G. Messner lod with the Pittsburg 
Gun Club, in the matter of im; —— concerning Mr. 


J. O'H. Denny, to whom be a seem in a fair way 
to be settled amicably. Mr. Messier had tendered an apo! to Mr. 
Denny, but the club held that such did not constitute a = 
that ° 


club would accept a public apology to Mr. Denny. This 
een senamuaedl to Gn bun andl Bee me 50 at our latest advices. 


Next week's important fixtures are: Oct. 15-16, The Worcester, 
), "s Club Tournament; Oct. 15-17, annual tourna- 
ment of the Aledo (Ill.) Gun Club; Oct. 16-17, Live-bird Championship 
a ite Bact atete Gay bet ec rou Seatathy ae 
f iness Men’s Club; . |-mon' 
ment of the Elizabeth (N. J.) Gun Club: ’ 


Baltimore, Md., Sun is our authority for the 
revues, of Christiana, Pa., and Bert 


shcot arace at 100 targets per man, rules, for a stake of 
from $100 to $600 0 side. Mieles, through Mr. W. W’ Liathicum of 
challenged any shooter in Maryland to a contest under the 


n of a 


Baltimore, 
above conditions. 


club has been organized in Scranton, Pa., under the title 


A new 
of the North End Gun Club. The officers are: John Van 
Bergen; Vice-President, Joseph F. Knatt; Treasurer, mas H, 
Jones; Secretary, P. W. Lynch. The club will hold shoots every two 
weeks. 

It is to be that those two great clubs in Chicago, the Eureka 
and the will bury whatever tomahawks they may be . 
smoke the pipe of and treat us to soune anete of chens onaet 


lent team races w as a rule, do 80 much to promote interest in 
trap-shooting. 


. 


Sportsmen's Club will hold a grand tournament on 


The Worcester 
Oct, 15 and 16,;Wo! 








Oor. 12, 1895.] 





The double attraction of $1,000 added mo! and a chance of seei 
too Ce teen anak opty 3 —— 7 Ost 27-30 the 
oO ere on 30, 
(rote of ie Ban Antonio Gun Club's tournament. 
4merican E. C. Powder Company has issued a card 
ole attention to its searmemens eee New York city, May 53, 1896. 
With $2,000 added to the purses, a large attendance of shooters at this 
tournament is a certainty. 

When the first shot is fred, at the DuPont Smo Powder Com- 
pany’s tournament at live at Baltimore, Md., the live-bird sea- 
son of 1804-95 may be said to have commenced. ; 

present employed shooting at ducks and eating 
snipe on the shore of Lake Erie, drivers and (save of the 
snipey kind) are hard to come at. 5 

Shorty Bacon, Charlie ahd Jack Parker will be found facin 
the traps at the’ Clarke ware Company’s shoot at Atlanta, Gan 
Oct. 23-25. 


Piale, Hess hen gene tate peizens iu the vickally of Ruestertia, Ale., 
}y -—~ \ulmeeatnemmedh sureties trim to win firet avérage at 


EpWarb Banks. 


The Baltimore Handicap. 


morE, Oct. 5.—Hditor Forest and Stream; At the date of the 
henere gocnse 80 be Mecca toward which the 
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ht, the forests and fields will 
and the face of nature will 

, bright smile. And why? Just three weeks fro: 

the opentog of the DuPont tournament. ; 
prophetic vision of would-be champion summons befgre 
enjoys his evening siesta over well-seasoned pipe or 
scene in its en! , with himself in the title 
He sees she wal-epnnee gro with club house in the distance 
elec car, and with mie ane slung across 
uitous small boy lugging shells, he be- 
board walk across the fields, in company 
ataiving for the »y the — . 
\ ‘or same . 
Our friend, the would-be champion: 
self-complacency as he contemplates the 
d of sympathy vibrate through his bosom 
mee | defeat, for ne eS. anew the 
possessor beautiful trophy which denomina' cham- 
him to be the cynosure of all eyes, the 

reel crap Ss es lo ha iatortnpopart 
comes upon the groun rate preparations 
Se plaiorme marked om at regular’ Intervals for th various 
traps; marked off at regu! vals for various 
conbextamte in the handicap events; the birds, well fed, clean and 
looking as if ready to fly for their lives; the cashier's office with its 
full quota of clerical force entries; the small arsenal of guns of 
ev description glinting brightly in the sunlight and being made 
ly for the fray; the shooters attiring themselves in costumes 
which best suit requireinents; the dogs, restive to 
begin their work peetesteg: Sie birds that may award the skill of the 
shooter, and all Coster usand and one sights that are incident to 
tournament. 
is mind and heart, however, are centered on one event, so he does 
not evince much interest in the various sweepstakes that take place, 
although he enters and shoots through them all and, of course, comes 
out man in each event, standing alone and putting first money in 
Bs Bohs Gasholan ofa the fandom thngrounde hat aoe come 
oO nd3 on groun ut now comes 
Sokolem Powder ge his life as he steps to the score in the DuPont 

we 
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Smokeless Po’ cham ip handicap, which is to decide 

the champion America at live birds. With steady hand and un- 

ruffied We calls ‘‘pull’’ and the race ison. It would be a work of 

to follow him through the entire event. Suffice it to 

them all, whether fast or slow, tallers or towerers, duf- 

not too hard, nothing too com. The cracks 

in open-eyed wonder and ask in mys- 

d where heisfrom. To all this he 3 

i. the trophy and as much of the purse as he 

he starts for home to see his best girl, show her the 

tell her what a wonder he is with a gun. 

cursor of what is to follow, 

ited by finding that there are others, 
m4y not dream as well, shoot better than he does. 

demand for live birds in this a one might 

the shooters along the Atlantic sea board 

and Dixon's line, north, had gone into training. We 

so in this section. Men who have not been tempted to shoot 

for many moons are gettiog into the harness, and from 

‘that are in every og tte man who walks away 

hampionship will know that he has been to a shooting 


from the committee who have the tournament in charge 
correspondence is daily increasing, letters being received 
he uite a large number of entries have 
hich augurs well for a large 
of the big handicap arrives. 
h the press and also in the pro- 
ve been gotten out, entries can be 
made now to.the DuPont Smokeless. Powder tournament committee, 
No. 228. Calvert street, Baltimore, Md., aocpmpenie’ by the forfeit 
'y rec m of same, and he is 
Contestants will shoot in the order in which they 
enter. The committee is 
entering for the cham ip event shall make their entries 
earliest ible date, in order to afford the handicap committee suf- 
ficient time to properly handicap them. While the entry list will be 
kept open until the twentieth gun is fired in the event on the morning 
of Oct. 24, it is much to the shooter's interest to make his entry before 
that ti thereby affording the handicap committee time to look up 
his record and place him advisedly, rather than wait until the last 
moment and then run the risk of being more heavily handicapped 
than his record, if fully known, would warrant. 
Arrangements have le with the Trunk Line Agsociation for 
railroad rates. All shooters and visitors attending this tour- 
nament will be given a rate of one and one-third fares, full fare being 
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char; coming to the tournament and one-third fare returning. 
The nk Association will have their representative on the 
tournament all day of Oct. 24, to furnish to 


shooters and visitors who desire to avail of the red are. 
programme that this tournament isto be shot under N 
Association ru This is a mistake of the printer's; it should 
American Association rules. 

The magnificent tome consisting of solid silver loving cup and 

onyx pedestal, which is to award the victor in the grand champion- 

‘event, has been _— to New York and will ba seen on exhi- 
bition in the window of the Winchester Repeating Arms Co., No. 312 
Rroadway. After remaining there a week, it will be ro ed to 
Chicago, where it will be dis; zee in the rooms of the well-known 
8] , Mr. Mussey, No. 104 street. 

It is estimated by the known ones that there will be at least 150 
entries in the grand championship event; large delegations from 
the following points will be it: New York, New Jersey, Phila- 
del _ Saicse>, St. Louis, Pittsburg, Boston, Washington, Staunton 

one contemplating attending this tournament and wishing 
otal mmodations arranged for them can have this attended to 
By addressing the committee. STANLEY. 


South Side Gun Club. 






Serr. 28.—All events were at 10 birds except No. 9, whish was at 15 
Events: 1234567889 
Rin cancdensnesinseennanvassnenceen, GME MRM 5. a0 ce 
err sees a 9810 99.. 8 81 
NN ct.si5sc0-Sadscadhedaescbachasinecetonss: © BO) SO wLO-R TS... 
ee ew eiceeielne 7 910 9 81010 10 12 
CN Raseeomeeneannanertcreccnenneniaaeiig Da BS i 
ose oe TE S'Oey 
a os we O Duis on 
Duston ....... coves, oO ROR 
mas ., . 0111110111111111111101101—21 
Couch.... ae yt os 


«»1101111110121111011110011—20 
eee A111111101111111101111111—238—70 
ceseveeeeeeeeeeee ooeh201911010011111111111000—18 


seeeeenee 


See 011110011141110011 111120 
FolbOMe.,...- +... ssececscceessseee ee ee e1100111010100111101011111—17 
Terrill... .771101110011110111011110111—19—74 


Oup shogt: ; 
Geoffrey .... .....<11911011101111110011111110121111030111111111111010—4] 
Harrington .,.....11111001011111111111110100110011010111111001101111—38 


handicap—the 
-the 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


The Baltimore Tournament. 


Burra, N. Y., Sept. 30.—Hditor Forest and Stream; In your issue 
of Rent 6 ron. gree of the programme issued for the Halti- 
more, Md., live- tournament. It states that ‘‘the object of the E. 
I. DuPont de Nemours & Co.'s ene Smokeless Powder championship 
a ee tournament is to bring together each year. the rep- 
resen gentlemen live-bird shots of America and of the world to 
determine from ion shot. 


est of 
the main event—the DuPont S: grand ¢ghampionship 
pcg ray to be at least $1,000 in addition to 


“This, it is hoped, will prove sufficient inducement to bring together 
id race all the leading live-bird shots of this coun- 
championship will have won it from his 
re-eminently as tte champion live-bird shot of 
so long as he successfully defends his title according to con- 
ditions governing holder of ad 
spavemnstet. ee length because it is necessary that I should do so 
before eer When you have heard that case, it 
seems you will agree with me that it is a hard 


My pretentions to being a live-bird shot are not unworthy of an as- 
pirant for championship honors; and, in fact, I'd dearly love to win 
the coveted title. But what show have I? From the above it appears 
that in order to become the full-blown champion live-bird shot of the 
world (yes, of the world) I must take in the handicap event de- 
scribed, running the chance of being on the 29 or 30yds. mark, 
while another J. G. Messner waltzes 7% the 26yds. mark and bags 
trophy, cash and title of champion. shooters will agree with me 
that in such an event as a han p the victory of no one save.one of 
the scratch men could — entitle the winner to appro; the 
name of champion of America, much less of the world. In a 
championship event all starters are placed on equal marks. For 
obvious reasons an exception is made in yacht racing, where time 
allowances are aw: For similar reasons 10-gauges and 12- 
gauges would not stand on the same marks in a championship contest. 

: The notice alzo states that DuPont Smokelegs shail be 
used exclusively in the handicap. That is hard on me again. I have 
ne to great trouble, and have spent much time and money, in find- 

g out what load and what powder enable my gun and myself to do 
our best work. I don’t use DaPont Smokeless and have never fired a 
grain of that powder. I use —, well, it’s either E. C., Schultze, Ameri- 
can Wood, black, or some other powder. Now then, if I want to be a 
champion, I have got not only to run the risk of conceding three or 
four yards to a man who can shoot as well as I can, but who may not 
be so well aenOw a ~~ A —- we, pa ee = load, -_ 
possibly my gun too. pretty tough, I think, and not consisten' 
with real championship conditions. A 

The latter conditions would read: 12-gauge guns, any powder, and 
all shooters on one mark. 48 Grains —. 


Bayside Gun Club. 


Keyport, N. J., Oct. 2.—The Bayside Gun Club held its second 
monthly shoot this afternoon, twenty-four members facing the traps. 
D. W. Walling won the badge with a score of 19. 

Conditions of shoot, 25 targets per man, known angles, unknown 


traps. The appended scores show a very marked mprovement over 
last month: 












327 





Boiling Springs Gun Club. 
Ruruerrorp, N. J., Oct. 5.- -Monthly club shooi, 15 singles and 5 


Chmond..........sscceeseeereeee-MOMMOMMS11111 11 11 01 11 O1~21 





) ee o+e-299911110011111 11 11 10 10 10-2) 
Paul....cccccccecccccccccessrseces sOLIOMIIONIIIIO 11 11 10 00 11-18 
COMING... cccccccccccccccsccvecccssORlMRORsaneenee 10 01 10 11 11-20 
Griehl...... c.cccccccceccccscreseeestIJIIANOIN400 = =—11 11 11 11 :11—22 
Jeannerette......... seceeseeeeees ss QQ00LBII10I111 01 11 00 10 11-16 
Marvin... 10 Of 11 11 10—14 
Hollister 11 11 11 10 10-20 
Krebs.. 10 11 11 11 10-20 
Blauvel 10 10 10 10 00—14 
Lenone, 


10 11 10 01 11—19 


Berg... 00 00 10 00 00— 4 
Flas 11 11 00 10 10—12 


Sweep No. 1, 10 birds, unknown: Ricamond 7, Paul 7, Huck 10, 
Krebs 7, Marvin 7,.Berg 4, Jeannerette 7, Hollister 8. 

No. 2, same: Huck 8, Paul 9, Hollister 5, Berg 6, Marvin 5, Richmond 
Oe a Sat. Huck 8, Ri mond 6, Paul 9, Krebs 9, Berg 2, 

o. 8, same: , ichmon 

Hollister 8, Jeannerette 7. ’ 

No. 4, 5 pairs: Paul 8, Grieff 8, Hollister 7, Richmond 5, Huck 8, Berg 
0, Jeannerette 4, Collins 8, Lsnone 6. 

No. 5, 25 birds: Lenone 23, Collins 21, Huck 21. 

No. 6, 10 birds: Huck 10, Lenone 9, Collins 7 

No. 7, 15 birds: Lenone 13, Collins 14, 


West Lebanon Gun Club. 
West Lesanon, N. H., Sept. 16.—Incloged I hand you a score, the 
results of an all-day shoot of the West Lebanon Gun Club. 
There was a strong wind blowing across the traps all day which 
Meprate MoE ETT Tad tire known angles, X 
ven' 08. § and 8 were known an os. 3, 6 and? - 
known angles. Empire targets and traps wan used: ; ” 











Events: 1234656%78 #£=Events: 12°34 5678 
Targets: 5 10 10 12 6 10 10 10 Targets: 5 10 10 18 6 10 10 10 
Daley...... 54748 68 6 ce aiid 165 
WRenehan 29 512 28 2 4 a oo Sn". 
Blanchard. 1557367 4 2. east wae 
H King... 4859483 8 6 sabe 46... 
Bailey... 46574910 7 - € 5. 
Brier...... 151724 8 8 a Jatds 
Coutrem’sh 1 2 7 42 3 4 6 ‘ ‘e 
Batchelder. 2.. 4 62 8 2 3 ae es oa 

Mi King.... 45 510 $.. «¢.. eer 

Wilmot.... 1 os S *° D De ime: 3... ‘ 





Iron City Gun Club. 


CincinnaTI, O., Sept. 28.—Ironton, O., rtsmen furnished a 
treat to local and visiting rtsmen, and H. E. Norton, A. L. O’Con-, 
nell and Dr. Shattuc incr their long list of friends by the courte-* 
sies they extended to all present. Dr. is a fine target 
and O'Connell was dissa isfi-d if he left a large enough piece of 
get for the judge to see it. The a were in high glee. Drs. Sample 
and Vickers, from Huntington. W. Va , headed a jolly party ane sus- 


‘ ed their reputation as genial ib one of 
ge “cracks” in ‘96. This was his first attempt at the traps, and al- 





TF Compton........,.++e¢rseerereeeeee +++ 200]1010101001010000000100— 8, “>though he wore “bloomers” and coached O'Connell, he smashed tar- 
vee meesntands scanned 100110101 1000000000010 — 8 gets in Ua shape. Waddell, of Cincinnati, started in at a rapid 
+ eee 0101101011101101100111110—16 pace, and to even up results with everybody accepted a self-imposed 
eeeeseveceee sees «+0111001010010100001101000—10 dicap, shooting alone in half the events at unknown traps, unknown 
WHPR cecceeccceeecececceeecseesees «0000100110000010111110001—10 angles. Appended are the leading scores of the day: : 
WEE caccssescconecseseccseeoscse evens - 1000010000001 101001001100— 8 Shotat. Broke. Per ct. Shotat. Broke. Per ct. 
T Vigne .......ccecececeescesseeeeeeeseeeee+0010111110010110010001001—J2  O’Connell....175 142 81 119 79 
W Van Meter ........... se eeeeee ee e2+0000010000001000000010001— 4 ample......175 125 1038 73 
JR Walling..... seececceecccsessscseeeeesso1101000101010111010110101—14 Waddell 182 85 68 
W MAUrer........sccsesesseceses seeeee ++ «1000101000000001100101100— 8 124 71 1 
W B Walling.. e+eeee ++ +0001100100100111011100000—10 155 34 0 
E Seabrook 4 12 29 4 
M Brower.. i 28 : 
C Covert... iu 6 40 
va...- 1c. 
% Aaa... The Grand Midwinter Texas Shoot. 
m wer ° 
sie i oe San AnTon10, Texas, Sept. 80.—Editor Forest and Stream: 1 desire 
G Pease 220 QOnO00HTOLOMDOHITIOLTI00 =12 12 COFFect the statement seattered broadcast throughout the land that 
Dr GG Hoagland..022.°00.2.°SITIIICISiammtonioo1o1o0j01100110 14 the San Antonio Midwinter Tournament, to be held in January, 1896, 
Se rnp eonivenstex>enee -.t211.++--0010110010001010001000110— 9 __8,to be an “individual shoot. 
C Ackerson............ \ veeee1011001111111110000}01001—15 The idea of a midwinter tournament was suggested by Mr. de 
H E Ackerson, Jc........-+--s-s:+sesesee-1100000001111001110001110-12 Hayden, of the San Antonio Business Men’s Club. I was practical 


The Messrs. Ackerson arrived too late to compete for badge. 

Wm, Walter, of the Bayside Gun Club, of Keyport, N. J., may well 
be styled a handy man with the gun. At the last club shoot he won 
three straight sweeps of 5 targets each, scoring 13 out of 15, shooting 
a one hand. e used a Winchester repeater and shot expert 
ru! 

H. B, Ackerson, Jr., of the Bayside Gun Club, of Keyport, N. J., is 
a lad of only 14 years, and has been shooting but a couple of months. 
At the last club shoot he arrived on the grounds in company with his 
father too late to contest for the badge. He shot a string of 25 for 
pene. however, shooting the last 15 in deep twilight. His score of 

2, shooting expert rul »s, | think is very creditable under the ciroum- 
stances. Winaeon. 


The DuPont Tournament. 
DR FORT’S REPLY TO OUR SUGGESTION. 


In our issue of S-pt. 28 we made the following note regarding ths 
clashing of dates between the Baltimore and the Atlanta tourna- 
ments: 

“Our attention has been called to a fact which we had overlooked, 
viz.: that the dates selected for the live-bird tournament at Baltimore, 
Md., were practically the same that had been selected some months 
ago by the Clarke Hardware Company, of Atlanta, Ga. It is a very 

reat pity for the success ot both tournaments that this mistake should 

ave made by the Maryland management. The attractions at 
Atlanta outside of the actual shooting are so maby that the single 
fare rate to that city will act as a decided counterbalance when it 
comes to weighing the ae. of both shoots. If not too late, 
and we don't.see that it is, as it is nearly a month yet until the dates 
chosen, it would be a gracious as well as advisable act on the part of 
the Baltimore people to choose a later date.” 

It seems that our suggestion, which was offered merely as such, has 
been construed into a criticism on the management of the Baltimore 
shoot. Dr. Samuel T. Fort, of Ellicott City, Md., under date of Sept. 
39, — as follows, being evidently of the opinion that the note was 
a criticism: 

* “I have just seen your astringent criticism of the Baltimore man- 
agement of the DuPont Smokeless Powder tournament, in regard to 
conflict of dates with the Clarke Hardware tournament in Atlanta, and 
would say that there wes no intention on our part to conflict with 
this or any other tournament, we having too much at stake to at- 
tempt suck a thing. Our dates were chosen.before the announcement 
of the Clarke Hardware Co.’s tournament through the sporting press, 
and while it was important to have claimed our dates earlier we 
did through the same medium.* When we found that they were to 
have a tournament the matters in connection with our tournament 
had already been pushed too far to go back. Prograinmes were in 
the hands of printers, birds contracted for, and now when the Clarke 
‘ardware Co. have ref to pone we cannot go back. having 
ten forfeits jn hand from men in different parts of the ¢oun- 
ty. ‘e cannot do more the circumstances ‘than be sorry for 
conflict of dates, and hope that the Atlanta contingent will 
postpone, for there are several from here who want to attend, but 
cannot in face of our own tournament. We algo feel that the Forest 
AND STREAM should get both sides of the question before claiming ‘bad 
management’ upon the part of the Baltimore committee. I: is ly 
unfortunate and we are just as sorry as any one else can be, but 
where live birds and several thousand dollars are concerned in carry- 
ing os & programme you will readily see that it is impossible for us 
to ne. 

1h justice to the Clarke Hardware Co., of Atlanta, Ga., it is only 
right to say that it was not that firm, nor anybody in the South, who 
first called our attention to the conflict of dates. 


*Dr. Fort has evidently omitted the end of this sentenc>, 


Green Ridge Gun Club. 
ScrANTON, Pa., Sept. 30.—The Green Ridge Gun Club had a shoot on 
Saturday, Sept. bg. Folio’ is the score: ; 
H DSwarts (100), .0111121111111111111111111011111111111111111111111 
19190022212111911111121111111111111131111111111111—97 
S Davis (80)... .«.4121110101111111111100111111111111111111010111101 
110111111111110110111111111110 


=) 
Dr Dolan (80)......111101011111100111101101110011 —#2 
T J Snowden (20). .11111111101110110111 —i7 
Chas Tripp (20)... ..11011110111110010111 —15, 


Chas Bacon (20), ..11100110111111100011 —14 


H. D. Swarts, Sec'y. 


sent by the Business Men’s Club to the Memphis shoot to 
San Antonio Midwinter Tournament, and I was armed with creden- 
tials from the club. Besides this, the Texas State Sportsmen's Asso. 
ciation has endorsed this shoot, and Texas will send a greater attend- 
ance to the Jan’ tournament than ever before. The added money 
fund will consist of donations from members of the Texas Association, 
and the shoot will be distinctly a Tex 1s Association affair—not a State 
shoot, but @ national tournament ang sportamen's exposition and 


dog show. 
The present Texas Association was organized nineteen years ago, 
aud has always stood staunch for game protection. It ies placed 
itgelf on record as the enemy of crooked trap-shooting, such as .drop- 
ing for place, etc. Its shoots have at all times been characterized by 
airness and impartiality; ana the fact that the Texas State Sports- 
men’s Association will father the great midwinter tournament next 
January is a guarantee that it will be one of the greatest shooting 
events that have taken place up to date. O. OC. Guassaz. 


Tournament of the Middletown Gun Club. 


Cincinnati, O , Sept. 26.—Oae of the most notable shooting events 
of the season was that held at Middletown, O., on this date. he 
was windy and it kept the sportsmen guessing at the anglesand aos 
of the targets. The two Dromios, Jacoby and Sebald, presided in the 
office and over the traps, and in t! accustomed steady way the boys 
were made to pace the score in quick order. Milt Lin 


vocate the 





See and King were present, representing the King Powder : 
R. 8. Waddell, of Cincinnati, representing the DuPont and zard 
Smokeless in le, and Henry man looked after the in- 
terests of the 


die Arms Company. Only a few shot through all 
the events of the day, and the strong west wind was sufficient excuse 
that the scores were not higher. Although the entries numbered 
about twenty, the principal records were as follows: 






Shot at Broke. Per ct. Shot at. Broke. Per ct. 
Waddell... 200 178 89 Sebald..... 145 120 3 
Lindsley.. . 200 128 64 Happy.. 120 82 68 
Girton...... 200 156 78 Pruno,...., 140 119 8 
See......... 200 152 a King........ 65 46 6 
Taylor...... 200 149 OO +. eceacccas GOP 76 
Goodman... 200 149 7 ByoReyg. 


Endeavor Gun Clyb. 
Jersey City, Oct. 7.—Herewith find scores 


at prize conteat of 
Endeavor Gun Club, at Marion, ¥. J., Sept. 28. Entrance iy ¢ 
nominal; in prize shoot, price of targets: R % eweepe 
Events: 42348 Events; 12345 
Birds: 30151034525 ~=—~Birds; 10 15 10 15 95 
Piercey Sr......... 812 5 817 Collins.............. 81410 14 
Conese. = oo rerony, ancetecase, Ot eta tn 
Ihamus .......+++ oo = SRQPOM....cccccccce 0s 06 
Welle cecccceccessee 1012 41118 Heritage..... eesecce cc ec $182 


Prize contest, 25 singles, unknown angles: : 
E Colline, .......cceeveccevecceceeeeseeeeeee101111111111110111111110—22 







PlErcey ...ceecsecsseres + + ++1210001011001110111110101—16 
QOPBOD,.....seeeseveeees +e e¢1110101011111011101111111—20 
Polbamus,..........+ -1000110111110110000110000—12 
Fletcher......seeese0s - -0000000001010111100011010— 9 
TOQTAM....ceececeeseees - -0101111110011011101010101—16 


SECRETaRY. 


New Utrecht Rod and Gun Club. 
Bay Ringz Grounps, Oct. 5.—No. 1, club shoot, 20 targets, known 


angles: 

Van Brunt.11110100011100000100— 9 O’Brien. , ..11110101000111001010—11 
egeman. .11111111011100010100—14 — 11011111111 101111101—17 
ennett, ...11001101110111110011—14 dy. .....01010011011011001111—12 

. ..11001101111110111111—16 —e . .01111110100101010111—13 

Deacon. ...11010010111111100011—18 Pool...... Per a ar 
No. 2, 5 righ = Or pad 4, 7; 3, ee 

She d 2, Deacon 9 Brien yon 'y *, il 
ND 3 miss and out, three re-entries Allowed: per %, % 











oe Deacon, .,,.....+..-111001111101111 
Wye -...cceoeen of QUHAMTIIIOO Cerro 
apm 0 + — re 7, Deaco 
(0. reverse angles: in m 5, Van 
Brunt 4, Cropsey 5, Shepard 6, Knowlton 8, mn 5. . 
No. 5, 10 known angles: Bennett 8, Hegeman 9, Knowlton 2, Van 
Brunt Deaco’ 


mn 7, Shepard 7. 
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Bridge City Gun Club. 
2/.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
annual tournament here this week. It proved 
ee ae ae ae Se aeamanee See not 
expected and rain fell during the forenoon of the first day. 
50 added money, $75 worth of 
that, ; with some 
good sho 


: 
j 





5 
































average, breaking 499 out of a possible 535. —— we oye 
last day, and most of them at reverse pull. He was 
followed by Young, of Ohio, with 494 out of 535, and he lost the five 
difference all in one match. Ruble came in for third with 490, though 
down in the last event on the reverse pull, as he scored 
but 15 out of His loss here and that of some of Rike's and others’ 
low scores is attributed in a Part to using shells not accustomed 
to. As shooters often run rt of shelle after shooting three 8, 
$e teas mated thas ail of tho abeoters hed Slay of Geom Daoud ranciar 
loads laid away for the final contest, the medal shoot. Those who 
provide shells at these tournaments do not understand the 
sake cies aapipieation disease at 
and often soft shot, when every shooter uses 234, 27% 
or 3in. shell. ee ee eetenees Oost evtets 
ae, should. Few shells are sold at tournaments, yet 
many more be sold if they were loaded to order. 

The club was liberal and put up all the money and prizes, 
pane Tan ing’ the soup.” Dr. ‘Thomas did his and made 
every happy. W. Tramp Irwin was engaged and fulfilled the 
duties as manager and was untiring in his efforts. The shootin; 
grounds are inside the park inclosure and traps face east, having fairly 
good background. 

The scores: 

First Day. 
Events: 1234567 8 91011 
Targets: 15.15.15 15 15 15 20 20 20 20 20—Ss Shot at. Broke, 

poses ° 15 14 12 18 18 18 19 20 190 174 
es 13 12 12 18 20 15 16 16 190 163 
10 12 19 20 18 20 18 190 171 
ae cs ab as 120 102 
12 12 19 17 19 18 20 190 173 
15 13 19 17 19 18 18 190 166 
18 11 19 20 16 17 18 190 167 
14 14 12 14 13 14 17 16 16 17 16 190 163 
cocccccoccee 14 26 15 18 11 18 17 19 19 17 19 190 170 
Reeder......... eee. 18 18 12 12 18 10 .. 1617.... 130 106 
Raymond .......... 11 18 14 18 14 13 19 19 18 16 15 190 165 
King..... 14 14 15 12 12 13 20 19 18 19 19 190 175 
SUE 2. MEE IE oe on oe on. oe 75 89 
. 18 15 18 12 12 12 18 18 18 18 16 190 165 
Se ie net a> ee os. ona 65 45 
1014121211 .. ..10..17.. 115 86 
18 18 14 18 14 18 20 14 18 18 18 190 170 
be, a Oe PP EP Ee cn om os, ne 95 74 
et a EE Ml cen ote ‘be. nen. ts 60 42 
SoG AP Et aie oh ee con ene 45 33 
Smoke .........000- «+ «+ o» 1418 18 .. 16 17 2 15 125 108 
Dt i haceghensan op on op ok Hn Ue ke it ae Oe os 70 50 
Skinner ........ eee. lk RE ge 90 78 
eer tisenroeee =o tera 75 55 
Sapededepewnenre ne 6> ep. dh 25 . 2 181819 .. S 2 

Pilling ...... eeeeese oo ce ce ce ce ee cate soe oe 
TB, .cccccccscceses oe 06 bb an oe ce om OP Oe os 60 52 

Second Day. 

Events: 12345678 91011 

Targets: 15 16 15 15 15 15 20 20 2020 20 ©=Shotat. Broke. 
Thomas...... eeeeeee 12 14 14 15 14 12 19 18 15 16 20 190 169 
Livinguth,.......... 14 15 12 15 18 14 17 20 19 20 19 190 178 
Elijah... 2 13 12 12 13 18 18 19 17 16 19 190 164 
Reeder... 14 15 11 12 141416 .. 15... .. 130 lll 
—- 14 15 10 15 12 15 19 20 15 19 17 190 171 

: 14 11 14 15 13 14 19 18 18 16 17 190 169 
| BF 12 14 14 18 18 13 19 18 16 17 17 190 166 
ble - 15 14 14 14 14 14 18 18 18 19 18 190 176 
Young... «. 14 14 13 14 15 13 20 19 18 19 18 190 177 
Shorty Bacon....... 14 15 15 1413141918 ...... 130 122 
Hill. ...cccececeesee- 15 18 18 12 18 18 14 15 19 18 17 190 162 
PE chtbestnensende SPEER 6 oc ot Et TO sn Oe oe 105 92 
Bike, ............+--~ 14 14 15 15 11 13 20 17 17 19 17 190 173 
Elliott.............- 18 14 15 15 12 14 20 18 18 17 18 190 169° 
Smoke............-- 15 12 14 15 12 16 18 18... .. .. 1380 119 
Sear -- 15 18 15 12 14 14 18 18 19 20 16 190 174 
DEP se Se seca OO Susan ob 06 50 35 
, Pee Tr. oe 50 35 
ae Oo 32 
138 121415 9 17 18 16 155 133 
18 18 15 10 11 19 18 16 135 115 
3 J oes 65 51 
oh nm paw we 80 53 
oo os -16151716.... 80 64 
oes -. - 181416 11 30 54 
Third Day. 
123456%78 910 

8 16 16 16 15 15 20 20 20 20 50)=3=— Shot at. Broke. 
BARRS. 2000000000 eoesese 15 15 14 15 12 19 17 18 18 5O 205 193 
9 18 14 15 12 19 19 19 13 49 205 182 
14 14 15 13 14 20 18 20 15 44 205 187 
13 12 13 13 14 18 18 18 19 46 205 184 
18 14 15 14 12 19 20 19 17 44 205 187 
evcescvcccnccs 12 14 15 11 10 19 18 15 18 43 205 175 
seeve 15 14 15 14 15 20 18 20 19 47 205 197 
oung : 15 10 15 13 14 19 19 18 20 49 205 192 
secocccvocce eee. 10 14 12 12 15 17 17 19 18 44 205 178 
Beopeccccescescese 1513814 911 .. 15 .. 14 42 165 138 
seuparseores pA cede oie ite tlk, nas epi is 30 22 
Park .... ow te te Oe as on ane ee 110 29 
commie. -- 18 18 14 18 18 18 16 19 18 .. 155 182 
. ee rr ee 15 11 
Skianer. 14 18 15 1218 .. 16.. a 95 88 
Monahan... fs EEE: @ vn be. 55.00.40 60 46 
Dr Thomas + 2h os de BP 90 ae 20 13 
Reeder. > on oe oo oo 530 38 

Medal 2 
ea 11111010111111111111111111101111111111111110111111—46 
Elijah. ...... «++ «01201120121111111111111111100111111111111111110111—44 
Thomas, ......... .12111101111101111111111100111111111111101011111101—43 
BRIN a aaa eo oe oe eM DD00000291112000111111111111111111111111111111111—49 
Young. . «<< 0-11211220111111111111119111111111111111111111111111—49 
Li oe eee ee e0200112011111111111111100011111111131111111111111—47 
—% eecece eee oe ee 22022211112001111111110111101111111111111111110011—44 
Ruble . ....... ««¢¢+12022220292121112111111111111111111111111111111111—50 
BRAM oo one ne ee ee eee 1002121011111111101111111110011101111111101111111—44 
Reeder... » »o11111110111111011011110101101011101110110101w —38 
Trimble. . ee © M2022111201111111121111111111111110111101011111111—46 
Elliott........... -11201011111011100111111001011111111111111111111111—42 

John Ruble won the fine gold medal, $30 in cash, $5 for best score, 
with a Lefever gun, and $5 for best score with the DuPont powder. 


Reeder won the prize for best score with Schultze gesee. Rike, 
ie 











Young, Livinguth, Park, Trimble and Hill (shot off tie) got each 
for six highest — . Many people were out to witness Clb erctnnea 
Dr. Thomas the mili band upon the ground. 

an. teengh ths maben are e little dlecouraged at the losing 

ear are a ie uu: t 
cost’ I they will'try to make it all up next year. J. ¥. E. . 

New York German Gun Club. 

Dexrze Park, Sept. 26.—No. 8: 
Schmitt (80)......... «+-12211022—7 Schlicht (25) ++ -12111211—8 
Boesenecker (25 .10102020—4 Lucas (25).. .. .00020210—3 
Lenone (25) ...... .10111211—7 Hudson (30) «+e11121111—8 
Frazer San 11221 6 Thamforde (30 -22222111—8 
Bondan (21)...... .22122010—6 P Garms, Sr (21)........01001000-2 
Wellbrock (30) D -o+-s eae 8 SS (guest Dit Saas o8 
Radle le necssesceeessOeewlee—6 


s 2, Schlicht 3, Hudson 2, Thamforde 1, Beate 
2 (too late for entry). Schlicht, first medal; Hudson, second : 
Shortemeier, third medal (forfeits second meda!). 


Sweeps: 
No. 1 No, 2. No. & 
° 121-38 22212—5 
111-8 2112e—4 
121—3 12111—5 
112—8 ese 
112-8 21212—5 
121—3 11212—5 
120—2 10011— 





The Interstate Season. 
Prrrssurc, Pa.—EHditor Forest and Stream: The series of to c 
ments given by the Interstate Association the season of 1 


has an ‘haps a few lines touching on work of the Asso- 
Gaation weld net bo canian 


4-4 


the world's lar; shooting events. Each contest ves that the 
claim was not a wild enth break, for year by year its scope 
has been extended, and advance has always been prominent st each 


Pittsburg, Pa., turned out a large number of shooters at the A) 
tournament. from New York, New Jersey, Ohio, 
bia, eastern and western 


Virginia, West Virginia, of Colum 
eee It had one yee 
2 any 0! target competitions. True, its location long 
patronage of the sport was am advantage over other cities, but even 
then it must be given a great deal of credit. The jump to the South 
began with the tournament at Wilmington, N. C., in early - It 
was a new field to some extent, but none the less sport-loving. 
ao the nearby towns 
experience. 
came next, and it can be said in all fairness that it was one of 
tourneys of the series. The little 
shooters, which, with the local club and those who came from a dis- 
tance, made a very respectable entry list. In June the Interstate 
traps threw in the thriving city of Vicksburg, Miss. Shooters 
from far and rear helped to break them. I was hig 
the result there. It seemed to meas if the 
from the time the first gun was fired. The that 
healthy, earnest talk which is bound to lead to results. Macon, Ga. 
had its tournament in July, and even if the peach carnival was going 
on at the same time the sport did not take a back seat. Apparently 
Sold of ooston” might be agtupes in protecting my Temarks shout the 
and of cotton” apropos my remar ui 
went ovenk waieh wan bent 1 New Orleans, La. 
seem to bother gun men in that section, for they were there from 
points hundreds of miles away. ee See 
shooters in a small way, but eafter felt as 
cease singing the praises of the diversion. Charlo 
next. An In tournament wasn’t exactly new there, for this 
bright little city had been favored before, and right well she 
the visits. Tourneys are quite with the sportemen there, 
ith a regularity that indicates 
final shoot was held at Shepherds- 
town, W. Va, It was none the less successful. 
with the result. 
While the Association has not laid out a circuit for 1896, nor will 
they until after the annual meeting in December, it is very probable 
that the South will again be visited d part 
The territory took up with the sport so and 
would hardly be policy to pass it by with but one series of tour- 


naments. 
Gun clubs in the South desiring the aid of the In’ Associatio' 
in giving tournaments during the early part of 1896 sbould make ap- 
lication for same as soon as possibile to Mr. J. A: H. Dressel, Sec’y- 


, Va, 
best 
near by sent a baker's dozen 


reas., 313 Broadway, New York, N. Y., or to the undersigned at 1 
Diamond Market, Pittsburg, Pa. *~ Euagr E. SHANER, 
Manager Interstate Association. 


James River Valley Tournament. 


Jamzsvown, N. D., Sept. 25.—The management of the James River 
pen hs tournament, _ at ee N. D., on 
, confidently expected that at least twenty sportsmen wo 
shoot all the events each day, but the unfavorable weather 
attendance at the fair and was the chief cause of the 
small number of entries. 


Besides the ote there were eet R. W. Main, 
of Cando; F. H. & Q. 8. of Grafton; H. Swartout, of San- 
Fargo. C. E. Robbins (Parker) and O. M. Guptill (Burgess), from 

>t ds were located at the south end of the race 
track furtheat 


m the main entrance, and a high cold wind from 
the north kept the air so filled with dust that often it was impossible 


for the shooters to see the direction a had taken. 

N all the local shooters had extra that demanded their 
attention during the Fair week, and could not give the tournament the 

they otherwise would. 

Much credit is due to Messrs. Blewett and Rankin, of Jamestown, 
for their efforts in making a success of the t. The Fair 
Association officers fulfilled all pledges and treated the shooters very 
courteously. Bluerock traps and with North's electric 
were used with satisfaction to all. In not to interfere the 
races, ball games and other sports, the number of events was limited 
to three, comprising 50 each > 

spane wes be Scams ‘or place. The utmost and good 
feeling an in attendance will look forward pleasure 
to the for holding the next Jamestown tournament. 


? 


He, Lt cnoinn, known engien, $1.05 entrance, Soul moneys: F 
‘o. 1, OWD ang’ 45 en! ‘ouf moi we A 
soees Swartout 10, Main 14, Donnelly 8, Parker 12, Burgess 11, 


No. 2, 15 singles, unknown angles, $1.45 entrance, four moneys: 
ay wet! 9 Sarto jut 18, Main 18, Donnelly 5, Parker 13, Burgess 9, Ran- 
No. 8, 20 singles, known angles, $1.60 entrance, four moneys: Blewett 
16, Swrarto ut 16, 16, Do 7, Parker 17, Burgess 19, Rankin 12, 
e . 


FIRST DAY'S AVERAGES. 


No. 1. No. 2. No. 8. Total. No. 1. No. 2. No. 3. Total. 
Main...... 14 13 16 43 Blewett., .10 9 16 85 
Parker... .12 13 17 42 Rankin... 6 4. 2 2 
Swartout.10 13 16 39 Donnelly . 8 5 7 20 
Burgess . .11 9 19 39 
Second Day. 
No. 1, 15 singles, known angles, $1.45 entrance, four moneys: 
= —— 6, Main _ Rankin 9, Parker 14, Burgess 1 
ague 10, Q. 8. Sprague 3. 
No » 15 les, unknown angles, $1.45 entrance, four moneys: 
a 6 Caaries 7, Main 12, Rankin 7, Parker 13, Burgess 10, F. H. 
ragus 11. 
No 20 singles, known angles, $1.60 entrance, four moneys: Blew- 
ett 18, Swartout 10, Main 10. ‘Rankin 18, Parker 17, Burgess 11, Fy H. 


Sprague 9, White 16. 
TOURNAMENT AVERAGES. 
ist Day. 2d Day. Total. ist Day. 2d Day. Total. 
42 44 86 Swartout..... 39° 23 62 
35 78 Rankin.,..... 22 29 51 
32 71 4«6Sprague...... .. 30 ee 
82 67 


. 85 
First, Winchester repeating shotgun; second, $10; third, 


Prizes: 
$7.50; fourth, $5; fifth, $2.50; sixth, Forsst anp (one rare 
subscription): Cc. R. 


Blew- 
1, F. H. 





Atlanta. 


ATLanTA, Ga., Oct. 4.—Hditor Forest and Stream: We have received 
several communications from the DuPont Live Pigeon Shoot, to be 
held in Baltimore, Md.,the same dates as ours. For some reason 
their dates conflict with ours, but from looking over all the leadin 
epastnn payvts Go Ges wo Rroees ae aa the head o 

ures, etc., rte Ae a prior to —S ‘e have Saseeet = 
SS grounds that we priority of dates, an: 
also gone to quite an expense toward programmes, advertising, 
securing of grounds, etc. It would not be justice to the shooters 
attending our tournament, inasmuch as two days later there will be a 
$1,000 added money shoot at San Antonio, Texas. This will give our 
visitors an opportuni'y of attending the San Antonio shoot _very 
little additionai expense. 

Mr. Jno. Parker, of Detroit, Mich., has charge of our tournament, 
and this, we are satisfied, will give every one attending perfect satis- 


Tur HarpwaRE Company, 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Soortine Picrurzs: A series of twelve facsimile water colors A. 
B. Frost. New York: Chas. Scribner's Sons. Parts I. I. 
The Ce a aces d afloat have been recently 
art features and ai ve en- 
riched by a meritorious series of shootin; from the brush of 
Mr. A. B. Frost, who is well known as a artist. These 
are 80 realistic and the subjects so 
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19X26in., ready for framing. pictures are accom: 
scriptive text, crisp and airy as a breeze from the woodlands, 
and vigorous in style, written by Mr. Charles D. Lanier, and 


is er excellent -and-ink drawings, also 
of Mr. Frost. 7 <i 


ith 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Three Limited Trains to Atlanta, Ga., via 
Southern Railway. 
To acoommopatTe the heavy travel to Atlanta, Ga., on account of the 





Cotton States and International Exposition, co: Sunday, 
Oct. 6, in addition to the two limited trains now in o between 
New ,York and Atlanta via the Pennsylvania R. and Southern 





Bicycle Saddles from a Medical Standpoint. 


Messrs. Huupert Bros. & Co. say no idea that 
had received so much attention from until they 
preteen Lrg wap ld from an anatom- 
ical standpoint, when numerous calls an from the 
medical fraternity proved to them conclusively ray ome 
this subject a deal of study. They are one and con 
when shown saddie, manufactured by the above firm, 


E 
i 


bicycle riding has now been overcome. 
= came into the Bridgeport agency 








Answers to Correspondents. 


No notice taken of anonymous communications 


R. 8., Chicago.—All time bets on the third race are off. 
E. E. P., San Francisco.—We have no lines of racing shells. 


——., Orange, N. J.—You will find suitable designs in our back 
numbers. 


W. C. D., Philadelphia.—You will find good rabbit hun at 
Canadensis in Monroe county. ne 


M. W. L., Norristown, Pa.—No one has the lines of Defender except 
her designer, and they will not be published. 

R. C., Brooklyn.—There is no book; 
the back numbers of the Forest anp 


P. W., Kalamazoo, Mich.—The official and unofficial measurements 
of Defender have been published in our recent issues. 


W. H.C, .—The questions you ask cannot be answered 
posmively: the its are matters of opinion on which yachtsmen 
‘er. 


A. N. V., Chatham.—Ethelwynn is a centerboard boat; her full 
ns will be found in our late issues. A 1-rater would cost 








‘ou will find several designs in 


about $800. These boats will float if 


Micyon, New York.—The Treasury regulations are as a rule not 
enforced rigidly in the case of small yachts, but if the authorities 
Casene to eee rece thems, an be aamnstinen The Gna, Cay ses Some 
complied with. ; 


BH, W. W., Newar k, N. J.—Is it lawful to kill deer in Sullivan county, 
N. Y.? Also if you can shoot quail, rabbits 
on the 25th of October in the Northern 
Ans. 1. No. Yes. See Game Laws in 


J. W. F., New York.—1. Can a non-resident shoot in with- 


Michigan 
out & $25 or does license ply to ? 2 
Itlowna maliny mau oy vend elte tease 


two months , would that 


I bought a n setter but failed to her pesigres ; 
oe has stewed ous tony oem, Ural get : 


bat must 
compete at the next New York show, where should I 
tired only for tre hunting. 2. % 


of New Jersey? 


her? Ans. 1. The license is req 
— Kennel Club, No. 
‘or! 
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eee Fe SMEKING it will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to an" 
a one who “goes a-fishing.” Some people charge for their catalogues, some 
charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 
give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. No angler, after 
looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 
customers all the fishing-tackle he can aftord to pay for. That is where we 


get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 
ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


18 Vesey Street, New York Cry 










DELIGHTFUL 
=>. BLEND 






LA 202. TRIAL PACKAGE 
FOR 25CENTS 


winaaie BROS {re rwcrcurTosncoe successon | 
fe WEA HRSTER S HAS CATO R MM S._.2eh. 


Sand Worms, 12c. per dozen. White or Blood estes 25c. per pep 


Tam with again with lower prices for Fishing Tackle. I find by experience that putting down the No. C—Special lot of extra fine nickel multipl: anais Sih CE, aaa end 
prises and inevensing the the quality, increases my business every year. w eorew of Cltvan teyda. ties Cinta tho! onda ees 78 ; Ooyds., 88c. ; Bogdan tee. 

Se St Bate Bambee Fiy and Sen Bede oS See see These Rods are all Sin, leaders, mist. col 20c. doz. ds., doz.; 3yds , 60c doz. Double gut 
bag, and will gre eat East cate, bended baits, oy Send, ae Complete fe in wood gi form so ot | taders tandem edinadon tal 2yds., 753. ae aud twisted trebie sok Cesaen 8ft. long, 108. ¢ each, 90c. per dos. 
1 Tiyfoz. ; 11ft.. 2 Be Reel below hand. Lengths an and weights of Hass ftods are: "sist » + 903. A special lot of Trout Flies at 16c. per doz. Sent by mail, 1c. per doz. extra for postage. 

OG, 16on.; HAR Maiiooenh tea hctedoes. reel seats — f the above Toda sen A special lot of Bass and Pickerel Spoons at 5c. each. Se 1c. extra for postage. 
—A special hard rubber nickel, raised pillar, multiplying balance handle and All kinds of Hollow Point best quality hooks, snelled to it, 10c. per doz.; double gut, 15c 
side upring click, wipda: toa; Sinds. Tec, Boyde, 88c.; 100yds., 98c. op gape ey per doz.; treble gut, 20c. per doz.; four-ply, 25c. per doz. Sent by I, fo. per doe. oxiwe for ‘or postage. 
on receipt of pice dad oc xtra for powage eatten __ ; 300ft. hand made linen reel lines on blocks, 9 thread, 38c 
f bard rubber nickel, raised pillar, click reels, 40yds., 48c.; 60yds.,58c. Sent y ma a 
cl Ret mare win ne ” o ~ Brass box swivels, all sizes, Nos. 1 to 12, 15c. per doz. Sent by mail, 1c. per doz. extra for postage 
SEND 2-CENT STAMP FOR 74 PAGE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE AND SPECIAL LIST NO. 4. 


geist J. F. MARSTERS, 51. 53 & 55 Court St., Brooklyn. N. Y. 


THREE IN ONE” ms THE 
2 Cleans all par:s mie - aed id 
® Removes Rust. A Sure 5 
= ventive. It Lubricates, and will > 
j Relig of arden Sample on yf wel cs 16 BURG ESS GUN 
MANUFACTURED BY s = ' 
111 Bwa ‘ 
G. W. Cole & = = 3 (2-GAUGE REPEATING SHOTGUN. 


Latest Quickest. Simplest. Safest 


IDEAL ACTION—Movement in Direct Line Between Points of Support. 















REGISTERED. 










LYMAN’S RIFLE SIGHTS. 


Send for 96 Page Catalogue of 
Sights and: Fine sad an, aeey, Faies. 


7 mene. Conn, 


| The LEAPING OUANANICHE| et. un 





What It Is shooter, an GS unaneclied Ser oom For Circular and Information, Address 
venience of operation and effective 
When, Where and How to Ostch It serviom both at the trap and in the 


gears snd Hew to BURGESS GUN CO.. Buffalo, N. Y. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING ©O. ea: Blue Rocks, unknown angles, broken straight with a “BURGESS” in open Tournament at Rechester, N. Y., Sept. 26;"T895, 
Impedal Huceniaue Fluid | <°Bz.LPRortazi” 


Impecial Aygeniqi ue Fl 10 “"wWour Opportunity ’”’ 
To secure BETTER VALUE than any otber 


STANDARD AMERICAN - MADE HAMMERLESS GUN 


Nature’s Disinfectant, Deodorizer, Jgemaie and Germicide, ee ee 
ee ee, Ee wine FORERAND ARMS £0. 










GENTLEMEN: Pei ree rn excellent disinfectant and 
deodorizer. OMAS G. SHERWOOD, M. R. C. V. 8. 


Dear Sir: Lua” ae oa sh i aia aR pe re 
disinfectant does I used it and the house, and I consider it the most 
Pleasant and most Sours respectfully, PRANK ¥” DOLE, P recommend it to all m eaeee. 

‘ours respectfully, DOLE, President American Terrier Club. 
Used at National: Cat Show, Madison Square Garden. To be obtained at all 
its, Fifty Cents and One Dollar per Bottle, or of 


THE IMPERIAL HYGENIQUE FLUID 00., 61 Beckman St., New York. 


Send for Sample and Descriptive Circular. 


Do WOT FAIL 70 ATTEND Sasects Ses $30.00 smn en 


Double-Barrel 
Hammerless Guns. 





in 
guaranteed in vis., “Du Pont Smokeless Powder r Champlonshi fandicap’ Pee. SS both Nitro and Black Powders. 
— also Champions phy valued at so Address all cantina. 
NT SMOKELESS POWDER TOURNAMENT COMMITTEE, Baltimore, Md. | Other Guns and Ammunition proportionately less than regular prices. 





Send two-cent stamp for Special Gun List, No. 601. 


“Canoe and Boat ees for Amateurs.” $2.'cHas jy. GODFREY, 11 Warren Street, New York! 


THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 


P. 0. Box 4102. 


Our Latest Model, 1894. 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
Ideal Rifle Apart. . 
4 Send for Catalogue, free of charge. THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 


3O-SO SMOKELESS 
aw tt woe»  MARLIN MODEL 1893. 


grein full metal patched bullet, 
' HIGH VELOCITY. GREAT PENETRATION. FLAT TRAJECTORY. 


Made in all lengths and styles of barrel and magazine, straight and pistol grip, regular or TAKE-DOWN. List price for rifle with octagon, } octagon or round barrel $23.00. 
Take-Down $5.00 extra. Write for catalogues to 


THE MARLIN FIRE ARMS COMPAN Y, ~ - New Haven, Conn, 
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CHAMBERLIN = 


NITRO CANVAS CANOES; 
m— CARTRIDGES BOW 70 BUILD TH 


Are Excelled by None. Pree 60 Conta, 


Price 50 Cents. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING ©O. 
We are filling orders for all kinds of Nitro cartridges, and what is more, we 
are filling them quickly. Ask your dealer for them. 


Our prices are strictly up to date. “Dutsite the Danger Ling." 
The CHAMBERLIN CARTRIDGE & TARGET CO. : 


a 
CLEVELAND, OHIO. 


Hm C B. WILKINSON, 
42 John Street, New York. 


Manufacturing Jeweler. 


MEDALS AND BADGES 
A SPECIALTY. 


x spoaut Degas hovgned ca septcation || | MTEC 


=== Saiiee weremoomerseoee|| BO TEEN ECC! 
LOG CABINS im SALMON FISHER..| on it i 


By WILLIAM 8. WICKS. 
NEW YORK: FoREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING Co., 318 Broadway. 































y “GULMBACH, ERLANGER, 
BA SAUGUSTINER, MUENCHEN, 
-FRANKENBRAU AND 

NUERNBERGER BEER. 


“FOR SALE AT ALL HOTELS AND GROCERIES. 


Fr.HoLLENDER &Co. 
1S-119 ELM ST.NEW YORK,SOLE AGENTS. 


See aes 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING OO. 
818 Broadway, New York. ; 




























CHARLES H. “HALLOOK. 
FOREST -aND STREAM PUBLISHING 00. 


~: 








susie 


\Uvrveveveveveveverveneveveveverernereenenevenernrnnnenenenenernenenenene nerererneenenerenene eter retitte 
FOREST AND STREAMS OUTDOOR SCENES. 


FROM ORIGINALS IN WATER COLORS AND OIL, PAINTED EXPRESSLY FOR THE FOREST AND STREAM, 





AS PREMIUMS. 


We have prepared as premiums a set of four beautiful 
and artistic reproductions of original paintings of realistic 
outdoor scenes. The art work is the best obtainable 
in New York; the pictures are rich in effect and are 
intended for framing. They are done in 12 colors, 
The yacht race is from an oil painting; the-others from 
water colors. The scenes are shown in the small cuts 
herewith... The plates are 143/ x 19in. The pictures 
are sent both to mew subscribers and to old subscribers 
‘pon renewal, on the following terms: 


orevenevevenerevrevvvenavenerr ett 


mn 


Forest and Stream one year and the four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two pictures, $3. 





° If subscribing for 6 mos, designate by title the two 
HE’S GOT THEM. pictures desired. Single pictures will be sold separately, 
price $1.50 each, or the set, $5. Remit by express or 
postal money ore 
der, payable to 
Forest and Stream 
Publishing Co., © 
318 Broadway, - 
New York. 

The pictures 
are sent by mail, 


aes ones oe 


~ 


postpaid, wrap- 
ped in tube. 
Copies of them 
@ ™y be seen at y 
this office, and 
inspection is in- 
vited. mr 
JACKSNIPE COMING IN, VIGILANT AND VALKYRIE. 


MUALAALALLULAAAAA LALLA ALAA LAL AAA AA LAA LAMAN USAC LAL Uk LLd Ld Lbs hb kbdLdd ddd MAN Ud LNG NALA UkA Add Add. 





AUeeveeevevernerevnene eevee ree ny ery art 


Fu 





FANN UA Adi 




















FOREST AND STREAM. Vv 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


Fly-Fishing & Fly-Making,|A PERFECT TACKLE BAG 
FOR TROUT, BASS, SALMON, Etc. For Fishermen. 


Shipley’s New Hand Satchel fitted with trays, etc., 
By J. HARRINGTON KEENE, 















$ Guns, Revolvers, etc. 


Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 































Cheap for Cash! 


100,000 
LOADED SHELLS 





6 the best of fits kindever gottenup. Itis just what 
@ man wants when he takes a trip “‘a-fishing bent.” 
It auseful bag on any trip. Made in two sizes o f 
best grain leather: 


12-inch, $4.50; 13-inch, $6; and 13-inch, 
full brass frame, $7.50. 


LIVE FISH BAGS, 30, 36, 42 inches, in which 
you can keep the fish alive all day. 40, 50, 60 centa 
by mail. 


OUR RODS. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
818 Broadway, New York. 








{Per 1000 Per 100 


$9. 99 12-Ga. 99c. 


3 Drams Powder—1 Ounce Shot No, 8, 
Send for 1895 gun catalogue. 


ESTABLISHED 1867. 


ye ow 
«oe E VOM HOFE, 
@ re ys on or x: 95-97: Fulton St., N. Y. 


DEALER IN HIGH GRADE 


amet Poe FISHING +. TACKLE. 


* Send 4cts. in stamps for 110-page illustrated catalogue. 


OUR TACKLE. 


Fish Takers and Medal Takers. 
Send five 2-cent stamps for complete catalo,ue. 
A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 
503 Commerce 8t., Philadelphia. 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 


523 Broadway, - - New York. 
ET TT 


NO CHARGE IF WRONG. 
LOW CHARGE IF RIGHT. 


We Made a Gun Stock for a Man out 
in Nebraska the Other Day. 

He Said that the Best English or 
French Stocking Did Not Compare 
with Ours. 

We Have Turned Out the Finest Jobs -— 
of Repairing on Guns Ever Done in 4 
America. 
Mr. F. P. Stannard, Who Has Charge 
of Our Shops. Is Not Surpassed as a 
Practical Workman on High Grade 
Jobs. 

We Are Still in the Lead in Choke 
Boring, Stock Making, Stock Bending 
and General Repair Work. 

Try Us Once If You Want Any Work 
Done. There is One Interesting Thing 
About It, 


NO CHARGE IF WRONG. 
LOW CHARGE IF RIGHT. 


Tesinislloarg, |G 


111 to 116 BSS to 80 Seen Av, == CEDAR. Av., - CHICAGO. 


HIGHEST GRADE TACKLE. 
PRICES RIGHT. Catalogue upon appli- 
tion. S. WESTWOOD & SON. Wilmette mM 


© A Big Catch 


is an everyday matter with the 


Bristol 
Steel Rod 


It is more durable, more 
elastic, more lifelike and 
tougher than any other rod. 


The spring of the rod hooks 
the fish. 










ALL oF EXTRA Fine QUALITY.: 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE TO THee 


UNITEDISTATES NET & TWINE CO. ' FILE 
316 Broapway, New York. ING, 









C. MILAMS’ Good EIGHTS, é 6%, to 1234 00. 12% 02Z., anes 
Celebrated es W tiles for all kinds of fishing. Sei 
D mtucky Reels. will suit you. for beautiful illustrated catalogue. 


i. 


oodcnnncineue 


THE HORTON MFG. CO., 
Sristo!, Conn., U. S. A. 


& @owwe ome we 


FREE 


Our Special Gun Catalogue is now 
ready. Send for it and see our low 
prices for High Class Sporting Goods 


J. B. SHANNON & SONS, 


ee 


EARMS, FISHING TACKLE, BICY- 
COLES, TENTS, LAWN TENNIS, MUSICAL 


INSTRUMENTS; SPORTING GOODS, 4c. Llustrated Catalogue, with low cash prices, sent on application to huts 
JAMES H. FlseK, 163 Adams 8t., Chicago, ill. 


mentioning FOREST AND STREAM. 


hehe 8 a ee ee 





Perfect feed, 


Blotting nm pe <a sah tress: 


Obviated. 2/s OF FULL SIZE CLOSED FOR THE POCKET. 


THE BLAIR SECURITY FOUNTAIN PEN 
Combines All the Latest Improvements in Fountain Pens. 
Can be carried in the pu in any position with periect security, and will not spill ink on the 2 4. held by 
the Segers. The feed-bar can be instantly changed from the upper to the under ~ At ee 


a, 
thereby giving an i namenee or diminished flow of ink and harder or softer pen. fd Pen ts * a“ ‘Geren of 


Hardware, Guns and Fishing Tackle, 
1020 Market Street, Philadelphia. 
regular = ave pe yaot mutitaced by cutting at the shank) and can be repiaced by a new ans aa ar he pen can- 
ed too far into the nozzle, which causes it to scratch or break. CR a 1 Gold Pen, Toe point, at 


TT AE SSAA 
t be p 
$L 75; No.2 2 Gold Pen, fine or stub point, $2.00; No. 4 Gold a ia or stub point Hanpso somely a? and J. B. MacHARGC, J R., 
gold mounted, 50c. extra. G. EHL, Box 2835, New York. N ROME, N. Y., 


CUBA. 


El Articulo 17 de la Ley de Caza: 





fee Catalogue over issued sent on receipt 
Tockie 4c. A full line of Bicycles. Fishing 
poy Sporting and Athletic Goods. 


HN WOOD, JR., 
716 Washitoen Street, ~ Boston, Maas. 


BARGAINS IN GUNS, 


1 Remington Mid-Range Target Rifle, .40-50 Vernier 
and wind-gauge sights, octagon barrel, pistol grip, 
shotgun butt, 91bs. weight. Price $15. 

1 Scott & Son 10-gauge double gun, side snap, 32in., 
10lbs., rebuvunding locks, straight grip, laminated 
steel barrels, Cost $125. Will sell for $25. 


J. P. DANNEFELSER, - 


9 Chambers Street, New York. 


ONCE TRIED, 


Manufacturer of every description of = priate, 

Tackle, Trout, Bass and Salmon Flies in ena- 

less variety and of very _ quality. Send for lists. 

WANTED—The tails of i and fox squir- 
deer. T crani 


ducks; ag crest and Uippet feathers of the golden 
pheasant; also choice feathers from fine birds of all 
kinds, wh wild and domestic. 


THE IMPROVED 


“EXPERT” 


REEL, Three sizes. 














ALWAYS USED “Art 17. Queda absolutamente prohibida toda clase de caza en — 
e la época de la reproducion de las aves, 6 sea desde 1° de marzo } * Beene 
The Boyd Shell Box * & Bro., Mfrs., 


and Revolving Seat. 
Good in hunting or fishing. 
Send for circular. 


hasta 1° de octubre. El Aura, la Caraira, la Lechuza, la Siguapa, 
el Siji coco 6 Cotumto y el Sijii platanero de Cuba, asi como el 
Falcon, el Mucaro de Sabana, Micaro de melon, Coruja y L'orana 
de Puerto-Rico, como aves benéficas, no podrdn ser muertas en 
ningun tiempo. 

Durante dos afios, 4 contar desde la fecha de esta ley se pro- 
hibe en absoluto la caza de las demas aves utiles comprendidas en 
la relacion numero 1 adjunta. 


Newark, N. J. 


c= PLETE ATALGGUE 
or GUNS ano 
SPORTING GOODS 








JAS. BOYD, 
S42 Iglehart St., St. Paul, Minn. 


’ . 
The Trapper’s Guide. 

A Manual of Instructions for Capturing all Kinds 
of Fur- Sones Senna. and Curing their 
Skins; with o vations on the fur-trade 
hints on life in the woods, narratives of Trap- 
ping and hunting excursions. By 8. New 
House and other trappers and sportsmen. 

Thlp to tho best book on te tra) eres written. It 
ond descripti ats of ls which the 

bow to trap Legta hs cee snaet — tells how 
= eee ee thetn and how to cde for and 









UNUSU SALLY LOW PR RICE 
SEND 2-CENT STAMP FOR COPY. 
E. C, MEACHAM ARMS CO., ST. Lou's, 





That is one game law you won't find in the Aref; 


but you will find there the laws for any district of North 





oe muskrats or +4 ‘ i Sm achts 
moe BY this complete manual of in-} America where a reasonable man would want to go shooting all Y 4 
Ninth edition. Cloth. Ilustrated. Price $1.00. 


REST AND STREAM PUBLISHING ¥ 
as 818 Broadway, New York, ms 


470 Pages. $10.00, 
FOR GALE AT THIS OFFICE, 


25 cents. All dealers, 
Forest and Stream, 








vi FOREST AND STREAM. 


Ammunition, ete. | etc. Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


Le “Extra” Sporting. | WM. MILLS & nen 


oor STANDARD BRAIDED LINES, 


CR RME aR 7 eae Braided Silk on 50-Yard Blocks, Two Connected. 


D E F G H 
$5.00 $4.00 $8 30 $2.70 $2.00 $2.00 per 10 yards. 
Braided Silk Dressed Minnow Casting Line on Metal Spools. 
Stee 00 $3. 00 2 30 $2 30 100 yards 

} \ \ 5 a b» 
et 0 1.60 1.25 125 per 80 yards 
Standard Imperial Fly and Bait Line. 


Sizes D E F a 


H 
ne gnbonensensennesnees 7 6g 5K 5 4% per yard. 
ee 9 8 7 per yard. 


These Standard Lines bave never been equalled for quality Have taken medals and 
special prizes wherever exhibited. 


Te nerd WM. MILLS & SON, 


SMOKELESS POWDERS 7 Warren Street, - New York 


Orange “Extra’’ Sporting. 310 THOS. J. CONROY, 310 
Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods. 


1 DU PONT’S 1895, <RADE MAp le 310 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Rubber Click Reels, 
GUNPOWDER, 


Hercules Waterproof Fly Lines, 
Du Pont’s 








pee Fishing Tackle Manufacturers Ammunition, etc. 


WHEN 
CRANKS 
TURN 


SOMETHING MUST MOVE. 


Hazard Smokeless 
“BLUE RIBBON” 
BRAND 


IS MOVING, and MOVING RAPIDLY. 


















To those wedded to black powder, although prices 
are exceptionally low, 


HAZARD BLACK 
POWDER 


will be found to be of the same 


HICH STANDARD. 


For circulars eddress 
THE HAZARD POWDER CoO., 
44, 46 & 48 Gedar St., New York Gity., 


OR BRANCH OFFICES: 









Metal CenterliWaterproof Fly Lines, 
Patent Spring Fly Book, 


SMOKELESS POWDER, Stren King BOON sores Ning Ul. | LE ne 
Sona rere. ogten World tenowaed Lenore and Pie, Hemet eee 
LOADED SAME AS BLACK POWDER " MANNOCITIN . 


Patent Rubber Multiplying Steel Pivot 
Reels, back sliding click (steel spring and 
ratchet) with patent adjusting pivot cap. 
These reels can be procured at the lead- 
ing Fishing Tackle stores. All genuine 
reels bear my name. 
I do not sell at retail. 
JULIUS VOM HOFE, 
Brooklyn, N. Y¥ 


Style of No. 675. - To properly enjoy your 
hunting trip this fall, 
you must take good care 

_of your feet. Our Moc- 
casins will make you 


Directions on Every Wrapper. 


Du Pont's Rifle 
Du Pont's Choke Bore 
Du Pont's Trap Powder 


Marked V.G. P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 
Du Pont’s Eagle Ducking 
Du Pont'’s Crystal Grain 


Sznp PostTaL For CaTALocus. 


E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO., 


32 Pine Street, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 
GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposition, 1889, 
And the Chicago Exposition Award. 


PREVENTS your GUN 
From RUSTING. 


Adopted by the German Army and Navy. 
The Royal Small Arms Factory at Danzig writes: 
“Wecoated 100 rifles with Mannocitin and stored them 

for 6 months; on 3 of them a very few small rust spots 

were noticed after 2 months, but these spots did not 
grow any larger. The other 97 rifles remained free from 
rust during the entire 6 months. Furthermore, we 
coated a number of steel plates with Mannocitin and 

stored them in damp places and out of doors. After 6 

months we noticed a small rust spot on the corner of one 

of the plates, the other plates remaining entirely free 
from rust.” 

G2 Send 2c. for 2oz. can of Mannocitin. Special prices 

in quantities. Testimonials free. 

OTTO GOETZE, 23 Whitehall St., N. Y. 

Mfrs.’ Sole Agent for the U. 8. 
{2 The Zettler Rifle Club (N. Y.) uses Mannocitin. 

ne A A 


A record of over halj a century is a 
Guarantee that cannot be questioned, 
Every article used in 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


may ‘be obtained from us. 


CAMERAS 


in every style, at all prices. 











m rtable. Hand ly Illustrated Catal 

THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. comfo FREE sant rniaos arpa 

—_—_—_—_—_—________S No. 550, Plain Double Solle............---seeecsseseeeeeeeeeeees oe per pair. ‘Anthony's Photo aphle Befiotie,” " per year 

A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN 1S ** 600, Double Sole, with cone-hezid nails............. o “The Internati ternational Ann ual for 1 3 center 
SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD. “ 675, Extra HalfSole with Hob Nails................ a 30 mee EE E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO, 
ALL READY FOR USE AND REQUIRES NO MIXING. ** 26560, Boot Moccasins, Extra Half Sole (with hob nails) 6.50 


591 Broadwav. New York. 


FOR THE PIPE. 





ve be Club MOCCASIN E—Our special dressing for sportsmen’s boots. Makes the 
leather scft, pliable and waterproof. Price, per box, 25 cents. 


Cocktails.| Hunting Coats and Fishing Tackle. 


MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, WHISKEY, 


HOLLAND CIN, TOM C°N, DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL, 


VERMCUTH, and YORK. 

IR ; : 374 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
or the Mountains, : 

’ Catalogue on application. 


ef EDLY OF 


AROLINA 


ass ate 








Camping 4 arty, 
Yacht, Picnic, 


1 * 
sans 2 Or every Pipe 


yor the Seashore. 








We guarantee these id 
i, sample to any address, 
| Cocktails to be made of We will send on receipt of 10 cts. a samp 


|| absolutely pure and well On ly Prices: 1 pound, $1.30; quarter pound, 40 cts. 


4 matured liquors, and the Post-paid Catalogue Free. York. MANUFA 2 

| mixing equal to the best secccccceveseess UG, 1 Fulton St., New Yor | 

Sieur auton eae sesseeeaeeseaes es, ap , : IG aie 
/| any bar in the world. 


Connoisseurs agree 
that of two cocktails 


tl made of the sarue mate- 
rials and proportions,the 
; one which is aged must 





Leua of the Pipe 
Should try this famous old brand, 
pronounced by many the very best. 
Packed in tin foil and canvas 
ponuchean 

HIGHEST GRADE OILER. - 250. 


be the better, 
For sale on the Dining 


a aaa ek 
| frncgaiioaccette! Prickly Heat, Chafing, Sendra 


| ‘Jnited States, 
Odors from - iration. Sp.2edy Relief by Using 
Avoid imitations, P' p cedy 


For sale by all Druggists and Dealers, Packer’ - S Ar Soa 
G. F. Heublein & Bro., Sole Proprietors, [ Cc 
quale Pusctine, W. aenen Ea “It Soothes wh \e it Cleanses ’~ -Med'cal and Surg, Reporter. 






Requistes supply of dil to a drop. Dees rat leak. 
Cushman & Denison, 172 Oth Ave., N. ¥, 








